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THE  FEMALE   FREEMASONS. 


INTRODUCTION. 


TuE  church  bells  rung  joyfully,  one  fine  spring 
morning,  as  a  carriage  and  four  dashed  through 
the  little  village  of  L— — ,  and,  finally,  stopped 
at  the  Park-gate  of  the  Manor-house,  where  a 
crowd  of  villagers  and  servants  were  awaiting, 
with  anxiety,  its  arrival. 

Two  young  ladies  and  a  gentleman  bent  for- 
ward in  the  carriage,  to  return  the  salutations 
of  the  country  people  and  domestics ;  and  when 
the  joyful  acclamations  of  the  latter  had  subsided, 
the  postilions  slowly  drove  up  the  avenue  to  the 
hall-door,  followed  by  the  crowd.    In  one  mo- 
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ment  both  the  ladies  had  alighted;  and,  min- 
gling  freely  with  their  poorer  neighbours,  cor- 
dially shook  hands  with  many  of  them ;  and 
returned  the  homely  inquiries  of  the  others  with 
that  easy  unaffected  condescension  which  wins 
the  affections  of  both  high  and  low.  The  gen- 
tleman who  had  accompanied  our  heroines  in 
the  carriage,  now  came  forward,  kindly  bowing 
to  the  people ;  and  after  enquiring  of  them,  if 
they  did  not  think  his  wards  much  grown  and 
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"  My  dear  Sophia,**  said  Mr.  Derby,  "  allow 
me  to  introduce  my  cousins,  and  adopted  chil- 
dren to  you,  who  will  in  future  be  their  mother.*' 

Mrs.  Derby  rose  to  meet  her  husband,  and, 
kindly  embracing  her  young  cousins,  begged 
they  would  consider  Manor  House  as  much 
their  home,  as  it  had  been  in  their  father's  time ; 
and,  perceiving  this  allusion  had  not  a  little 
affected  them,  she  proposed  that  they  should 
visit  their  garden,  whilst  she  ordered  tea. 

**  Charles,"  continued  Mrs.  Derby,  as  that 
gentleman  was  following  his  cousins  to  the  gar- 
den, "  stay  here,  my  love ;  for  the  present  you 
had  better  leave  those  dear  girls  to  themselves; 
the  haunts  of  their  childhood  will  probably  call 
up  emotions,  they  would  not  like  to  evince  even 
in  the  presence  of  their  best  and  dearest 
friend." 

^^  You  are  right,  perhaps,  Sophia ;  so  I  will 

ijust  visit  the  stables,  and  see  that  the  young 

mare  has  got  a  saddle  that  fits  her  yet.  We  must 
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take  our  young  girls  everywhere,  and  the  sooner 
the  heller ;  so  to-morrow  we  begin  our  amuse- 
menu  with  b  long  ride." 

Diana  and  Stella  Stanhope  had  not  needed  a 
second  hint  to  fly  to  that  garden,  where  they 
had  spent  so  many  happy  days,  and  from  which 
they  had  been  so  long  strangers.  Every  spot 
seemed  to  recall  some  little  anecdote  which  had 
happened  either  to  themselves  or  their  young 
companions. 
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fail  of  being  happy  ? — d  proposj  shall  we  call  on 
the  Drakes,  or  shall  they  call  on  us  ?* 

''  Of  course  they  must  call  first,*'  replied 
Slella.  ^^  Shall  we  receive  them  coolly,  or 
warmly  ? 

**  That  entirely  depends  upon  themselves. 
If  they  choose  to  act  the  fine  ladies,  we  will 
show  them  that  two  can  play  at  that  game." 

^*  But,  after  all,  remember  they  are  our  earli- 
est, our  best  friends,"  replied  Stella. 

**  That  must  be  proved ;  I  am  sure  I  wish  to 
be  friends ;  but  I  will  not  bear  affectation  from 
Helen  Drake." 

^'  I  dare  say  we  shall  find  them  nice  girls 
after  all,"  said  Stella ;  '^  but  nice,  or  not  nice, 
we  must  not  let  them  cut  us  out." 

"  No  fear  of  the  Drakes  cutting  out  the  heir- 
esses of  Manor  House,"  replied  Diana,  laughing. 

"  But  Mrs.  Derby  may  have  a  son,  or  daugh- 
ter yet,"  said  Stella. 

"  May  have — to  be  sure — well !  I  should  not 
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object ;  for  I  think  it  would  make  Mr.  Derby 
so  happy  I  But  had  not  we  better  return  to  the 
house,  and  not  keep  our  dear  cousin  waiting  tea 
for  us  ?" 

Diana  and  Stella  Stanhope  were  the  only 
daughters  of  General  Stanhope;  their  father 
and  brother  dying  whilst  they  were  very  young. 
Mrs.  Stanhope  continued  living  at  Manor 
House,  in  the  hopes  that  the  next  male  heir, 
Mr.  Derby  {who  would,  on  attaining  his  major- 
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no  objections;  and,  when  everything  was  ar- 
ranged, Mr.  Derby  informed  Mrs.  Stanhope  of 
his  intentions ;  begging,  at  the  same  time,  that 
she  would  not  make  his  wedding  an  excuse  for 
leaving  Manor  House,  as  though,  by  his  great- 
uncle's  will,  it  was  to  fall  to  him,  as  soon  as  he 
married,  yet  he  could  not  bear  the  idea  of  his 
litde  cousins,  Diana  and  Stella,  quitting  that 
home  to  which  they  were  so  fondly  attached. 
Mrs.  Stanhope,  on  receiving  this  letter,  was 
incensed  at  her  nephew  having  formed  a  match 
without  her  knowledge ;  and  particularly  vexed 
that  her  schemes  for  her  daughters  should  have 
failed;  therefore,  without  even  answering  Mr. 
Derby's  letter,  she  left  Manor  House  for  Lon- 
don ;  and  the  sorrow  expressed  by  her  children 
on  leaving  home  only  served  to  hasten  her  de- 
parture. 

Charles  Derby,  on  his  return  from  Mr.  Free- 
man's parsonage,  found  Manor  House  quite 
deserted ;  he  questioned  the  servants,  who  in- 
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formed  him   that  Mrs.    Stanhope  had  left   at 
eight  o'clock  the  preceding  evening. 

Derbywasallastoniahment;  but  without  wast- 
ing more  time,  he  ordered  freeh  horses  to  his  car- 
riage, and  followed  his  aunt  to  town ;  luckily  he 
stopped  at  the  same  hotel,  and  it  was  not  diffi- 
cult to  prevail  on  Mrs.  Stanhope's  servants  to 
show  him  their  apartments,  for  young  Mr.  Derby 
was  a  general  favourite  with  all  who  knew  him. 
After  a  very  cold  reception  from  his  aunt,  and  a 
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with  a  heavy  heart  bent  his  steps  towards  home. 
Sometime  after  his  marriage  he  wrote  to  his 
cousins  a  description  of  his  Sophia,  accompany- 
ing the  letter  with  beautiFid  presents  from  his 
bride  as  well  as  himself.  Diana  and  SteIIa»  who 
had  never  ceased  lamenting  and  crying  for 
their  former  home,  and  dear  cousin  Derby, 
dried  their  tears  on  the  receipt  of  this  parcel, 
which  made  them  so  happy;  but  their  joy  was 
short-lived :  Mrs.  Stanhope,  angry  at  Mn  Derby's 
writing  to  his  cousins  before  herself,  and  irritated 
at  seeing  how  deeply  her  children  loved  their 
cousin  and  their  home,  returned  the  presents, 
with  an  injunction  to  Mr.  Derby  never  again 
to  intrude  himself  upon  her,  or  address  any 
more  letters  to  her  children.  This  last  command 
was  disobeyed,  and  all  the  blame  fell  upon  poor 
Diana  and  Stella ;  they  were  directly  sent  to  a 
convent  at  Paris,  where  they  remained  until  they 
were  fifteen  and  sixteen,  without  once  seeing  their 
nother  during  a  space  of  seven  years.     At  the 

b3 
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end  of  this  period  Mrs.  Stanhope  was  taken 
suddenly  ill,  and  before  a  messenger  could  reacli 
her  daughters,  expired  alone  and  unattended, 
except  by  servants.  On  this  melancholy  event, 
her  own  maid,  who  had  been  much  attached  to 
Mr.  Derby  when  in  England,  wrote  the  dis- 
tressing account  of  her  mistress's  death  to  that 
gentleman,  who  lost  no  time  in  flying  to  see  the 
last  respects  payed  to  his  lamented  aunt;  and 
immediately  after  joined  his  young  cousins  at 
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Derby  knew  that,  whilst  in  mourning  they  could 
not  go  out,  he  did  not  say  much  to  them  on  the 
subject,  but  after  passing  six  weeks  with  them, 

returned  to  L . 

«  «  «  «  « 

"  To-morrow,  my  dear  Stella,  only  think,  to- 
morrow, cousin  Charles  comes,  and  once  more 
we  shall  see  home !  Only  think !  I  am  seventeen, 
and  you  eighteen, — nine  long  years  have  passed 
since  we  have  seen  our  beloved  home  !**  Such 
were  the  words  of  Diana  Stanhope  a  few  days 
before  their  departure  for  that  home  at  which 
we  liave  seen  them  arrive.  But  to  return  to  Mrs. 
Derby's  tea-table. 

"  Well,  my  angels,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Derby, 
as  Diana  and  Stella  entered  the  drawing-room , 
**  Do  you  find  all  your  old  favourites  well?" 

"  Oh  !  Mr.  Derby,  you  have  taken  such  care 
of  our  favourite  nut-tree,  and  our  little  American 
creeper !  but  we  do  not  see  our  old  arbour,"  said 
Stella. 
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"  I  thought  you  would  mUs  it,  my  dears,  but 
it  was  not  my  fault ;  when  we  let  the  place  two 
years  ago,  the  tiresome  people  pulled  it  down, 
for  fear  their  children  should  take  cold  sitting 
in  it." 

"  What  nonsense  V  said  Diana ;  "  I  am  cer- 
tain we  never  took  cold  there,  did  we,  Derby? 
Do  not  you  remember  the  time  when  you  used 
to  play  in  it  with  us  and  the  young  Drakes?" 

"  Indeed,  I  do;  I  recollect  you  uaedboth  to  sit 
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**  Your  old  friend.  Miss  Osmond,  has  made 
manj  enquiries  about  you/'  said  Mrs.  Derby  ; 
**  she  is  a  very  fine  sbowy  girl,  and  all  the  gen- 
tlemen admire  her  very  much." 

**  What  Bona  Osmond !  why,  if  she  turned 
out  what  she  promised,  she  must  be  a  monster,*' 
replied  Diana. 

**  She  is  certainly  on  the  large  scale,"  said 
Mrs.  Derby. 

*^  And  has  such  a  mouth !"  echoed  Mr.  Derby. 

"  And  is  Grertrude  pretty  ?'  asked  Stella. 

"  Yes,  very  much  so,  and  very  elegant ;  but 
nothing  to  my  girls,**  said  Mr.  Derby. 

**  Is  Miss  North  grown  up  much  plainer  than 
she  was?'  enquired  Diana. 

"  I  think  there  is  not  much  difference,"  re- 
plied Mr.  Derby ;  *'  but,  perhaps,  I  am  not  a 
judge,  wait  until  you  see  for  yourselves." 

**  I  am  certain  you  will  be  both  delighted  with 
Mrs.  Henry  Crosby,"  said  Mrs.  Derby ;  "she  is 
such  a  nice  young  person,  just  twenty-one ;  and 
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Henry  Crosby,  I  hear,  was  quite  an  old  flirt  ol 
yours." 

"  Oh,  he  is  such  an  old  man  now  I"  exclaimed 
the  young  ladies,  laughing,  "  we  will  not  quarrel 
aboul  him." 

"  Old,"  said  Mr.  Derby,  "  why  he  is  not 
thirty." 

"  N'itnporte,  I  consider  him  old  enough  to  he 
my  Pa,"  replied  Stella,  yawning ;  "  but  I  am 
very  tired,  so  I  will  go  to  bed.     Adieu,  cousin 
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^  But  why  give  the  richest  man  in  the  country 
to  Stella,  in  preference  to  Diana  ?'* 

"  You  know  Stella  is  my  favourite;  but  really 
both  Stafford  and  Etherington  are  so  well  off,  it 
does  not  much  matter  which  way  it  is.*' 

"  Let  them  choose  for  themselves,"  replied 
Mrs.  Derby ;  "  they  may  not  admire  either  of 
your  beaux." 

"  We  shall  see,"  said  Mr.  Derby,  as  he  lighted 

a  taper  and  retired. 

«  «  «  ^^ 

**  So  we  are  once  more  friends,**  said  Diana 
Stanhope  to  Helen  Drake. 

**  Yes;  was  there  any  reason  for  our  not  being 
so  ?'  replied  Miss  Drake. 

*<  None  at  all,"  said  Stella,  '*  except  that  in 
one  of  your  letters  to  Paris  you  gave  yourself  a 
few  airs." 

"  I  might  retaliate,"  returned  Helen ;  "  for  in 
one  of  your  letters  I  thought  you  really  conceited 
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— nothing  but  an  account  of  yourself  through 
the  letter — " 

"  Never  mind  about  the  letters  now,"  inter- 
rupted Edith. 

"  Stella  and  I  may  as  well  tell  you  of  our 
plans,"  said  Diana. 

"  Plans  !  what  plans  can  you  have  ?"  exclaimed 
the  Drakes. 

'*  Flans  for  our  future  aggrandisement,  "said 
Diana,  laughing.     "  The  fact  Is,  we  want  to 
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"  To  begin,*'  returned  Diana,  "  we  mean  to 
be  faithful  to  our  king,  our  religion,  and  our 
country.  We  are  to  assist  our  fellow-sisters 
whenever  we  meet,  should  they  be  in  want ;  we 
are  to  pay  a  certain  sum  into  the  Secretary's 
hand  every  month,  towards  purchasing  clothes 
and  fuel  for  the  poor ;  once  a  week  we  are  to 
meet  and  work  for  them  ;  and,  once  a  month, 
the  treasurer  or  secretary  is  to  produce  his  ac- 
counts, or,  rather,  her  accounts.  This  is  to  be 
our  grand  day,  when  our  President  is  to  make 
a  speech  and  resign  the  office,  which  is  only 
held  monthly.  All  the  members  wear  a  black 
ribbonet  with  a  little  silver  cross,  and  all  must 
take  an  oath  not  to  betray  our  secret." 

^^  I  do  not  see  any  harm  in  this,''  said  Helen ; 
"  so  I  have  no  objection  to  become  one  of  your 

society.     What  is  the  name  of  it  ?" 

"  *  The  Female  Freemasons,' "  replied  Stella. 
^'  Do  you  admit  married  ladies  ?'"  said  Edith. 
^^  Oh,  no !   married  ladies   would  tell  their 
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husbands'  said  Diana.  "  Well,  Helen,  to- 
morrow, Edith  and  you  shall  become  members ; 
but,  I  forgot  to  say,  no  one  can  be  admitted 
without  writing  a  long  or  a  short  tale,  as  may 
suit  them,  into  the  '  Freemasons'  book." 

"  Gracious !"  exclaimed  the  Drakes ;  "  what 
shall  we  do  ?  Did  your  two  friends  who  are  to 
become  members  write  a  story  each  ?" 

"  Yea,  to  be  sure,"  replied  Stella ;  "  you  will 
hear  them  read  on  our  first  meedng." 
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**  Very  well :  I  shall  see  them  to-morrow ;  but 
where  are  you  going  to  ?* 

"  Home,"  said  the  Stanhopes ;  **  so,  adieu ! 
for  Mr.  Derby  is  to  drive  us  out  this  evening/* 

The  Drakes  looked  disappointed,   and  the 

friends  parted. 

♦  *  *  * 

The  Female  Freemasons  had  for  two  years 
flourished,  and  numbers  flocked  daily  to  gain 
admittance ;  but,  where  pedigree  was  wanting, 
nothing  could  be  efiected.  On  that  point  the 
founders  of  the  club  were  immoveable.  One 
evening,  after  the  annual  feast,  a  trifling  dispute 
about  who  should  be  proposed  for  Secretary  oc- 
curred. After  no  small  agitation,  the  Miss  Stan- 
hopes took  the  aflkir  into  their  own  management ; 
and,  to  the  astonishment  of  Helen  Drake,  then  the 
worthy  President,  ordered  her  to  sit  down  and  be 
silent  The  Drakes,  incensed  at  such  a  contempt 
being  displayed  for  their  authority,  did  not  hold 
their  tongues ;  and  the  scene  that  ensued  was  like 
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the  confusion  ofBsbel.  From  words  they  went  to 
threats — from  threats  to  blows — antil  halfof  the 
Freemasons,  who  had  sworn  to  assist  each  other, 
lay  scattered  on  the  floor,  whilst  the  Miss  Stan- 
hopes, taking  the  chair,  declared  the  meeting 
dissolved.  The  parties  separated ;  and,  iu  a  few 
days,  the  weddings  of  the  Miss  Stanhopes  being 
declared,  all  the  other  young  ladies  wished  to 
renew  the  meeting  without  them.  A  meeting 
was  held  for  this  purpose,  when  the  female  sis- 
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to  say,  this  event  completely  destroyed  the  meet- 
ings of  the  Female  Freemasons.    The  Drakes 
were  angry ;  so  were  the  Osmonds ;  and  so  was 
eyeiy  one — but  all  to  no  purpose :  and  a  few 
weeks  after  Mrs.  Leicester  Stafford's  and  Mrs. 
Wat  Etherington^s  weddings,  they  had  the  plea- 
sure of  seeing  a  new  work  appear,  edited  by  those 
ladies,  under  the  title  of  ^*  The  Female  Free- 
masons.^ 
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**  And  jet  poor  Edwin  wm  no  viilgar  boy : 

Deep  thought  oft  seem'd  to  fixhii  in&nt  eye. 

*  *  *  * 

Silent  when  glad ;  afiectionate,  though  ihy ; 

*  *  *  * 

*  *  *  * 

Some  deem'd  him  wondroas  wise,  and  some  believed  him 


mad." 


Beatlie. 


"  Well,  Lucy !    so  I  find  poor  Cecil  has  re- 
turned home  again.     How  is  that  ?' 

^*  Why  yes,  he  has,  the  stupid  boy  !  I  am  sure 
I  wish  him  in  heaven  I  this  is  the  second  time 
he  has  left  Eton,  and  no  one  can  find  out  why 
he  did  it ;  he  likes  his  masters  and  every  thing ; 
but  he  is  so  dreadfully  stupid.'* 

**  I  thought  he  was  reckoned  clever  I  but,  at 
any  rate,  you  should  not  speak  so  of  your 
brother." 

VOL.  L  c 
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"  A  pretty  brother  it  is  too ;  I  am  sure  ite  is 
likely  to  grace  thegallowa  some  day." 

"  For  shame .'  for  sham^,  I  say  1  to  speak  so 
of  poor  Cecil ;  he  never  did  you  any  harm," 

"  Yes,  but  he  did  though.  He  was  trouble 
and  expense  enough  at  Eton,  but  now  he  is 
likely  to  be  a  burthen  to  us  all  bis  life.  Pa  and 
Ma  wanted  him  to  be  a  sailor,  but  he  would  not ; 
and  a  commission  was  too  dear." 

"  Poor  fellow  <  how  I  pity  him  I     So  hand- 
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Cecil  Merryville,  the  subject  of  this  discourse, 
V8S  the  third  son  of  a  gentleroan  of  moderate 
fi>rtnne;  he  had  been  sent  to  Eton,  where  he 
ranaiDed  till  he  was  fourteen,  when  he  sud« 
<lenly  disappeared  from  school ;  but  was  soon 
ifier  discovered  at  Southampton,  and  brought 
back;  but,  on  being  questioned,  he  replied, 
that  he  liked  his  school  and  masters ;  and  that 
he  was  well  treated ;  and  he  would  give  no  reason 
for  quitting.  He  was  sent  back,  but  had  scarcely 
been  there  two  years  more,  when  he  again  left 
it  Id  a  waggon,  and  being  set  down  in  London, 
St  Charing-cross,  and  not  being  able  to  give  any 
account  of  himself,  he  was  shut  up  that  night  in 
^  guard-house;  and,  next  morning,  being 
^en  to  a  magistrate,  a  friend  of  Mr.  Merry- 
^ille,  he  was  put  into  a  coach,  aud  conveyed 
home.  No  one  could  discover  why  he  left ;  he 
^88  liked  by  his  companions,  and  praised  for  his 
talents  by  the  masters,  but  he  persisted  in  re- 
"^ning  silent,  except  he  declared  that  he  would 

c2 
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leave  schoolagain  as  soon  as  sent  there ;  there- 
fore his  parents  determined  to  keep  bim  at 
home.  He  seldoio  or  never  spoke;  he  would 
slide  into  his  place  at  meal-times,  and  when  be 
had  finished,  slide  out  again ;  he  continued  to 
study  a  certain  part  of  the  da;  in  his  own  room, 
conveying  books  there  from  the  library :  the 
rest  of  the  day  he  wandered  about  the  country, 
or  the  garden ;  his  brothers  were  away,  and  his 
eldest  sister  liaughtily  repulsed  all  his  attempts 
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soon  as  ihey  were  gone.  "  Then  I  will  go," 
oontinaed  he,/*  (df  no  one  cares  for  me,  no  one 
loves  me !  Y«%  thou,*'  continued  be,  addressing 
the  little  Charlotte,  *>  thou  ^rest  for  me !  thou 
will  cry  when  I  am  ^one^«1hi&  Lizzy  Musgrave, 
she  too  feels  for  me — her  feeling  heart  can  ima- 
gine what  I  feel."  As  those  thoughts  passed  his 
mind,  he  rose,  and,  taking  his  sister  by  the  hand, 
proceeded  to  the  house. 

**  Well,  my  dear  Miss  Musgrave,"  said  Mrs. 
Merry ville,  **  I  am  glad  you  are  here ;  I  was 
just  going  to  write  to  your  mother,  to  know  if 
she,  and  your  Papa,  will  allow  you  to  come  to  a 
little  dance  next  week,  which  we  propose  giving, 
in  honour  of  Lucy's  completing  her  fifteenth 
year/' 

"Oh,  madam,   I  am  very  much  obliged  to 

you;  and   I  am  sure  Papa  will  let  me  accept 

your  kind  invitation.     I  know  he  also  proposes 

giving  one  when  I  am  fourteen,  which  will  be 

next  week  also." 
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"  I  hope  then  you  will  let  me  know,  my  dear. 
But  now,  Miss  Mu^rave,  let  me  ask  if  you  have 
seen  my  odd  boy  ?" 

"  Who,  madam  ?" 

"  My  odd  boy  !  Cecil,  I  mean ;  I  call  him 
my  odd  boy,  because  he  is  so  sulky;  he  wilt 
never  speak  more  than  necessary." 

"  Why,  indeed,  I  should  have  thought  it  rather 
a  virtue  than  a  failing,  in  a  boy  of  his  age,  to  be 
modest  and  unobtrusive ;  most  boys  are  too  for- 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  81 

pretends  not  to  hear  or  see  us;  may  I  not  well 
call  him  an  odd  boy  ?* 

'*  Cecil,  you  stupid  blockhead !''  exclaimed 
his  sister,  '*  why  do  you  pretend  not  to  see  my 
firioid  Lizzy  ?**' 

CecQ  now  rose,  and  approaching  Miss  Mos- 
graye^ 

^  Miss  Musgrave,*^  said  he,  ^*  will  accept  my 
apologies  for  not  seeing  her,  or  speaking  to  her.*' 

^  Certainly,"  said  she,  extending  her  hand  to 
him,  which  he  took  and  pressed,  whilst  hb  eyes 
brimmed  with  tears. 

^That  swell  said,  Cecil;  that  is  the  first 
gentlemanlike  speech  I  ever  heard  you  make, 
and  good  need  you  had  to  make  it,  for  Miss 
Musgrave  has  been  defending  your  character, 
and  will  not  let  me  call  you  an  odd  boy." 

Poor  Cecil  Mushed  at  this,  and  his  dark  skin 
became  evea  more  suffused,  when  Lizzy,  who 
saw  and  pitied,  added,  ^  I  am  always  fond  of 
odd  people,  as  I  am  rather  odd  myself;  there- 
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fore,  if  Mr.  Cecil,  who  I  understand  lov^  long 
rambles,  will  ever  faror  mjr  home  with  his  pre- 
sence, we  will  do  our  best  to  countenance  each 
other ;  and  as  I  have  no  brother,  perhaps  I  may 
at  last  persuade  Lucy,  who  has  many,  to  spare 
me  one ;  and  as  you,  Mr.  Cecil,  are  two  years 
older  than  me,  I  will  choose  you  for  my  brother 
and  protector," 

*'  Indeed,  Misa  Musgrave,"  he  replied,  vrith  a 
warmth  he  had  never  before  displayed,  "  indeed. 
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shaken  hands  with  poor  Cecil,  she  galloped 
home. 

**  What  a  nice  little  girl  Miss  Musgrave  is,'* 
observed  Mrs.  Merryville  next  morning  at 
hreakfasL 

**  Yes,**  replied  Lucy ;  "  but  it  is  a  pity  she  is 
so  very  little  of  her  age." 

**  Weeds  grow  apace/'  was  the  sententious  re- 
mark Cecil  made,  who  had  hitherto  never  spoken, 
and  who  now  sunk  into  his  usual  silence. 

"  Yes,"  said  his  father,  "  Lizzy  Musgrave  is  a 
nice  girl,  she  is  very  pretty  though  so  little,  and 
she  is  said  to  be  very  clever." 

**  She  has  had  every  advantage,  at  any  rate," 
replied  Mrs.  Merryville ;  *'  an  only  child,  and 
heiress  to  a  large  fortune,  besides  three  months 
each  year  she  spends  at  Bath." 

**  Still  she  must  be  clever  to  profit  by  these 
advantages/*  said  Mr.  Merryville. 

**  Humph,**  said  his  lady,  who  did  not  like 
any  one  to  be  thought  prettier  or  cleverer  than 

cS 
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ber  own  daughter,  "  other  people  may  have  t}>e 
same  talents  without  opportunity  of  displayiqg 
them." 

Now  no  one  would  ever  have  thought  of 
comparing  Lucy  Merryville  with  Lizzy  Mus> 
grave.  The  former  was  a  tall  showy  girl,  with 
haughty  manners,  and  little  education  :  Lucy 
could  dance,  play  a  little  music,  and  sing  a  little, 
and  had  a  slight  smattering  of  French.  Lizzy 
had  a  beautiful  &ce,  superb  hair,  and  a  small 
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which  a  torrent  of  blood  was  pouring;  be  had 
not  bi^en  listening  to  what  was  said,  but  plunged 
in  his  own  meditations,  he  had  clasped  his  knife 
80  t^ht  that  it  entered  his  flesh. 

**  La !  C5ecil,"  said  his  mother,  "  why  you 
Kftve  cut  your  hand ;  well,  what  were  you  think- 
ii^of?' 

-  "Nothing,  mother,*'  cooUy  replied  the  aston- 
ished CecO,  awakening  as  if  from  a  dream ; 
^  it  is  nothing,  Papa,**  continued  he,  seeing  his 
fiidier  hastening  to  him.  So  saying,  and  taking 
oat  his  handkeix;hief,  he  bound  his  hand  up. 

**  La  I  Cedily'what  an  odd  boy  you  are  !**  said 
bis-  unindulgbnt  mother,  *^  to  frighten  me  so  by 
cutting  your  hand,  and  then  to  say  it  is  nothing, 
afid  you  w#re  thinking  of  nothing.'' 

PoOv  Cee3  replied  not;  but  having  wrapped 
up  his  wotoded'liand,  took  up  his  hat,  and 
widked  out  of  the  room. 

Lizzy  Musgrave's  birth-day  was  celebrated 
the  first 
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"  Do  not  you  dance  ?"  and  "  may  I  have  the 
pleasure  of  dancing  with  you  T"  were  constantly 
heard. 

Lizzy  looked  all  enjoyment,  and  all  happiness. 

Waltzing  commenced.  One  couple  was  the 
admiration  of  the  room ;  the  lady  was  beautiful; 
her  dress  was  all  white,  a  satin  petticoat,  and 
over  it  a  crape  dress.  The  rich  luxuriance  of 
her  long  dark  brown  tresses,  which  floated  over 
her  snowy  shoulders,  was  only  confined  by  a 
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"  WeD,  my  little  god-daughter,"  said  he,  "  you 
have  acquitted  yourself  very  well ;  I  only  wish 
my  poor  boy  was  alive,  to  be  your  partner. 
May  I  enquire  who  your  cavalier  is?*^ 

"  He  is  my  brother  Cecil,  of  whom  I  have 
often  told  you, — Mr.  Cecil  Merry  ville.  Colonel 
Delamaine." 

"  I  hope,  Mr,  Cecil,  we  shall  be  better  ac- 
quainted some  day." 

Cecil  returned  a  grateful  bow,  and  the  Colonel 
continued. 

"  If  ever  you  chance  to  be  in  town,  I  hope  my 
Lizzy's  brother  will  call  on  me,  and  we  will  im- 
prove our  acquaintance,  or  else  we  must  wait  till 
'"y  return  into  the  country.  Well,  Lizzy,  I  see 
you  liave  deserted  your  old  friend,  Markham, 
for  your  new  one.'' 

**  Oh  no,  not  deserted  !  only  then  a  brother 
^  nearer,  and,  of  course,  dearer,  than  a  friend, 
^d  Mr.  Markham  is  with  his  regiment,  so  he 
cannot  be  with  me  so  often  as  Cecil."  Then 
wishing  to  turn  the  conversation,  she  exclaimed : 
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"  Dear  Papa,  what  a  pret^  ring  that  is !  you 
never  showed  it  me." 

"  Pooh  I  well,  I  was  just  going  to^veit  you, 
that  you  might  present  it  to  Markham,  but 
now  1  think  you  must  give  it  Mr.  Merryville ; 
why  do  you  say  no  to  it  ?  what,  you  will  not  ? 
then  I  must.  Mr.  Merryville,  this  lady  has 
commissioned  me  to  give  you  this  emerald." 
So  saying,  he  put  the  ring  on  Cecil's  finger,  who 
was  going  to  express  his  thanks,  when  Lizzy 
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sud  Lizzy,  as  she  skipped  away,  laughing  at  her 

own  answer. 
'*  Weil,  Mosgrave,"  said  Colonel  Delamaine  to 

Lizzy's  fiither,  ^  I  qaite  envy  you,  in  possessing 

soeb  a  lively  darling  as  our  Lizzy." 
"  She  is,  indeed,  every  thing  that  can  gratify 

tbe  ^rt  of  the  fondest  parent ;  and  I  should 

be  ungrateful  not  to  acknowledge  what  a  bless«- 

injshe  is." 
"  Aye !  aye !  Musgrave,  you  have  good  right 

to  be  fond  of  her.     I  once  had  a  boy,  of  whom 

1  was  as  proud ;  but  now " 

He  paused  and  drew  his  hand  across  his  eyes. 

'*But  no   more  of  this  I      What  a  handsome 
modest  lad  is  that  young  Merry ville  !" 

'^  That  is  the  one  who  ran  off  from  Eton,  as  I 
told  you.'* 

^  What,  that  ope?  is  it  possible?  what  could 
be  bis  inducement?  But,  Musgrave,  have  a 
care,  for  though  Lizzy  now  calls  him  brother, 
the  time  may  come  when  he  will  steal  her  heart 
away/' 
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"  I  do  not  think  it.  He  b  an  amiable  lad ; 
but  then  he  is  a  younger  son ;  and,  from  his  un- 
finished education,  not  fit  for  a  profession." 

"  For  all  that,  she  may  love  him ;  when  young 
people  are  much  together,  riches  are  sometimes 
overlooked." 

**  Certainly  ;  but  if  they  like  each  other,  I  see 
no  objection.  Colonel ;  fur  Lizzy,  you  know, 
will  have  three  thousand  a-year  on  my  death  ; 
and  her  mother  and  I  place  so  much  confidence 
1  her  "ond  scnsr,  thai  we  are  determined  to  let 
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arm  of  his  friend,  and  approached  the  gay 
crowd. 

The  day  after  Lizzy's  birth-day,  Colonel  De- 

lamaine  quitted  Staplake;  and  the  same  evening 

a  message  came  from  Mrs,  Merryville,  to  know  if 

Cecil  had  been  there  that  day.    No !  no  Cecil 

had  been  seen.    He  had  not  been  seen  that  day 

at  breakfast,  but  that  had  created  no  surprise, 

as  he  frequently  absented  himself  for  some 

hours;  next  day,  at  an  early  hour,  Lizzy  rode 

over  to  the  Merryvilles  to  enquire  after  poor 

Cecil,  and  found  that  Cecil  had  set  the  seal  on 

his  own  address  by  abandoning  his  home ;  that 

morning's  post  had  brought  a  note  posted  from 

B ,   merely  stating,  that  tired  of  being  a 

burthen  to  his  family,  he  had  gone  to  seek  his 
fortune  elsewhere,  and  concluded  by  saying, 
^  Miss  Musgrave  may  rest  assured  of  my  ever- 
lasting gratitude  to  her  for  her  kindness  to  me ; 
others  may  judge  harshly  of  my  conduct,  but 
she  never  will." 


4Z  THE  F£HALE  FREEMASONS. 

"  Well  I"  exclaimed  his  mother,  after  Lizzy 
had  perused  this  epistle,  "  did  you  ever  see  any- 
tbiiig  so  odd  ?  What  an  odd  boy  he  is  to  leave 
BO  comfortable  a  home,  where  he  had  his  own 
way  in  everything,  for  his'  tather  never  contrap 
diets  him  in  anything.  I  can  only  say,  I  irould 
never  have  treated  him  so,  but  people  never 
know  when  they  are  well  ofT,  and  he  always  was 
an  odd  boy  to  manage." 

"  What  an  unfeeling  mother,  and  how  difierent 
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and  the  coach  set  off  without  any  discovery 
taking  place.  But  they  had  scarcely  attained 
New-Common,  when  one  of  the  leaders  became 
restive,  and  succeeded  in  getting  his  leg  over 
the  traces;  the  coachman  fearing  an  overturn 
might  take  place,  desired  the  passengers  to  quit 
the  coach,  which  they  all  did ;  but  Colonel  De- 
iamaine  was  asleep,  and  when  awoke  swore  they 
were  all  fools,  and  that  he  would  not  stir;  but 
Cecil,  forgetting  his  own  fears  of  discovery  in 
that  of  any  accident  befiilling  a  friend  of  the 
Mosgraves,  and  trusting  to  the  darkness  of  the 
night  and  his  own  costume,  urged  him  so,  that 
*tl^h  the  Colonel  was  descending,  when  un« 
'^^y  be  placed  his  foot,  which  was  tender  from 
^  gout,  on  one  of  those  sharp  flints  with  which 
^' — ahire  abounds ;  and  such  was  the  pain 
^  occasioned,  that  it  caused  hiro  to  fall  for^ 
^'^  on  a  heap  of  the  same  stones ;  the  Colonel 
4<1  not  suffer  any  injury,  but  Cecil,  who  fell 
directly  under  him,  received  a  deep  cut  in  the 
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temple,  from  which  the  blood  gushed  profusely. 
Colonel  Delamaine  was  a  kind-hearted  man,  and 
when  he  saw  the  wound,  he  instantly  proceeded 
to  bind  it  up.  The  darkness  still  preventing  him 
from  recognizing  Cecil,  and  the  coach  being 
righted,  and  the  leader  brought  to  order,  he  in- 
sisted on  Cecil's  occupying  the  inside  with  him, 
whicli  was  vacant,   till   they  should  arrive  at 

R to  get  bis  wound  dressed;  when  there, 

they  were  ushered  into  a  lighted  room,  and  a 
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'^lo  what  part  of  London  do  your  friends 
lire?*'  said  the  Colonel,  as  soon  as  they  were 

* 

seated. 

^I  have  no  friends  there,"  was  the  calm 
reply. 

''What!  leaving  your  friends  a  third  time? 
is  it  possible?     What  will  your  mother  say  ?*' 

«  Nothing !" 

"  And  your  sister  ?" 

'*  — That  she  is  well  rid  of  me." 

**  Nay,  but,  young  man,  do  you  forget  that 
Lizzy  is  an  heiress,  and  might  have,  in  time, 
become  yours?" 

"  What,  the  wife  of  a  poor  fortuneless  fel- 
low ?  No,  Miss  Musgrave  has  a  right  to  look 
higher ;  and,  though  I  might  have  wished  it,  I 
might  not  dare  hope  it.  Had  1  not  then  better 
remove  out  of  her  way  ?" 

"  Well,  Cecil,  you  are  really  an  extraordinary 
boy  !  I  like  and  honour  your  frankness.  Will 
you  tell  me  what  you  mean  to  do  ?* 
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"  Enlist  as  a  soldier,  or  get  into  some  vessel, 
or  anything  for  a  livelihood." 

"  Will  you  come  and  live  with  me,  and  be 
my  son  ?" 

"  You  have  children,  and  I  must  not  deprive 
them  of  aoything." 

"  No,  Cecil!  I  am  childless;  once  I  had  a 
son,  of  whom  your  noble  frankness  reminds  me, 
and  I  could  wish  to  adopt  you.  But  tell  me, 
Cecil,  will  you  be  my  son ;  or  what  can  I  do  to 
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me  yet  Wait  ^  youhaTe  seen  yoar  ne^ 'mo- 
ther and  your  new  home  a  little ;  and  ihUh^  if 
yoit  Ekdo  go,  yoll  may.  You  shall  have  ia  ^m- 
missioD  in  the  army ;  and,  in  Captain  Cecil  Dela-^ 
maine^  no  one^^tHH  recognise  Cecil  Merry vflle.'* 

'^Oh,  sir,  you  are  too  kind !  and  I  dannot 
refine  gctng  to  your  house  and  being  your  son ; 
yA  i  had  rather  go  abroad  for  a  litde." 

^  And  why  ?•  inquired  the  Coloftel. 

^  Why^  sir,  you  know  I  have  had  little  edu-* 
cadon^  and  a  few  years  spent  in  foreign  service 
wald  do  me  good.*' 

**  And  where  would  yon  go  ?' 

^'  To  India,  dear  sin  Give  me  a  commission, 
*od  let  me  prove  myself  worthy  of  being  your 
wn  indeed." 

"Well,  Cecil,  I  will  see;  but  as  yet  you  are 
young  for  that.  But,  never  fear ;  if  it  is  your 
^ish,  two  months  hence  you  shall  have  it." 

Colonel  Delamaine  took  Cecil  home  with  him, 
^  there  be  remained  for  two  months.     In  the 
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Colonel's  lady  he  found  a  kind-hearted  woman, 
who  was  ever  ready  to  second  any  of  the  Colonel's 
plans,  for  the  benefit  of  their  adopted  son;  and 
Cecil  soon  learned  to  feel  a  warm  attachment 
towards  his  benefactors. 

It  was  a  few  days  after  Cecil  had  completed 
his  seventeenth  year,  that  Colonel  Delamaine 
presented  him  with  a  commission  in  a  regiment 
about  to  embark  for  India. 

Thither  our  hero  went;  and,  after  encoao- 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  49 

was.  Well  informed,  well  dressed,  a  showy 
figare,and  handsome  face,  and  with  the  deserved 
appeUation  of  a  gallant  officer,  Cecil  quickly  be- 
came a  Givourite  of  that  sex  who  are  generally 
woD  by  valour,  nor  was  he  less  liked  by  his  own. 
Good-natured,  generous,  polite,  and,  above 
all)  ba?ing  always  plenty  of  money  at  his  com- 
mand, he  was  beloved  by  his  raiment,  and  a 
&vourite  with  all ;  for,  the  first  week  after  his 
appearance  in  the  gay  world  of  London,  it  was 
a  wonder  why  his  &ther  should  have  kept  the 
l^ir  so  long  in  the  back-ground ;  and  it  was 
luodly  supposed  he  was  an  awkward  lout;  but 
^ben  known  by  them,  both  ogling  daughters, 
aspiring  mothers,  and  tightlaced  aunts,  declared 
'"m  a  perfect  eligible;  and  many  were  the 
b^utiful  eyes  that  darted  arrows  at  him ;  and 
DJany  a  white  hand,  or  pretty  foot,  were  dis- 
played before  him,  without  bringing  one  syllable 
of  love  from  him.  What  could  be  the  cause  of 
auch  hardness  of  heart?      \^^as  he  insensible  to 

TOL.  I.  D 
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female  charms  ?  No*  fiir  irooi'  it !  Horn  tb&i  ■ 
could  he  escape  all  those  sBEures  laid  for  him ' 
by  the  beautiful,  the  vritiy,  and  the  gay  ?  Noi. 
by  beiog  insensihle  lo  them,  but,  because,  even 
before  he  quitted  England,  his  heart  had 
received  an  impression  which  time  and  absence 
had  not  been  able  to  efiace ;  a  remembrance  of 
a  lovely  being  still  floated  in  big  mind ;  the  ides 
of  being  ever  worthy  of  her  had  even  supported 
him  throngh  every  sort  of  danger  and  &tigue ; 
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first  sight,  her  showy  figure  might  attract,  yet 
her  manners  were  not  such  as  to  create  friend- 
ship. She  was  dashing,  haughty,  vain;  but, 
though  now  in  her  twenty-first  year,  she  had 
not  received  a  single  ofier.  Lizzy,  it  is  not  to  be 
supposed,  escaped  so ; — a  beautiful  figure,  small, 
and  about  the  middle  size,  with  a  lovely  face,  a 
good  understanding,  modesty,  and  spirit,  were 
themselves  sufficient  attractions  for  young  men  of 
fortune ;  whilst,  to  fortune-hunters,  the  beautiful 
heiress  would  have  been  an  invaluable  prize. 

Amongst  Lizzy's  former  admirers  were  Cap- 
tain Charles  Merry ville,— Cecil's  eldest  brother, 
the  pride  of  his  mother,  and  Captain  in  a 
marching  regiment.  He  was  what  is  called  an 
amiable  young  man, — a  round  face,  high  colour, 
light  hair,  a  long  neck,  and  ugly  figure,  toge- 
ther with  a  small  portion  of  common-sense,  and 
great  goodnature.  His  brother  Edmund  was 
also  amongst  the  competitors  for  Lizzy's  hand. 
He  was  considered  clever,  and  was,  therefore, 

d2 
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destined  for  the  law:  but,  he  was,,uii1y.ftDd 
loutish.  These  were  two  of  her.auitorB,norca|9 
it  be  wondered  at  that  she  i^^sed  such  l^ux* 
particularly  aft,er  bavi^B  snent  a  season  ip  Lon- 
don :  but  ^et,,  not  anions  b^^  Pi9T^  f^^^°^)f^)^ 
^uitors  <^i)l(}  she  B^  pne)  ,to,hqr|I^j(.a(»dl, 
when  presse(i  l}y„bw,,fe^e^',.pfl,tlwaj^je<a^-i^ie 

freed  fro9i  one  yo|t^,thpn  J?n/wi^  ,(fl,j[^,-i» 


.?i/^o^/-Ka3JIl  3JAK J  i  am 
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ufl|,.7mu,,86w    'all  -Jiid    ;  /^ijl  %dl   'uji  bt»f)j.tc-i 
poolic  Dall,  to  which  ne  determined  to  go^  in  the 

i£aioa-f.ioJJU2J«ft  lo  owj  oxo/^  ^^^^U'     -rl^j*,  •■ 
n^of  ^ing  Eizzy.     It  was  not  without  some 

aepiaation  that  he  couRl  arrange  his  toilet; 

never  naahe  oetore  round  his  vBiet  so  awkward, 

with  the  gay  crowd  of  dancers.  '"Hlft''liai"  not 
mmkWi^^Merifie'mkk'miiii'^ile  utter 
%i"^k  df  'Mm  miiagtii^i ;  "Wnat'itfrnfng 
%iJ$<<h^<y^ikrSy6uA^  oJeScer^rt^y  name 

%lli'k»'NiM&i>iy£r^(MHki%tiBi'lJe' Klis^  Mils- 
gnre.    His  friend  soon  saw  him,"  and,  leaving 

iaifiiftife^,"jftiflSfffisri:'''  '•"'  ■ "  ■- '  "•'■ ' 

■^^T^'^i^kmi^^here,^  saiil  Deldi^aine, 
fiW'tiii^  fitiif^iAtatfen ;  «« cannot  you"  intro- 

'^wk  tfa'ttiiiia'waiw,  -Alfred?'        •'  '■■ ' 

'  ^*C»j  wilKn^?*  r^li^Marshill,  '^to^^iifiy 
oneyoulikei"  "  '.'  ' 


r*t^^ 
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"  Who  ia  that  beauUful  girl  you  were  speak- 
ing to?  and  who  is  that  other  fine  one,  who  haa 
just  come  up  to  her  1" 

"  The  former  is  Miss  Musgrav^  an  heiress ; 
and  the  latter  is  a  friend,  from  the  same  part  of 
the  country.  Miss  Merryville." 

"Indeed!"  exclaimed  Cecil;  "and will  yoa 
introduce  me  to  them  P  I  should  like  to  know 
them,  as  Colonel  Delamaine  is  godfather  to  a 
Miss  Musgrave,  and  I  think  it  must  be  the 


' .  ^^  Ob^  ye&  1"  /  shejr^lied,  *^  be  is  my  god&ther, 
aadyoiLarehissoniiWlio bavebeeQ  in  India*  He 
wrote  to  Papa,  to  say  he  meaiUtocoaie  to  Bath; 
i»bebejce?V'i  .  ,  jI/       |.  ! 

<^  >^  M<vtfid<ii^  1.    I  am  Borry  to  say  be  has  been 
detained  by  business.''       ,     .  .  -     . 

r'^  How*  diet  ydalike  India?  .  I  sbould  think 
tbat  soar  on.  yonribnebea^  to  which  your  friend 
alluded,  would  make  yon  regret  being  there," 
said  Miss  MenyriUe,  utiWittingly  addressing  her 
own  brother. 

.  ^  Oh»  that  is  the  ,&te  of  war,  Lu<^," '  said 
Miss  Musgrave;  ^*  besides,  it  is  lucky  for  us 
ladies,  it  is  thei«;..for,  though  bis  hair  is  now 
brushed  over  it^  air  another  time  we  might  see  it ; 
which  would  render  Captain  Delamaine  less 
likdiy  to  steal  your  heart,  Lucy.** 

^  I  did  not  ibink^'^  said  Delamaine^  rather 
vexed  at  this  notice  of  the  least  attractive  part  of 
:.  bis  face,  ^*  that  the  scar  was  visible/* 

*'  Ob,  cousin  of  Delamaine^  be  not  veiced ; .  it 


66  T^&VEUkijk'Fit^iAio^: 

be  proud  of  it,  as,  by  gainiagiU;  I  pTeatni«od>ni^ 
father  frortiobttwirt^^l/V'-il"  '••nr.  '  bj-lxd  - 

At  this  time  th6  tntlBic^RftMMiiftd(li(hd  (Jecil 
had  the'pliteBiitvoriMdk^illfetffVMhfe'pMAM^L 
to  join  the  dance.     ■■-'  •- '  '.'i-  -ist!  li^  ■■■-■jtito-)  .i.in 
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,:^. Well, hew  unfortunate  lam  to-night!  may 
I  enquire  who  your  friend  is  dancing  with  ?' 

^jOh,  it  i&  a  Captain  Delamaine,  of  the  Lan- 
o^rs}  I  beHeve ;  not  long  come  from  India, — 
8ome  relation,  I  think/ 

^  Indeed !  and  when  did  he  arrive  ?" 

*  I  really  cannot  tell ;  but  to-day  I  believe. 
He  has  got  a  shocking  scar  on  his  forehead ;  but 
here  comes,  at  last,  my  beau/' 

*  Oh,  my  dear  Miss  Merry  ville,  I  was  afraid 
1  *a8  late  for  you  to  dance  !'*  exclaimed  Count 
Zeliosky,  as  he  ambled  up  to  his  partner. 

"  La!  Count,  what  could  make  you  so  long  ?'* 
^  Oh,  I  was  talk  to  some  old  vriend,  vone  Count 
^  is  just  arrived,  and  I  did  promise  to  bring 
bio  bere^  and  introduce  him  to  de  most  beautiful 
ofladies!"  bowing  to  his  partner;  "and  so  I 
^  JQst  going  to  bring  him,  when  I  did  hear  de 
°J08ic ;  but  den  I  did  run  off.** 

"  Did  you  like  India?*  enquired  Lizzy  of  her 
partner. 
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"  No,  I  cannot  say  I  did  much  relish  the  cli- 
mate ;  and  I  was  delighted  to  return  home." 

"  Has  Mr.  Marshall  been  long  known  to 
you?" 

"  Yes,  we  were  in  the  same  regiment ;  and 
once  he  rendered  me  a  great  service." 

"  Indeed !  what  was  it  f 

"  Why,  we,  and  a  par^  of  other  officers,  were 
diverting  ourselves  with  a  tiger  hunt,  when  one 
of  those  furious  animals,  having  sprung  on  my 


admired  here;  and  Lord  Crientallan  is  dne  of 
her  most  devoted  admirers:  anotberis  that 
Aoit  g^etfiam  now  daneing  ^ithi  ber :  he  is  a 
foreigner;  of  Polish  extraction,  I  believe,  a  great 
ooiQoitteur  in  paintings  and  icxsinuattng  like 
most  foreigners.^  •       .t  .  ,:  ..f 

''Was  it  the  brother  of  Miss  M«iir3rviOe,'who, 
I  hmve  heard  mj  iather  say^  left  Eton  so  often, 
ttdftt  bit  hi^  home  P' 

''Yes,  poor  Cleciil  he  iras^a great  friend  of 
nitte^  r^rebollect  so  urcAl  th^  last  time  I  saw 
ite;  it  was  on  jiiy  birth-'night  at  a  ball ;  I  was 
dtocing  with  himi::  Colonel  Delamaine  said 
^^ierwards,  he  was  soch  a  handsome  lad,  and 
M<d  with  me  about  him ;  but  I  forget,  Mr.  De- 
'^i&aiiie,  timt  yott  do  not  know  him^  and,  there- 
^^  this  cannot  interest  you."  - 

''  Tes  it  can  though,  for  I  think  I  have  seen 
^  same  young  gentleman.^         - ' 

**  Indeed  !  where  was  he?   When  was  it?" 

**  The  gentieraan  I  niean  wasin'India/^ 
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"  Was  he  in  the  civil  seirice?" 

"  No,  in  the  army." 

"  Did  you  like  him  ?  Wu  he  reclnmed  a  pro- 
misiag  officer?  Did  he  ever  ^ve  any  reason  for 
leaving  his  home  V* 

"  He  was  a  great  friend  of  mine,  but  he  went 
inland,  and  I  never  heard  of  him  afterwards,  as 

1  left  that  part  of  Uie  country." 

"  Poor  fellow  I  he  promised  to  be  very  banct- 
Bome.     Was  he  so  ?' 
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drawl;  <'  I  am  almost  ruined ;  never  did  such  a 
thing  in  my  life ;  I  betted  five  thousand  on 
Favorite  against  Mr.  Busby's  Pussy." 

<<  Did  you  win?'  said  Lizzy. 

'^  No,  I  lost  I  very  provoking ;  I  just  happened 
to  want  the  money  too;  but  can't  help  it,  my 
IhIIs  must  go  unpaid/' 

^  I  thinks  my  Lord,  you  were  too  much  en- 
pged,  in  serenading  last  night,  to  mind  your 
bet;  may  I  enquire  who  your  serenade  was 
"leant  tot  ?"  asked  Norton. 

^  Honour  forbids  that  I  should  reveal  that ; 
but  was  it  not  a  charming  little  air  ?*' 

^Oh,  delightful  I  Spanish,  I  should  think  ! 
but  did  you  not  find  it  cold  last  night?'*  said 
iord  Henry. 

*'  Love  burned  within^  though  all  was  cold 
without,"  said  Norton,  laughing. 

'^Ob,  George  Norton ,  you  need  not  talk  so 
much;  but  I  suppose  you  know  from  expe- 
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**  Oh,  'tis  a  bad  ting  to  lose  so  much  money," 
said  ZeWnsky.  "  I  lose  Bometime,  but  I  do  not 
like  it ;  I  did  see  my  vriend'  Dommino  here," 
patting  the  shoulder  of  the  other  Coant,  "  vin 
ten  pound  last  night  of  dat  old  l&dy,  Miss 

BeB ,  vat  you  c^l  her  ?  .  Tii  de  name  of  a 

binJ." 

'•  Crow,"  said  Lucy. 

**  Oh,  no  I  point  du  ton^  e'est  nn  bird  wid  a 
long  tail ;  yon  know  I>}nnnioa,  j'oublte  tout  k 
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Lucy  inquired,  *^  how  Count  Dommino  liked 

England?' 

'^Ah,  'tis  fine  coantiy,  dey  all  is  rich,  ver 

rich  de  English^  dey  live  en  Prince.** 

^  And  how  do  you  like  the  English  ladies  ?** 

^Ah!  dies  Temportent  sur  toutes  les  autres 

demoiseUes,  eC  je  commencerai  par  vous,**  bow- 

iog  to  Lucy.  ^'  But  excusez  moi,  I  do  not  peak 

mosh  Engleesh,  but  I  tink  dey  is  rader  bittear.^' 

^*  What  I  I  suppose  you  mean  fond  of  scan- 
dal?' 

'*NoI    not  exactement,  but  what  you  call 
I'ittear,  cold;  not  like  de  Fran9ai8es." 

'^  Oh !  I  suppose  you  mean  more  modest, 
ioore  reserved,'*  said  Lord  Henry :  ^^  modesty  is 
the  greatest  ornament  of  our  countrywomen. 
But,  Miss  M usgrave,  the  music  has  begun ;  may 
I  not  have  the  honour  of  dancing  with  you  ? 
Do  you  like  foreigners?"  continued  he,  as  he 
led  her  away. 
^  No;  I  cannot  say  I  do;  there  is  a  some- 


thing^n  80  ms^y  of , those  one  tneet%  ao  diffenent 
frvffoift  own  £oglIs)i  gentlemen." 

**  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so ;  I  myself  have 
a  gr^t  aversion  to  the  adTenturers ;  not  ta  re^ly 
w^-bred  foreigoers  of  rank  and  family,  but  to 
those  adventurers.  Look  at  that  young  man," 
pointing  to  a  youth  of  eighteen  near  than, 
"  does  not  he,  though  bo  young,  look  as  if  proud 
of  his  birth  T' 

"  Who  is  he?  I  think  I  know  the  foce." 


TBKVBM4l,XflBREUIUOinUT  6A-<> 

thegentleman,  'd'^tfViW^afai^ttJ,  Idia^mSSf' 

job  si  at  'faa/HMSi^s  ^ifti^nArfBw2'"^"'on 
b«D;  which  are  you  going  to  ?'       '^  ''^  "^  ^'^  ^' 

ticKeb  Ibr  -EolB?  lt{irp48"ift^1dilfla6V^  ^tifictk 

tbe  needle,  so  I  think  you  will  dk^in^  t3  £a^  ' 

Ql'M2  i'M'  f,  iijii'w  .  rriifl  Josllo3'ji  1  ,o<)y  ^  HO  " 

''Wail,  Wtltiw&y-  -Ydd  fe<fo#'I'atti  at'Bbtt^'^:^ 
neft"  THurwfcyl '  1 1.<J^isfetf'8*  y(iirP*  ^H^  ' 
tht'by^  T' iribst  itiUii'^  r^tiiin'eria  te '^oiii^tiW  <^ 
mj  /Hendr  Cil^ti^19^lki{(aiU^M<^'r 'tdkK  ydU  ' 


7r. 
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to  be  friends  mik,  '■  ai  inoM  likely  yoli  will  o{t«i 
meet  hiiD  in  my  cotnptny."  ' 
"  Oh,  certainly  I  will."  • 
-  "  And  now  I  muat  give  you  an  invitstioD  ,to 
lide  with  me  and  Lucy  to-morrow  towards 
Haropton-clifb.  I  will  t«ll  you  our  party: 
Mama,  Papa,  Mias  Harris,  iu  the  caniage; 
Miss  Caroweo,  Lucy,  and  myself;  Mr.  NortODi 
Mr.  Marshall,  young  Delamaiae,  and  X>wd 
Henry  Pamell,  if  be  will  honour  ut  with  his 
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It  may  be  imagined  that  Cecil  never  spent  a 
day  without  calling  on  the  Musgraves ;  and  his 
love  and  admiration  oiher  grew  with  each  visit. 
One  wet  day,  on  entering  the  dra^ng-rooni) 
he  found  her  already  sarrounded  by  visitors 
(gentlemen  generally  visiting  on  a  wet  day).   By 
degrees,  however,  all  dropped  ofi^  except  Lord 
Henry  Pamell,  who  was  the  rival  most  dreaded 
by  Cecil,  as  he  was  a  most  amiable  young  man ; 
intelligent,  and  well-informed.    The  conversa- 
tion turned  on  Devonshire. 

**  Were  you  ever  there  ?"  said  Parnell,  ad- 
dressing  himself  to  Lizzy. 

At  that  moment  the  door  opened,  and  in  came 

Beecham  Monsell,ayoung  Irishman,  handsome, 

sprightly,  buckish,  but  fortuneless.     Of  this  gen- 

tieman,  be  it  remarked,  that  he  was  small  and 

l^htly  made,  who  sat  higher  than  he  stood, 

being  longer  in  body  than  legs ;  rather  shy,  but 

a  general  fistvourite,  and  remarkable  for  his  taste 


{fa  female  "beaiity,  'ii^f^i&  his' Superior  aaaii^ 
of  ^ing  Ilia  shoes  a^dtst^vat,'     ''" 

Soon  after  tlie  fir^  uliitatidns,  "Liiray  ^esiimed 
the  subject  of  DevbinsniWl''  '       '' 

"You  spent  some  Ume'ih 'DeVoodltirej'Mf: 
Moriaell,  did  you  not'r' ' 

"  Yes,"  said  he ;  '*^'lYive<J  at  Torqiiay'one  cir 
two  years." 

"It  18  albeautifiit  country,  ia  itriot?'  ■'  ■ 

"  Beautiful  V*'  eclujed  7ai^ell ;  "  I  6ever  saw 


not  much  there,  a8,^,MA5«5^,|H:^flm<Vr 

versation,  took  his  hat.  pl^aded^  particular  en- 
^^meoL  and  Jfithdrew.  ^  vr.^ 

**Poor  Monsell  doestnot  like  PevoDshirttJ* 

.Ion  JJ07  T)r>  Trn'is'nr'iT. 

observed  Lizzv.:/*his  &ther  died  the^."  , ,. 

^'  Oh,  indeed,  I  was  not  aware  of  j^hat.     You 
are  very  partial  to  it,  sp  am  I.^  It  isihe  country 

rience."  .,  lutiiih-uJ  -i  ■''.:  •  '.'.,!0  tc  Aii;^ 

pot  afe^jd}^f|,^yig,i4ubb^,^  prpeetf^  I j»[ouJ|l 

"  Ob,  that  is  charming !"  exclaimed   Lizz;^. 

".Now,„>JBy,j<|efir  ;^^4f/I%F3f»  MWi,>(fii'0  it. 
Come,  Delamaine,  as  this  b  a  wet  day,  it  will 
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be  charming — quite  romaotic  I  I  will  work,  and 
yoo,  Delamaine,  can  finish  that  little  sketch  for 
my  album."  So  saying,  the  young  lady  seated 
herself  and  her  friends  to  her  taste,  and  then 
Lord  Henry  commenced  as  follows : — 

**  As  an  only  child,  and  of  rather  a  delicate 
constitution,  my  mother  wished  to  avoid  sending 
me  to  a  public  school,  where  she  thought  vices 
might  contaminate  my  mind,  and  ruin  my  virtue. 
My  father  equally  disliked  home  education ;  so 


wa» about' twelve  yean  iQkL>  'Hi8ila«gliter»'#ere 
pUo,  unassoniing,  quiet,  good^iatnred  girls,  but 
the  little  So^ne  was  totally  diflferent-^-pretty, 
mmjr,  gentle,  and  good-tempered.  She  was  tbe 
life  of  the  house ;  but  her  little  cousin  Reade 
was  her  favourite.  He  had  alwaya  something  to 
ABnte  her  with :  he  gave  her  a  share  in  his  gar- 
des ;  ]Q  his  play-^ime  he  was  on  the  shore,  fol- 
loviog  tbe  ebbing  tide,  to  collect  the  freshest 
Mi  for  his  little  Sophie.  Often  as  I  have 
KOI  them  walking  together,  I  have  thought  how 
^1  they  were  fitted  for  each  other,  and  how 
liappy  they  would  be  one  day  together.  Sophie 
^heen  with  us  about  a  year^  when,  one  fine 
evening,  Reade,  a  basket  on  one  arm  and  Sophie 
on  the  other^  walked  towards  the  sea.  Our  house 
^u  situated  on  a  hill ;  not  a  tree  was  near ;  a 
I^WQ  sloped  from  the  house  to  some  stunted  furze 
bushes;  there  the  rock  terminated,  and  at  least 
A  hoDdred  feet  below  was  the  sea.  I  knew  where 
^cy  were  going,  and  I  followed  them.    It  was 
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a  &TOurite  spot,  whence  we  often  watched  the 
Bun  sinking  in  the  ocean.  It  was  on  the  brink 
of  the  precipice,  and  a  slight  rail  guarded  the 
■pot  Beneath,  and  to  the  right,  stretched  a 
beautiful  sandy  bay :  immediately  on  the  left 
were  rocks  descending  to  the  shore. 

"'Take  care,  Sophie;  do  not  lean  against 
that  rail !'  exclaimed  Reade,  as  his  cousin  pot 
ber  band  upon  it. 

'<  Some  minutes  were  passed  in  conversation ; 
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by  Sophie's  voice — •  Thank  heaven  he  is  not 
deadr 

"  The  words  brought  comfort  to  my  heart.  I 
removed  her  hand,  and  put  my  own  upon  his 
heart :  its  till  beat  feebly.  I  raised  him  in  my 
arms,  and  was  about  to  cany  him  up  the  rock 
whenhis  father  appeared.  He  was  carried  home 
and  placed  on  his  bed.  He  soon  recovered  his 
senses,  and  we  found  that  the  only  injury  he  had 
sustained  was  a  broken  arm ;  but  had  not  his  hat 
remained  upon  his  head,  concussion  of  the  brain 
roust  have  taken  place. 

*'  When  I  was  near  twenty  I  went  to  college. 
Reade  was  my  friend  and  companion ;  and  a  fine, 
manly,  handsome  fellow  he  was.  We  had  spent 
two  years  there,  when  Reade  persuaded  me  to  ac- 
company him  home  for  the  Christmas.  We  ar« 
rived  at  Exeter :  next  morning  we  walked  ov^' 

to  F 9  sending  our  luggage  by  coach.     My«i 

chief  inducement  was  to  see  Sophie,  for  whom^ 
almost  unknown  to  myself,  I  cherished  a  great 

VOL.  I.  E 
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affectioti ;  but  I  knew  that  Reade  n^rded  her 
as  hb  future  bride,  and  to  interfere  with  him 
was  contrary  to  all  honourable  feelings ;  still  1 
wished  to  see  her  once  more.  Our  hearts  beat 
as  we  drew  near  our  destination :  every  tree, 
every  turn  of  the  road,  became  better  known 

as  we  proceeded.     At  last  we  entered  F , 

A  few  inhabitants  were  walking  on  the  lawn  and 
the  strand, — still  we  wait  not  to  salute  them,  but 
pursue  our  way  up  the  hill.     The  gates  of  Miss 
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berbeaaty  betrayed  that  it  was  Sophie.  Happy 
Reade!  how  I  envied  him  when  I  saw  the  more 
than  brother's  warmth  with  which  he  received 
bis  Sophie's  welcome !  From  that  moment  I 
ttwl  had  no  chance :  my  passion  for  the  modest 
and  beautiful  girl  was  augmented,  but  I  resolved 
not  to  mar  the  happiness  of  the  cousins. 

"  Each  day  was  spent  in  happiness  and  gaiety; 
the  girls  were  good  girls,  and  neither  amused 
nor  tormented  me;  Reade  and  Sophie  were 
always  together,  not  that  Reade  deserted  me, 
no  I  I  was  always  welcome  if  L  joined  them, 
yet  I  thought  they  would  be  happier  alone;  I 
talked  or  hunted  with  some  of  the  young  men, 
awl  the  evening  we  generally  spent  in  society. 
But  our  visit  was  drawing  to  a  close.  One  day  it 
froze  very  hard,  and  Reade  declared  his  inten- 
tion of  rising  early  next  morning  to  hunt  ral> 
bits;  he  asked  me  to  join  him ;  I  agreed  to  do 
^  if  I  awoke,  but  he  was  not  to  disturb  me ; 
^tb  this  arrangement  we  parted  for  the  nigbt« 

E  2 
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I  did  not  rise  till  seven ;  I  dressed,  and  went  to 
Keade'a  chamber ;  he  was  out,  and  I  proceeded 
across  the  lawn  to  seek  hitn ;  suddenly  I  was 
met  by  his  dog ;  it  howled  wildly.  Not  knowing 
what  to  think,  I  flew  towards  the  spot  where  I 
thought  he  would  be ;  the  snow  still  lay  on  the 
earth;  there  were  footmarks ;  in  a  bole  very  low 
down  was  his  stick,  and  on  a  ledge  of  rock 
near  were  marks  in  the  anow  as  if  bb  foot  had 
slipped.  I  dreaded  lest  the  venturous  youth  Had 
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gered  back ;  immediately  fronting  me,  borne  by 
twoorthree  men,  I  beheld  my  friend, — not  such  as 
I  had  parted  from  him,  but  pallid,  cold,  disfigured ! 
Sophie  uttered  a  shriek,  and  fell  senseless  in  my 
arms;  I  bore  her  to  the  house,  and  placing  her 
on  the  sofa,  left  her  to  the  care  of  a  servant. 
Reade  had  been  carried  to  his  room ;  I  flew 
there;  his  parents  were  not  yet  up,  and  who 
should  bear  them  the  melancholy  tidings  ?  Poor 
Reade  was  quite  dead  !     He  had  fallen  on  the 
rocks;  I  took  his  cold  hand  in  mine,  and  long 
remained  kneeling  by  my  friend ;  a  sob  aroused 
Die  from  my  trance :  it  was  Sophie ;  love  pre- 
vailed over  friendship;  when  I  once  more  saw 
her  fainting  at  my  side,  I  took  her  hand,  I  tried 
to  comfort  her,  and,  finally,  I  succeeded  in  with- 
drawing her  from  the  melancholy  scene.   I  can- 
not describe  the  grief  of  the  family, — I  will  not 
attempt  it.      The  day  before  I  left  them  I  was 
alone  with  Sophie;  some  interesting  conversa- 
tion took  place,  and  finally  I  found  I  had  offered 
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her  my  hand,  but  that  I  was  refused.  '  No,  my 
lord/  said  the  gentle  girl,  *  I  caanot  accept  it; 
next  to  my  cousin  I  esteemed  you,  but,  alaa  t 
we  have  not  been  long  enough  separated,  for  me 
to  forget  him,  or  think  of  another ;  therefore, 
however  flattering  your  offer  may  be,  I  must 
decline  it.*    I  left  F  with  &r  different  fed- 

ings  from  those  with  which  I  entered  it  —  a  re- 
jected lover,  deprived  of  my  young  friend.  I 
have  since  mingled  with  the  world,  but  no  time 
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^  Yoa  know  Mr.  Monsell,  do  you  not  ?"  said 
Liny,  <<  have  you  heard  if  his  marriage  will 
soon  take  place  ?' 

"  No,"  replied  Cecil ;  "  nor  is  it  likely  to  do 
so;  Miss  O'Sullivan  is  very  young,  and  her 
nx>ther  is  so  averse  to  the  match :  indeed,  did 
sbe  know  what  was  going  on,  her  door  would  be 
ibm  against  Monsell.  Poor  fellow  I  it  is  a  pity 
for  him." 

**  And  why  is  Mrs.  O'SulIivan  averse  to  it?" 

^  Because  Monsell  is  a  younger  son,  with- 
out fortune,  and  without  profession,  and  her 
daughter  is  a  co-heiress ;  indeed,  they  say  she 
^hes  her  to  marry  her  cousin." 

"Mr.  Law?* 

"  Yes,  the  same ;  he  comes  over  the  mother 

prettOjr;    is   so  good,    carries  his   Bible    and 

'^^  to  church,  and  is  quite  the  dutiful  son ; 

^ut  we,  his  companions,  know  him  for  an  hypo- 

^'te,  and  no  wonder,  when  he  has  such  a  prize 

^  the  beautiful  and  rich  Miss  O' Sullivan  in 
vie^h 
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"  No  wonder  for  him ;  but  if  she  is  a  co- 
heiress, it  is  odd  her  mother  should  wish  to  con- 
strain her  choice,  and  not  let  her  daughter  make 
herself  happy." 

Delamiune  only  answered  by  a  sigh,  which 
my  readers  must  explain  for  themselves. 

"  You  dine  with  us  to-day,  will  you  not  ?  we 
are  only  our  own  family,"  inquired  Lizzy ;  "  and 
I  am  at  home  this  evening  though  I  believe 
mamma  will  be  out ;  but  your  great  attraction, 
Miss  MoiTvvIllo,  will  favoi 
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more  that  the  object  of  his  more  manly  affections 
was  Dot  destined  to  be  his ;  but  Lizzy^s  smile  re- 
assured  him.  lliey  were  soon  joined  by  Mon« 
sell,  whose  spirits  seemed  lower  than  usual, 
though  at  the  same  time  he  forced  himself  to  be 
cheerful.  At  last  two  ladies  were  seen  approach- 
ing the  group,  leaning  on  either  arm  of  a  tall, 
awkward,  red-haired  man.  One  of  the  ladies 
was  his  sister,  from  the  resemblance ;  the  other 
was  a  very  pretty  young  girl,  whose  eyes  beamed 
with  delight  the  moment  they  fell  on  Monsell. 
It  was  Miss  O' Sullivan  and  her  cousins  the 
Laws. 
Lizzy   took    Miss  O'Sullivan's  arm,  saying, 

"  You  must  resign  your  cousin  to  me,  Mr.  Law. 

I  have  just  promised  her  as  a  partner  to  Mr. 

MonseU.'' 
Mr.  Law's  brow  assumed  a  gloomy  aspect  as 

Lizzy  led  off  her  gentle  friend. 
^  Now,    Mr.  Monsell,   thank  me  for  your 

e8 
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partner.  I  have  delivered  her  from  the  clutches 
of  that  dragon.  I  need  not  bid  yua  amufle 
her." 

Misa  Musgrave,  herself,  gave  her  hand  to 
Delamaine  to  open  the  ball,  and  Lord  Heniy 
Pamell  had  to  seek  another  partner ;  and,  in  that 
short  night,  he  saw  reason  to  dread  that  in  D^ 
lamaine  he  saw  a  powerful,  though  generous, 
rival.  Once  more  Lizz/s  waist  was  encircled  by 
Cecil's   supporting  arm   through   the  graceful 
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Miss  Mosgrave,  as  he  entered  the  room.  <<  Here 
am  I  all  alone,  you  see,  not  able  to  get  out  for 
a  bad  cold ; — ^have  not  been  out  since  my  ball ; 
80  do  sit  down,  and  tell  me  what  news  is  going, 
tnie  or  fidse.'* 

^Have  you  not  heard  the  news  ?*' 

**  No,  on  my  word ;  what  is  it  ?^ 

''Well,  then,  I  am  come  in  good  time  to 
UDuseyou;  and  great  as  is  always  the  pleasure 
I  feel  in  your  company,  it  will  be  redoubled  if 
I  think  I  can  impart  any  to  you.  Well,  to  begin, 
Miss  O'Sullivan  is  married.'* 

"  Married  already !  and  who  is  the  happy 
man  ?    Is  it  Monsell  ?' 

"  No,  poor  fellow !  he  just  missed  her.  You 
noticed,  perhaps,  that  he  seemed  agitated  the 
other  night  ?" 

**  Yes,  I  did.     Well?" 

^*  Well,  it  seems  that  Norton  lent  him  his  car- 
''t^and  horses — MissO'Sullivan  had  consented 
^  elope.     The  carriage  was  waiting  at  this  very 
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door,  when  he  missed  his  hat,  and  she  her  reti- 
cule, which  contained  the  necessary  for  the  trip. 
He  ran  back  to  find  it.  That  same  instant  her 
cousin  Law  seized  her,  handed  her  to  the  car- 
riage, and  conveyed  her  home,  without  the  least 
suspicion  of  the  plot  he  had  marred.  The  next 
Sunday,  coming  out  of  the  Octagon  Chapel, 
which  is  very  dark,  Monsell  seized  her  hand,  as 
he  thought,  but  it  was  Miss  Law's,  Miss  Law, 
who,  like  many  other  single  ladies  d'un  certain 
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*' And  poor  Monsell,  where  is  he  ?" 
^'Monsell,  on  finding  Mrs.  O'Sullivan's  door 
dosed  against  him,  was  first  au  dernier  deses- 
fW;  but  soon  his  pride  rose,  and,  taking  all 
the  presents  he  had  received  from  his  fair  one^ 
InUeU-doux  and  all,  he  enclosed  them  in  a  packet, 
and  sent  them  back  to  hen  Having  done  this, 
be  set  out  for  Clifton,  where  he  now  is." 

"Then  he  has  not  yet  heard  of  the  mar- 
riage?' 

"Poor  fellow  !  no;  but  it  little  signifies  when 
be  hears  it,  as  it  is  what  he  must  have  ex- 
pected/* 

^  Well,  Mr.  Delamaine,  I  must  thank  you  for 
your  kindness  in  coming  to  sit  with  me,  now 
*"  niy  other  friends  have  deserted  me.  I  plainly 
^  that  out  of  sight  is  out  of  mind  at  Bath.'' 

**  My  dear  Miss  Musgrave,  do  not  thank  me. 
^^you  only  knew  what  pleasure  it  gives  me  to 
^  with  you — "  Here  Delamaine  took  the  poker, 
'^eld  down  his  head,  and  began  to  stir  the  fire. 
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Readers,  perhaps  ;ou  think  he  is  going  to  pop 
the  question.  No,  that  is  not  the  case.  Perhaps 
Misa  Musgrave  thought  the  same,  but  we  cannot 
answer  for  her  thoughts.   We  are  not  magicians. 

Having  polced  out  every  poor  inoffensive  coal 
that  he  could,  he  continued  :  "Miss  Musgrave, 
I  wish  to  ask  you  one  question,  only  I  am  afraid 
you  will  think  me  impertinent:  will  you  ^ve  me 
leave?" 

"  Certainly  not  to  be  impertinent,"  Baid  the 
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he  was  afraid  of  being  thought  impertinent ;  yet 
he  wished  to  ask  his  question ;  he  had  formed  a 
plan  of  proceeding,  but  Lizzy  had  not  answered 
what  be  had  determined  she  was  to  answer. 
Again,  he  resorted  to  the  poker*  Lizzy  smiled, 
and,  at  last,  said, — 

*'  Mr.  Delamaine,  am  I  to  wait  all  day  ?  Do 
let  the  poor  fire  alone ;  there !  there !  there  is 
hardly  a  coal  left ;  surely  that  will  do." 

'*  Will  you  now  tell  me  why  Miss  Merryville 
permits  Lord  Glentallan  to  pay  her  such  parti- 
cular attentions  ?' 

^  And  is  that  the  mighty  question  you  had  to 
^^  ?  Really,  I  do  not  know,  as  I  never  cared ; 
but  as,  perhaps,  the  reason  may  deeply  involve 
your  happiness,  I  will  ask  her." 

*^  Miss  Musgrave !''  exclaimed  Delamaine,  in 
*  tone  of  tender  expostulation. 

'^  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Delamaine,  pardon  my 
laughing ;  but  really  you  look  so  grave,  I  can- 
^^  help  it.     But  I  am  sorry  I  have  irritated  your 
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wounded  heart  There,  now  I  am  quite  grave, 
and  I  will  answer  your  questions.  The  only 
reason  that  I  can  assign,  b,  that  Miss  Merry- 
ville,  wishing  for  an  establishment,  considers  that 
Lord  Glentallan  would  be  no  despicable  match." 

"  Match  !  but  is  she  not,  are  you  not,  aware 
that  Lord  Glentallan  is  a  married  man  ?" 

"  Murried?  no,  really,  we  never  knew  it!" 
Then,  again  resuming  a  bantering  tone,  she 
continued :  "  I  will  inform  Miss  Merryville  that 
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respect  for  her  fnend  is  not  equal  to  that  I  bear 
benel£*' 

*'  Respect,  my  good  friend,  no  doubt ;  but  I 
spoke  of  a  tenderer  affection ;  why,  your  in- 
forming me  that  Lord  Glentallan  cannot  marry, 
which  no  one  else  did,  betrays  you.'' 

^Oh,  Miss  Musgrave,  do  not  say  so, — ^you 
cannot  think  it !  The  day,  perhaps,  will  soon 
come,  when  I  can  explain  to  you  why  I  take 
any  interest  in  her.  But  I  expect  my  father,  by 
the  York  House  coach,  so  I  must  now  take 
leave  of  you." 

"  What,  Colonel  Delamaine !  Well,  you  are 
a  datiful  son,  so  I  will  not  detain  you.  Adieu  ! 
<^  rrnir  /" 

Lizzy  watched  Delamaine,  as  he  walked 
along  the  street ; — had  she  ever  felt  a  doubt  which 
^e  preferred.  Lord  Henry,  or  Delamaine,  she 
°o  longer  did  so.  Delamaine  reigned  exclu- 
^^dy  in  her  heart.  She  thought  she  had  his ; 
"**t  yet  he  sometimes  showed  such Jnterest  in 
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Lucy,  that  she  doubted  a  little.  At  present, 
though  her  doubts  were  almost  gone,  there  was 
something  in  his  voice,  and  eyes,  a  tone  and  a 
look,  that  none  but  lovers  can  display.  "  He 
does,  then,  love  me,"  thought  she ;  and  she  was 
happy.  Again  and  again  his  every  look  and 
word  recurred  to  her  mind,  and  were  dwelt  on 
with  pleasure. 

To   Cecil's    great    disappointment,    Colonel 
Delamaine  did  not  arrive.     A  note  was  pat 
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poor  Lord  Henry  retired,    forced  to  content 
Umaelf  with  being  a  friend. 

Delamaine  saw,  or  thought  he  saw,  that 
Liizy*8  heart  was  his,  yet  he  did  not  propose. 
*How  odd  !'*  perhaps  some  of  my  readers  will 
exdum.  Now  he  saw  that  heart  was  his,  did 
be  despise  it  ?  Na  Earnestly  had  he  sought, 
and  highly  did  he  still  esteem  it.  Again,  why 
did  he  not  propose  ?  That,  as  well  as  some  of 
Cecil's  former  actions,  must  still  remain  involved 
in  mystery. 

It  was  a  few  days  after  Miss  Musgrave  had 
received  Lord  Henry *s  proposals,  that  she  and 
ber  mother  were  alone  in  the  drawing-room. 
"Who  are  you  watching,  Lizzy?'  said  the 
OK)tber  to  her  daughter,  who  was  gazing  ear- 
i^y  at  some  one  in  the  street. 

^*  Mr.  Delamaine,  mamma.*^ 

**  What  I  is  he  coming  here  ?" 

*^No — yes,  I  think  he  is;  but  no,  he  has 
passed  the  door.'' 
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"  Do  you  not  think,  after  what  he  has  said  to 
you  about  Miss  Merryville,  that  he  will  be 
sorry  to  hear  of  her  marriage  ?" 

"  Sorry  ?  No.  I  should  think  not — I  hope 
not." 

"  Why,  you  seemed  to  think  he  had  more 
than  a  common  liking  for  her  7' 

Lizzy  did  not  reply,  but  she  bent  her  head 
over  a  little  piece  of  work,  in  apparent  for- 
getfulness.     She  seated  herself  on  the  bo&  :  a 
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she  had  enjoyed  from  childhood,  proceeded 
from  her  mother ;  and,  in  return,  her  mother 
was  her  confidante*  But  it  is  easy  to  talk  of 
those  one  does  not  love  ;  those  whom  we  truly 
love,  we  rarely  mention. 

"  Lizzy,"  continued  her  mother,  "  do  you 
not  love  Delamaine?  Do  you  not  cherish 
a  hope  that  you  are  dear  to  him  ?*' 

"  Yes,  my  mother ;  you  have  rightly  guessed 
my  heart.  But  could  I  say  su,  when  he  had 
not  given  any  signs  of  affection  ?" 

"  I  do  not  blame  you,  my  child,"  said  the 
fond  mother,  pressing  her  darling  girl  in  her 
arms ;  ^'  I  only  wish  to  know  the  truth  :  he  is 
oftener  with  you  than  Lucy ;  why  then  are  you 
jealous  of  her  ?" 

*^  I  am  not  jealous  now.  But  there  is  some- 
thing in  him  I  do  not  understand.  His  tone 
assures  me  his  love,  yet  the  interest  he  takes  in 
Lucy " 

'^  Makes  you  doubt  him ;   but  be  not  un- 


94  THE  fEMALK  IREEMASQS9, 

happy,  Lizzy,  perhaps  he  only  awaits  his  fether's 
arrival." 

"  Perhaps  not,"  responded  Miss  Mu^ravet 
OS  she  kissed  her  mother's  hand.  Mrs.  Miu- 
grave  left  the  room,  for  she  had  felt  a  scalding 
tear  drop  on  the  hand  her  daughter  pressed; 
she  saw  the  agitation  of  her  heart,  and  did  oot 
wish  to  seem  to  notice  it ;  tear  after  tear  coursed 
each  other  silently  down  her  cheeks;  she  felt 
unhappy,  miBerably  so.   Ere  long  a  rap  came  at 
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"  Indeed  I  I  wish  her  joy  I  and,  may  I  ask, 
who  is  the  happy  man  ?" 

'*  That  is  right,  do  not  show  your  disappoint- 
ment ; — well,  I  certainly  expected  you  to  have 
fainted ;  but  it  is  Count  2^1insky  who  has  gained 
the  prize  you  were  trying  for.  Now,  really  De- 
lamaine,  you  did  not  try  hard  for  it/' 

^  Pardon  me,  my  dear  Miss  Musgrave,  what- 
ever anxiety  I  may  have  shown  for  her,  Lucy, 
Miss  Merry ville  I  mean,  could  never  have  been 
my  wife,  even  had  not  my  heart  been  occupied 
by  another." 

'*  Oh,  that  is  very  fine  sentiment,  indeed,  but 
I  do  not  like  romance." 

*'  Nor  I,  Miss  Musgrave,  and  I  speak  the 
truth ;  perhaps,  the  time  may  come  when  you 
will  understand  my  feelings,  and  when  I  may 
offer  my  hand  to  her  who  possesses  my  heart ; 
at  present  it  is  impossible.'' 

"  Impossible  !*'  thought  Lizzy,  **  and  why 
impossible?  Who  is  this  &ir  one  of  hb  affec- 
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tiona?'  She  sunk  into  a  reverie  unperceived. 
Delamajne  took  her  hand;  the  nuMnetit  after- . 
wards  she  perceived  it :  her  womanly  pride  was 
roused  in  an  instant,  and  ber  face  was  covered . 
with  blushes ;  sUrting  from  her  seat  she  ex,- 
claimed,  "  Mr.  Delamaine,  I  did  not  expect 
this  conduct  from  you ;  I  did  not  expect  this 
insult  from  him  who  has  just  professed  love  for 
anotlier  !"  She  stopped ;  her  feelings  overcame 
her  pride,  and  leaning  ber  head  against   the 
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her  passive  hand,  and  pressing  it  respectfully  to 
his  lips,  ^*  I  roust  now  leave  you ;  it  will  be 
better  for  us  both,  but  soon  I  hope  to  be  able 
to  explain  my  conduct  to  you ;— till  then  forget 
me. 

He  left  the  room.  Lizzy  felt  bewildered ;  she 
knew  not  what  to  think.  Had  she  not  betrayed 
herself? — must  he  not  despise  her  for  her  weak- 
ness ?  and  yet  had  he  not  given  her  to  under- 
stand that  he  loved  her.  How  should  she  ever 
dare  to  face  him  again  ?  or  would  he  ever  return  ? 
Her  mother  and  Lucy  went  out  that  evening  as 
usual;  Lizzy  refused  to  go;  she  stayed  to  think  of 
Delamaine,  to  hope  and  fear  by  turns ;  in  short, 
to  torment  herself  in  every  possible  manner* 

^  Ah,  Cecil,  my  boy  !  are  you  there  ?  glad  to 
see  you  again !  all  goes  well,  eh  ?'*  exclaimed 
Colonel  Delamaine,  as  he  alighted  from  the 
stage. 

'*  Yes,  sir,  quite  well,  and  delighted  that  you 
have  joined  me." 

VOL.  I.  F 
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.  The  Colooel,  and  hit  adopted  soq^  proeej^edj 
to  the  letter's  apartmeota ;  For  a.  short  time  the][ 
conversed  on  indifferent  subject^  iheo  Cecil 
aaid,-~  ,  .  - 

"  Pray,  sir,  will  you,  if  not  too  fatigued,  come, 
to  the  Musgraves?  the;  said  they  hoped  to  see 
you  to  dine." 

"  The  Musgraves,  eh  ?  ah,  yes,  I  recollect 
i]Ow,  you  are  a  great  deal  with  tlie  Musgraves'; 
nice  people ;  do  you  like  them?" 
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oaght  to  Wish  you  joy  of  her  marriage.  How 
do  you  hlce  her — better  than  formerly  ?— like 
your  brother-in-law?" 

**  Oh,  yes,  very  tolerably, — it  is  a  very  fair 
match  for  her,  I  believe;  but  really,  sir,  it  is 
getting  late,**  said  he,  taking  out  his  watch. 

«  What  for,  boy  ?" 

•*  I  thought  you  would  go  to  the  Musgraves," 
stammered  forth  Cecil. 

"  No,  not  to-night ;  I  feel  tired,  so  sit  down, 
and  tell  me  which  of  the  fair  ladies  is  to  carry  off 
Cecil  Delamaine,  heir  to  five  thousand  a-year." 

Cecil  looked  disappointed,  but  sat  down. 

«'  Really,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  like  Miss  Mus- 
grave  best,  that  is  to  say,  I  see  most  of  her." 

"  And  why  should  you  not  tell  the  truth  ? 
You  know  it  was  the  openness  of  your  counte- 
nance first  made  me  like  you :  then  tell  me, 
boy,  have  you  any  intention  of  proposing  ?*' 

Cecil  poked  the  fire,  which,  we  have  seen, 
was  his  custom  when  embarrassed. 

f2 


THE  F£UALE  FREEMASONS. 


"  No,  father,  1  have  not  yet.    I  do  love  Miss 
Musgrave  more  thaa  ever,  but  you  have  been 


e  than  a  father  to  me, 


md  I  could  I 


any  farther  without  knowing  your  wighes." 

"  My  own  noble  boy  I"  aaid  the  Colonel, 
grasping  the  handof  hisadopteaBon.  "  But  did 
you  run  no  chance  of  losing  her  by  waiti&lli,  or 

are  you  sure  she  likes  you?" 

■.  ■     ...■         . !/■     vil/    J.rir    .i!/      .■■o'n-iu 

"  I  can  hardly  tell, — and  yet,  if  man  m^ 

vouch  for  woman's  heart,  1  shall  not  be  denied." 
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-rilfi  yol  ub  I     ,107  ion  juiA  I  fijiii/il  ^u/.  • 
"  Indeed/*    exclaimed  Cecil,    "  indeed  yon 

.I'jod  o/fiil  jjo'{  Jud  f'ij/'j  iinil)  jiu'ii    uhr^-ni/ 

have  ever  been  a  kind  father  to  me,  and  not  the 

o^  Jon  bluoD  I  hiib  r'jiu  ot  iOiiJi>i  b  juhI;  H'mk 
least  .kind  in  enabling  me  to  aspire  to  her,  who 

".cOfl^lV/  1l\0(^  ^IH'/OiM  JUuiili/^    I'jdiU.t    Ml. 

would  otherwise  never  have  thought  of  me." ' 

Jjiioio'J   0(b    ui/ic   "!  /od  'jl(lf*a    fiv/c    A{.  * 
Need   we  say  at    thi^t    moment  Cecil   was 

bib  Jijcl  ^*     .nocilwjqobuc'il  lof  lu.i  .-ilj  pdr-j-i.j;. 

happy? 

»o  ^fiijicv/  /d  'rj/l  ••nicui   lo  oiuiib  01:  jkh    »o/ 

Next  morning,  Delamaine  called  on  the  Mus- 
graves.     Mr.   and   Mrs.*  Musgrave   were  out; 

/jtiffj    iifAil    li    .!>•    biij;  —  «Ii*ji    7n>!i,j(    Hi')    I  •' 

Lizzy  was  at  home.     The  Colonel  entered  the 

".lyylii'jb  oii  Jon  UliI^.  I  ,ni;-Ml  ^^/lUiiiU)/^  'i-i  -'.n.  ^^ 

drawing-room,  to  pay 'his  compliments  to  his 
uov  /i'jj>nol  on    {filon  fVod    /iii  cU*:>ilj  ;Ii»/^ 

god-daughter;  and  then,  thinking  his  presence 
riiilj   wonJ  rjoy   bnr>   fnij>iTf>'>    /jii,>j|    /m    » 'i. 

uqnecessary,  ne  left,  under  pretence  of  seekin  ; 
jiui'j'i'jjlj  ^-yiitjx'}  nooi  lliv/  'j'hJ'xIjj  K.-  ^/irjl   .110' 

her  mother,  Lizzy  and  Cecil  together.  Cecil's 
ri  ^tdc  \i   bnxi  ;  7i;l'j[)  (jj  joii  iiuv   rldJf.  >^  i     '  i'lj 

heart  beat  high';  the  hour  that'  was  to  decide  his 
jcl    ill//   Ju.oil    7fn   io  il'.i//    Jr-.-jJiiji^    .,1'j    rii'"' 

destiny  was  arrived.  As  if  bv  intuition,  Lizzy 
»'jilj0i>uj  110/  wiv.  I  'jniij  t-n't  'jm  n  >•'  /'    .l)v  '/?:. 

seemed  tp.know  what  passed  in  his  mind ;  her 
-bii   v/oil    h'iavin  oJ    Jiijji'oii)    I    fj-ij«»u    -i  uf)     ■ 

face  was  slightly  flushed,  and  her  eyes  were  bent 

on  the  ground :  she  was  on  the  sofa  at  his  side. 
At  last  he  said — 

"  Miss  Musgrave,  the  time  is  come  when  I 
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may  be  permitted  to  inform  you  of  anything 
that  may  seem  odd  in  me.  Z^zzy,  dearett 
Lizzy,  can  you  have  doubted  that  I  love  yon  ? 
A  thousand  times  has  an  avowal  been  on  my 
lips ;  but  I  felt  in  duty  bound  to  suppress  it,  till 
I  was  sure  of  Colonel  Delamaine's  consent. 
May  I  not  now  call  you  my  own  Lizzy  F  May 
I  not  call  this  hand  my  own?" 

He  pressed  her  Iiahd  with  ardour  to  his  lips. 
His  tone,  his  manner,  reminded  Lizzy  of  Cecil 


-jT^'MenysriUe^r';'  exclaimed  IiOTy$  >f  Goo4 
God  I    Ah^  fdSj  1  9ee  it  is  my  own  G«cik*' 

<^  A  thdosand  th«^' forthat  one  wdrd»  my 
lown  adored  Lizasy  $  it  ebowa  yofu  ba^e  non  f(ir- 
gotten  the  cmtcast  Cec3.  > You  loved  mei  tbetis 
us  Cecil  Mefryvttle^-HM^ill  y^u  cease  to  loye  me 
a$';  Delamoine  r?r: '  .     ■  •■' 

"  No,  Cecil,  never!"  ,      .  i 

The  ardefit,  luippy^CecU^  no^tr  clasped  bep*  in 
his  arms;  bust  in; .a -few  minutes  she  heard  h^r 
mother's  step,  and^  disengaging  herself  from 
Cecil,  she  flew  into  h^r  mother*s  arms.  "  He  ib 
oome  back  (  Cecil  Merryville  is  returned  !" 
4he  exclaimed,  and  burst  into  tears. 

The  state  of  things  was  too  evident  to  need 
explanation;  and  Mrs.  Musgrave,  seeii^  how 
overcome  her  daughter  was,  advised  her  to 
retire,  which  she  did.  Cecil,  content  with 
^r^ceiving  aa  invitation  to  pass  the  evening  with 
hif  beloye^  limk  his  leave.      ,;         .  ,    i   .  i ., 

A  fortnight  was  soon  over.    Lucy  wa^^.^pi^^;- 


oUUgs4.  tfi  iwi,.>»ii,ir«li!>e?fc,„M<ij,liW/(?'' 

their  marriage  was  not  yet  fixed,  but  C^^j^^ 
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"^*8v^ '  fctAifi^llF  a  decided  gambler.  Once  iu 
^^ij^ss^ldn^o^  his  wife's  property,  he  ffidulged 
'His'fevbtiHte  vice:  die  night  was  detoted  to 
^^mihg';  IttiOining  still  founcl  Iiim  at  the  gaining 
table,  and  h^rely  he  entered  his  house  before 
'yhc  Ih  die  morning,  and  then  never  in  a  state  of 
Sbbriety; 

Oife  fine  evening,  in  the  beginning  of  July, 
Lizzy  and  a  large  party  of  her  friends,  Monsell 
incluBra,  were  walking  on  the  Downs,  when 
a^  s€frtkut  pert  a'  lidte  into  Monsell's  hand,  and 
-'mthdffew  instantly.  *  Monsell  tore  it  open.  It 
raifkat  follows  :--^ 

*  "  Monsell!  beloVed,  cruel  Monsell  f — I  am 
dyiilg.  Will  you  -refuse  to  see  me  ?  My  hUs- 
bdhd  is  odt.  Oh,  come  to  y6ur  once  beloved, 
i)Dt  now  unhappy  '  ***  Annie." 

'^'  MonJsell  was  distracted ;  he  had  long  Resisted 
M  hb^Anme*#  ti^mptations  to  see  her:  he  had 

f8 
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returned  her  notei  unopepe^  but  lie  ao  longer 
did  80.  Under  pretence  of  auddeo  busineas,  he 
left  the  party,  and  flew  to  Mrs.  Law's  bouse. 
He  was  let  in  directly,  and  conducted  io  silence 
to  Mrs.  Law's  apartment.  Splendidly  dressed, 
Annie  was  reclining  on  the  sofa;  the  silvery 
beams  of  the  moon  played  on  her  pale  coun- 
tenance, and  partly  lighted  the  room.  Monsell 
paused :  he  knew  not  whether  to  advance  or 
retreat;    he  regretted  having  come,    but  yet 


•*>^>-"  j4h/ Aett<  !^hahi,'M*y rem 
^fkijbaifd^   -Ahl  dift  jfbu  kiibH^'  how  tnisifrrAMe 
f^fmy  yM  Woiild^'nbtdd*^;' 'But this  ^M'hdtfr 
^fp%itty^devdb^tfo'|iAvi>'iiiidthee."'    '       -  'J 

^  >  *«>Efcttee  trie  tt^'  to^break  my  i^esolutibir,  feir 
^itetapttfessi  '^Yott'*ftoW  'hd^  I  adore  yckit  'for 
fiul '  Wbttia  •  fetfrifie<»'  er^erylhlng'i  but,  Ai^rii^, 
^nk^iJfyotot'risfpiltfatteh— think  of  yourfeelf  I"^-^ 
Iv  m-|^jfe  not  'so  ^Hbosly.^  ^Oh-  Beechitai  f  I 
'fiai^e'hdt  many  ^ofiMbs  to  live^  Will'ytfai  th^n, 
refuse  to  comfort  me  ?  Aht  do*  dot  refas^  still 
kii  cdritfnue  bytever^'  '  !  ' 
'*'  fl^  Anrtfe!'  Annirf-!  you  know  not  what  yiHi 
tefc,  iriy  awgd*  ' Yfawr  lover ?  Oh,  think  of 
your  husband !"  <»' 

•  •  w«t;;h*li'tod'cruiel  BeecHam!  is  it  you  rfho^ld 
4^ihk)Hb^'^f^%4icBba\idv'^iwb0n)!  I.ikttfM?? 
Fear  him  not ;  at  this  hour  he  never  returns. 
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TJie  eveningt'Bt  least,. fwjllilwjonwto-deiiatQ.ta 
lase^i  iBeeehan^  ^roubeitolcflKMiAHnyclayAC 
tbu'b(HU';:-»nd  th?aiIlBliallj(b6  so.liapf^r*''^^)) 
so  Iiapp;  !  I  know  you  will  not  refuse  las^iif 
you-lave-rti*;"  i'-",'-i!'-  ^i;«    .■r"\/     ■■■•^i'    r^cO 

.  Monsell  ;jrie|»blled'iber.'lMlf':-embra«e8,  sai, 
tii^wiog  Ivmself  «*  lus>kneflB,ieiullaiaifc^-tt-il'i 
,.f*-  Annie  !  mar'adoredonei  tempt  ma noitnpret 
Afl^  V^-fUghtHKA  mset.BQ  uwm.!-'  I;codldw>t 
withstand. yQuE.  temptatiQDa,-^IlBUistfljr  tbemi 


nDt-^'  mev^jpoo  'w31  nav^r^see  me  . more;  and 
kst  my  mriutm  should  fiEul,"I  willpHt  a>barrier 
beiweeo 'UB.  AdieUyithki^  my  -  best  beloved, 
MUeorr* .  ■•   ■    ;i.  ....... 

Once  more  Annie  was  clasped  in  bev  lefver^s 
aArms ;  on  bis  shoulder^  she  sobbed  forth '  4ier 
adien.  Beeciham  felt  that  be  cooM  not  leaVe 
hcnr,  bat  he  also  felt  bis  resolution  would  give 
way ;  he  therefore  made  an  effort^'  and,  placihg 
her  on  a  seat^  darted  oat  df  the  house. 

*^  Yes  !*'  he  exclaimed,  as*  with  hasty  strides 
he  paeed  she  streets,  *^  yes  I  all  is  now  over  !  the 
sacrifice  must  be  made/'  He  instantly  ordered 
his  horse;  then,  recollecting  how  late  it  was, 
bountermaAded  it  till  daylight;  and,  having 
snatched  a  short  and  restless  sleep,  by  four 
o'clock  he  was  on  his  way  to  Bath. 

We  must  now  return  to  the  other  partieis 
concerned  in  our  tale.  Towards  the  end  of  the 
numth  Lizzy  received  an  invitation  froin  a 
yoang  lady,  with'  whom  she  became  acquainted 
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at  T y.    This  ahe  accepted,  and  in  a'A% 

days  'fobnd^  hetwllf  'tHivtlHhg-''thi^^gh''tW 
rttnantic  countt^,  Afevt' di'yk  •«^' sipia^i^ 
T-:—,  aiid  who  ahoultl'  Xfz^'Vecogtiite  'tifi« 
evening  on  the  proiAeAiuli$'W"Lotti''Hdl^ 
Pirfriell.  "Lord  Hwij,*  ih«  exii^ailri^  «< you 
herel  Wliathririgsyotihel*?''*'  '  '-  '  ''  !■ 
'' I  might  retdl1ate'th«''que«lion!.'Mltt'M(iBJ 
grave,  ir  I  was  eutidU^"  '  ''  '  ""  '  ■'  '  '■  "' 
'•Yp5,  Jmd  trlttrWdrt  Y^h,'  ftr  I'hbw' 
JLOuse  here,  in  whfch'J'OO 


X»B  FXMAJiJI  flPEJCJIM ASQNf  4  M I 

"  No,  indeed,?,. 8^i4Ml^  Lordship;  "I  hc^vei 
bfikd;  the  hpnojuc  of.  b^pg /.acquainted  with  jrpu 
sooie  time;  .bi4  I. did  not  know  you  were 
acquainted  with  Hiss  Musgrave." 

"  Nor  was  I,"  said  Fanny,  **  till  I  picked  her 
up  this  year  at  Clifton;, and  thep  I  thought 
I  should  like  tp  show  her  Devonshire.  But 
here  come  your  ladies:  ypu  may  introduce  us 
to  them ;  but  I  think  I  can  gues!3  ^ho  they  are,** 
added  she,  $piliqg. 

"  And  so  canj,"  said  Lizzy, 

The  ladies  we^e  introduced  duly.  Lizzy 
spent  tliat  day  and  the  next  at  T— — ^  ^nd  the 
third  she  set  off  with  her. friend  for  T y. 

It  is  proper  that  I  should  here  pause,  to  give 

my  readers  a  description  .of  Fanny  L- .,    She 

was  the  only. daughter  of  an  ancient  and  Ca- 
tholic family.  Her  parents  were  stiU  alive.* 
She  had  two  brothers  j[.,  one  in  the.  armyj  the 
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Wh^t,  tube  eldest,- wB^liti^rBUMuthratiling'  in 
Italgr.  i  Fanny .  was  rabcRtC  ^r^tiA-tmetttyi  uH, 
a  finely-«hKped  buit; 'htandeofMrifratoi«%  ^Krk 
hair  «nd  eyes,  and  a'lelear'oliWiookbjriedian. 
Her  features  wereagredablejoboiiigeoeHA^ 
tinged  with  melanchol; ;  but  when  her  <J(*^ 
which  wu  very  rarely — shot  ifiwtb'beaniitdf  joy, 
and  her  whole  countenanee  bpoke  fdmsorG^  dwn 
waa  Fanny  truly  beautifiili  ;  ■■■'  -  '  '■•■•■,■:■■'  "i 
Lizzy  was  delighted  with' Ti  in-^t  -Th^'fUQ 


tnip(Wiig»to<=&n9ilHri^(fl£fe 

tfeftiimilMlitd  o^ridRbfln^pRS'lilNdj  ttnutoflleriiMi 

••"fUJ^i^rf  nedw  jud  :  {(oihrmloni  xfii//  b^jgrnt 

previoos  to  his  marria^iffiiMivvIydli'lieafH  ditft 
Ibiisrillls  abe«Ma^bbiBidiTid(i^3HI)  ^.r//  vwi J 

'iicttNbnttt  ?f7  csclfflDiedgLiBzjriio^lX)  rurt^mi^i^ 

linffil/^hcanA  tlhftt/'ib  maBildnw  kUyif^hoIxblft 

ttODBA  tfeimfiDfti|Jiat)(lUiy  iia»^^he(iha0'4)d^ll 
^iniil^tsdoielfciaBBi  aniJhcr  hoos^non^  ^^y^ibj^ 
^MUfeuwto  awrdrwknrtip.^o  ru\c\  u/^-,  Inu: 
"  Where  did  he  meet  her^^iir-'itil  1. 1.  •^I'-juv, 
'\^  At^thJ -He!0uddehly>l«fraiffdn,  to'^ou 

^''^Ib  BBtlnb(-i»n|dL)ian>yDdtell  m^4)he'<teme'?^ 


I'l^  -nil:  'FEiixLE  pkafcdWirfitfs. 

"  Fearneigh,  I  underatand.'''  '■    '      "'    '■ 

"  Oh,  Miss  Fearneigh— I  rMoUect  Oo(>d 
gracious !  Monsell  can  never  mean  to  marry 
her !" 

«  Wliy  not  ?  she  has  a  fortune." 

"  Yes,  certainly,  and  is  a  fine-looking  woman, 
but  at  least  ten  yean  his  senior." 

"  Oh,  cela  ne  fait  riem  but  you  know  bia 
dearest  expectations  have  been  disappointed; 
and  after  that,  many  a  man  has  done  the  saaie." 
,  noddinp;  signiiitantly  at 


Heavens!  is  it  pofs^i^?,  Are  my  bppes»;tben, 
•at  an  end  ?  Qb  I  can  b^  be  so  faithless  ?  His 
dearest  bopes  disappointed?  Faithless?  Can 
be  look  for  happiness  &r  from  her  whose  peace 
he  has  destroyed  ?  Blessed  Virgin  !  be  my  aid. 
Thou  knowest  I  have  sworn  to  devote  myself  to 
religion,  should  not  that  disappointment  restore 
me  to  his  heart  But  he  has  forgotten  me. 
He  thinks  no  more  of  his  own  Fanny  !  He  has 
forgotten  me  I  Then,  Blessed  Virgin  I  grant 
me  but  a  few  more  months,  and  my  vow  shall 
be  fulfilled, — yes,  it  shall.  No  more  shall 
Beecham  bear  my  name,  till  the  Convent*s  walls 
and  grating  separate  us,  and  till  religion  severs 
those  hearts  which  once  so  fondly  loved. 
Beecham  !  cruel,  ungrateful  Beecham  !  Whilst 
it  was  a  young  and  lovely  girl,  I  pardoned  thee ! 
but  now  a  woman — thy  senior, — to  wed  for 
money !     Oh  !  shame  upon  thee,  Beecham  !" 

Had  Fanny  said  her  heart  was  aching,  she 
fr^l4  hav«  ^d.  ^e  truth*     She  had  known 

:  ,         ■  ■.'  •     ■'!-      'i.ilj     ;i   -'i    .  't ',  //    !>. '. 
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and  she  had  loved'lifn]#«nd)Uiwtlftu0)ilt^.,  tl^ 
wmtiw.  GliftobiLi  SKc  mvstmdoBtvtgpimAsbet 

'hMi«iK  Ae  .avope^'^dj^d^f^rmff  \vmt.[of„it 
martieismctfiaat-,  >iSbel^tMi4oClifto6)"h(^ing 
■tA^tac  ))iitv.f«Mm)(t^ib«iBjjbMt>rn»  iiN«fl  ti>t 
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f^ittbtfiri^ie^viofaiiiigi'ia  tU<^  moniHifiS  Sb^piaoh 

•flri^yCMrjitlllJ'bnB  ,rgnif-yjl  mi  hj'v>i\\)ibj )   /not 

'liapifii;)  I>iiia0|f^(^^iiii8t»UiI]i)Qaiigfakitfaiso^fa- 
|^p^¥l>4©>/    Oflj    ^nt^iti'i^-o^'islo    inohi^n    oil;    /d 
-mi'«'|[bit^:^0i0&thobltJBeKhbmcfM6'i)selIr«e«4>f 
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land,  to  Caroline  Anne,  eldest  daughter  of  the 
late  John  Fearneigh,  Esq." 

"Did  you  then  know  Mr.  Monsell?"  en- 
quired Lizzy,  who  now  guessed  the  truth. 

"  Did  I  know  him  ?  Oh,  Lizzy,  what  a  queft- 
tion  to  ask ! 

"  Why,  my  dear  Fanny,  you  never  mendoned 
hie  name  to  me ;  how  then  could  I  know  ?' 

"  Forgive  me,  dearest  Lizzy ;  but  if  you  will 
listen  to  me,  I  will  tell  you  all." 


hea|t^^  wef^  t^^Mr^^  and  Mr^^MonscJl,.  V»tJ>  tTO- 
daughters  and  one  son ;  that  son  was  JBeocham*. 
W^  became  a^aajfitedy  bot,  ere.lot^gf  I  found 
that  it  was  impossible  to  be  a  mere  acquaint- 
ance, with  Beecham. «  .He  was  one  of  those 
with  whom  you  seem  intimate  from  the  first; 
be  and  his  sisters  were  a)  ways  with  roc  Each 
day  he  grew  more  attentive,  and  more  pleasing. 
He  was  not  one  of  those  who  strike  at  fii*st  sight, 
but  one  who  stole  your  heart  by  degrees;  in 
fecti  ere  a  year  h^d  passed,  I  adored  him, — I  lived 
but  in  his  presence,  and  he  was  not  indifferent 
to  me.  I  was  then  beap^fi^.;  imy  glass, tells  me 
I  am  sadly  changed.  ^ 

'*  One  day  we  were  walkipg  on  the  beach,  not 
a  creature  was  near  us ;  Beecham  begau  to  talk, 
of  love ;  I  trembled,  for,  as  he  spoke,  my  hand  was 
pressed  to  his  heart.  *  L^t  us  sit  down,*  I  said ; 
*  the  heat  is  so  ovicrcoming/  We  sat  down,  his 
arm  was  thrown  around  me,  as  he  said,  *  Fanny, 
I  loife  yoi^!  I  have  Jbng  adored  you..  .May  l, 
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dare  to  aspire  to  your  love.    Oh,  will  you  not 
be  mine  f 

"  I  would  have  given  worlds  to  speak,  but 
utterance  seemed  denied  me :  my  head  fell  on 
his  shoulder.  In  a  moment  I  was  clasped  to  his 
breast,  and  tny  cheek  was  covered  with  his  kisses ; 
but  I  heard  a  step,  I  withdrew  myself  from  his 
arm,  and  kissing  his  forehead,  I  exclaimed, '  YeB> 
Beecham,  I  love  you.'  The  next  minute  my 
brother  joined  us.     Beecham  toved  me.     Ob, 


and  be  left  us  willi  the  asauranoe  he  ^oqU  scxm 
return.  But  he  has  never  returned;  and»  tiU 
the  laA  year,  i  heard  nothing  of  him ;  then,  in- 
dee<i^' Iheordi  he  was  to  be  married  to  Miss 
O'Sullivaik;..  I  faeak'd  also  of  his  disappointment, 
and  I  came  fo'difton^  to  seo  if  he  had  forgotten 
me.  I  'met-bim  oAen^  wilking^  but  nevtfr  in 
soci^tyii  and  lle^fietret  <mbe  reeogniaed  mei! 
.  *'  Nov,  .mjiF  dear  liizy,  jim  know  the  oaoae  6t 
m^jsorrow  |>X (know  lit 'iti  be  weak^i  yety  ibr  a 
few  days,  jlet/'moindnlgOiiti;  and  then  I  muat 
forget  him  for  ever.  I  vowed\that/ if  he  had 
total^  fo];go|^ea  .hi»  Ipy/^.  for  >  me,  I  would  quit 
tfa|a.vorld>  ai^pass.thc!  remainder  of  my  days  in 
tb0  peaeeful  convent  wberei  X  was  educated.*" 

- .y. My .  dwr I  Fanny,  I  pity  ypu  sincerely;  I 
knosw,yrhav4l  jg.tQ  Iqye;  butj  ippiy  I  ask,  why 
yQ^  nexa;  wy»df^  yourself  knowp  to  MonselL''-..  . 

.  **  B^^^9<?f  be.ha^  Tprgotten  ine*  Seven  yeai:s 
badi  :{#^9ed  .^tM)e  i^e  part^ ;  I  wa^  ii^depende^t  i 
he.Iqiew,  jyt;ibQ,|kpew„al8o,:tb^t,bad  he  loved  v^ 

TOL«  I.  o 
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Still,  and  Bought  my  hand,  we  might  have  en- 
joyed a  competency ;  but  I  could  not  stoop  to 
woo  him ;  he  has  pleased  faimself,  and  I  will 
forget  him.     Iiet  us  change  the  subject.*' 

The  term  for  Lizzy's  stay  at  T f  expired, 

and  she  parted,  with  deep  sorrow,  from  Fanny, 
in  whom  she  felt  greatly  interested;  but  her 
sorrow  was  not  of  long  duration,  when,  on 
arriving  at  home,  she  found  herself  in  the  arms 
of  Delamaine ;  and  greeted  by  the  smiles  and 
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days  were  passed  in  wandering  through  their 
old  haunts,  and  talking  of  former  days* 

The  marriage  of  the  young  heiress  of 

was  at  last  celebrated ;  and  Lizzy  gave  her  hand 
cheerfully  to  the  man  of  her  heart ;  for,  as  Moore 
poetically  says, 

**  When  oDce  the  young  heart  of  the  maiden  is  stolen, 
The  maiden  herself  will  fly  after  it  soon." 

As  it  is  not  so  long  since  this  occurred,  we 
cannot  describe  a  numerous  and  beautiful 
£Bimily,  the  delight  of  many  authors,— but  must 
conclude  with  informing  those  who  wish  for 
instruction,  that  hitherto  neither  parties  have 
found  reason  to  wish  the  knot  untied :  not  so 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Monsell.  Every  day  of  theirs  is 
blessed  by  little  contradictions,  sharpness,  and 
quarrels,  regarding  the  servants,  the  cows,  the 
pigs,  the  poker,  bellows,  &c. 

The  Count  and  Countess  Zelinski  are  estab- 
lished at  Paris,  and  Fanny  L.  fulfilled  her  vow, 
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and   is,   at   present,  a  nun  at   the  convent  of 
Boulogne. 

Having  now  conducted  our  heroes  and  he- 
roines uj)  lo  the  present  moment,  we  must  take 
our  leave,  wishing  them  health,  happiness,  and 
lonj(  lives. 


STANLEY  BRERETON. 


STANLEY  BRERETON. 


"LoTe  rules  the  court,  the  camp,  the  grove. 
And  men  below,  and  saints  above : 
For  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love." — Scott 

•*  My  dear  Alice !"  said  Julia  Talbot,  running 
to  meet  the  former,  **  do  tell  me  what  has  kept 
you  so  long?  I  have  been  waiting  this  hour  ! 
why,  church  must  be  half  over,  and  you  know 
liow  particular  James  Villars  is  about  people 
being  in  time  for  service;  really,  I  am  quite 
vexed." 

**  Never  mind,"  said  Alice  Lble. 

'^  Oh !  but  I  must  mind ;  you  know  that  I  wish 
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to  please  some  one — I  shall  not  say  whom;"  so 
off  Julia  set,  runDing  down  the  lane  to  the 
church  at  her  best  pace,  with  her  bonnet  bang- 
ing down  her  back,  and  her  shawl  half  off.  Her 
little  friend  followed  her  puffing,  {for  she  was  a 
fiit  little  Venus)  and  found  herself  at  the  church- 
door  so  breathless,  that  she  had  to  stay  a  few 
moments  to  recover  her  breath.  Julia  had  gone 
into  the  church,  and  met,  as  she  thought,  a  look 
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pany.  In  a  few  moments  order  was  restored, 
for  such  scenes  of  confusion  were  not  rare  when 
Julia  Talbot  honoured  any  place  with  her  com- 
pany. Alice  Lisle  stepped  into  her  friend's  pew 
without  being  seen  or  heard ;  she  never  made 
any  noise,  or  attracted  any  one's  notice.  When 
one  had  said  she  was  a  little  good-natured  girl, 
it  was  all  that  one  could  say.  She  was  not  re- 
markable for  anything  but  fat.  Her  father  and 
mother  were  dead,  and  she,  though  an  only 
child,  was  left  portionless,  to  the  care  of  her 
aunt  and  uncle,  who,  luckily,  had  no  daughter, 
and  who  were  happy  to  receive  the  orphan  as 
their  adopted  one.  Her  uncle.  Dr.  Lisle,  had 
two  sons,  but  both  were  well  provided  for  in 
India. 

Julia  Talbot  was  the  eldest  of  five  children, 
and,  as  Mr.  Talbot's  income  was  limited,  she 
had  been  adopted  by  her  grandpapa,  Mr.  Pal- 
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mer,  whose  family,  from  ten  children,  was  now 
reduced  to  one,  Emily  Palmer  was,  indeed,  a 
delicate  flower,  yet  in  her  were  centred  almost 
the  last  hopes  of  the  Palmer  &n)ily.  Julia, 
ahout  the  time  we  introduced  her  to  our  readers, 
was  in  the  seventeenth  year  of  her  age,  tall,  ra* 
ther  inclined  to  be  thin,  a  little  contracted  be- 
fore, and  very  pretty,  nay,  some  said  handsome; 
a  little  round  face,  with  a  beautiiiil  complezioD, 
fine  dark  niprry  eyes  aiit!  eyebrows,  witli  shining 
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Alice  w)GB  a  slattern,  but  it  was  in  another 
way ;  nothing  sale  well  upon  her  little  tub  of  a 
fig^e;  she  looked  old-fashioned  in  everything, 
and  had  bad  taste  in  the  choice  of  her  dress ; 
moreover,  she  never  had  a  shoe  to  her  foot* 

Emily  was  just  what  a  lady  should  be  in  her 
dress — **  neat,  but  not  gaudy;  elegant,  but  not 
expensive/'  She  was,  like  Julia,  very  dark,  but 
she  had  quite  li  different  expression  in  her  eyes: 
there  was  a  languid  melancholy  in  them,  which 
seemed  to  say,  ^  I  am  not  happy.*'  She  was 
only  twenty-one,  yet  a  smile  seldom  crossed  her 
lip,4ind  sometimes  there  was  a  slight  shade  across 
lier  brow,  but  that  s^on  passed^  and  she  was 
again  pensive;  but  some  people  remembered 
the  time,  and  that  not  many  years  back,  when 
Emily  was  like  the  smiling  May — when  her 
light  laugh  might  be  heard  across  the  hills,  and 
her  joyful  face  seen  at  every  house.    Though 
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Emily's  emiles  were  bo  rare,  yet  she  had  not 
forgot  how  to  BFuile;  no,  th&t  last  montb  had 
seen  her  etnile — it  was  but  slightly,  but  still  it 
was  a  smile.  Emily  had  smiled  on  her  mother's 
saying  to  her  one  morning,  "  I  have  received  a 
letter  from  Stanley  Brereton."  There  was  a 
charm  in  that  name  which  recalled  to  Emily's 
mind  happy  days  never  to  return. 

Stanley  Brereton  was  a  man  of  &mily  and  fi>i^ 
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he  was  tall,  yet  well  filled  out ;  walked  beauti- 
fiillyy  rode  ditto,  dressed  well ;  in  short,  he  was 
perfection  itself.  His  face  was  handsome,  his 
features  regular,  his  eyes  large,  laughing,  wicked 
ones,  of  a  light  blue — in  fact,  he  was  everything 
that  is  desirable — quite  an  eligible.  He  was  in 
the  prime  of  life ;  just  turned  thirty,  and  a  pro- 
fessed lady-killer.  Emily  had  been  struck  on 
first  sight  with  Stanley,  and  most  likely  she  would 

have  been  Mrs.  Stanley,  and  been  buried,  like 
that  lady,  at  the  present  moment,  had  not  an  un- 
lucky journey  to  Wales  taken  her  out  of  the  danger- 
ous vicinity  of  this  men  of  men ;  and  as  her  sister 
and  Stanley  were  always  together,  and  as  Geor- 
gina  could  vie  with  Emily  in  beauty,  Stanley  made 
his  proposals,  and  Emily  arrived  in  London  to 
enjoy,  if  she  could,  her  sister's  wedding.  Some 
said  Stanley  repented,  on  her  return,  of  his  choice; 
but  what  is  done  cannot  be  undone ;  so  he  and 


184  THE  FEMALE  VBSEMASOMS. 

his  bride  departed  for  Stanley  Park,  and  Emily 
was  left  to  mourn. 

But  when  Georgina  died,  and  left  an  infiait 
son,  that  child  was  confided  to  the  care  of  E^ily 
b;  the  fond  father,  and,  as  he  laid  the  babe  upon 
her  knee,  he  said,  "  yon  will  undertake  this  fiir 
my  sake,  Emily."  But  men,  fiilse  men,  how  de- 
ceitful you  are !  On  the  Continent  Stanley  met 
with  a  lovely  foreigner,  of  low  extraction — xaar- 
I'ied  \in\  ami  forgot  Emily  and  his  babe.    Sin 
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pinned  to  her  seat,  until  she  saw  James  ViUars 
open  his  pew,  and  walk  gravely  out,  when  up 
she  sprung,  and,  darting  through  the  crowd, 
contrived  to  meet  him  at  the  door,  with  an 
**  How  do  you  do^  Mr,  ViUars  ?* 

«*  Well,  thank  you,"  was  the  tranquil  reply, 
with  a  grave  smile,  which,  as  the  comers  of  his 
mouth  were  pulled  down,  might  be  mistaken  for 
a  cry. 

**  And  I  hope  your  mother  is  better/'  slipped 
in  little  Alice. 

•*  Much  better,"  was  the  answer. 

Julia,  not  very  well  pleased  with  this  silence, 
was  trying  to  find  something  to  say  about  the 
sermon,  as  Mr.  Villars  was  a  clergyman ;  but, 
not  being  able  to  recollect  one  word,  neither  the 
text,  she  made  a  dash,  and  said,-^^'  A  curious 
text,  Mr.  ViUars." 

•*  Why,  it  was  a  very  simple  text,''  repUed 
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Villars,  opening  his  gardea-gate,  which  was  near 
the  church;  and  letting  himself  in,  as  he  said, 
"  Adieu,  Miss  Talbot, — for  the  present" 

Julia  was  quite  indignant  at  such  cocdness : 
but,  not  liking  to  bave  no  one  to  talk  to,  she 
called  Alice,  and  set  off  running  to  join  three 
young  ladies  of  the  same  name  as  herself  (but  no 
relation), — Miss  Sally,  Miss  Emota,  and  Mias 
Lydia  Talbot,  who,  with  their  mamma  and  their 
elegant  gourernante,  were  lobbing  from  church 
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tall  carroty-polled  youth,  j  ust  come  from  Rugby, 
as  he  said, — but  just  expelled,  according  to  what 
others  said;  and  expecting,  in  one  short  year,  to 
become  master  of  800/.  per  annum,  which  Ma'm- 
selle  Felicie  thought  would  keep  her  in  satin 
bonnets  and  silk  stockings  beautifully, — ^^  and 
be  no  bad  ting  neither,  to  become  Mrs.  Ha!L 
Talbot."  However,  be  this  as  it  n^iy,  Hal  bad 
as  yet  never  thought  of  such  a  thing ;  and  further 
than  swearing  Felicie  was  an  angel^  and  pinching 
her  fingers,  he  had  not  yet  gone. 

But  to  return  again  to  Julia.  After  running 
and  jumping,  and  calling  Emmy,  Sally,  Lydia> 
a  dozen  times,  she  succeeded  in  making  the 
three  stupid  frights  look  behind  them,  and  elicited 
a  **  How  do  you  do  ?'  from  them. 

**  Oh !    very  well,   very  well,"    said  Julia 
"  What  is  the  news  to-day  ? 
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"  News  t"  repeated  die  trio ;  **  ve  do  not 
know." 

"  *  Ah,  ch^re  belle  Julie !' "  exdumed  Ftiicte, 
*<  do  ;oa  want  news  ?  Wby,  Mr.  Henry  i>  at 
home  de  three  days :  he  ia  come  from  Rngliy, 
*  Ah,  un  ange  I  un  beau  gBr9on !  ah,  qu'il  tet- 
semhle  &  sa  m^re," 

"  You  must  bring  him  to  see  me,"  said  Julia; 
"  you  know  I  like  society.  Bu^  <  ipropoa,' 
^Felicie,  an  oid  adorer  of  yours  ia 
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^  Whkt  are  q^M  telling  F^licie?''  said  Mrs. 
Talbot,  with  true  prudence  of  expression  in  her 
ooantenance. 

^<  I  was  only  sajring/*  replied  Julia,  ^^  that 
one  of  Mademoiadle  F^licie^s  many  admirers  is 
coming; — my  uncle,  Stanley  Brereton.  You 
know  there  was  a  little  flirting  in  that  quarter?' 

**  Flirting !"  screamed  Mrs.  Talbot;  "  really 
I  was  not  aware — here^  Sally !  Emmy !  Lydia ! 
come  dose  to  me^  my  dears.  Mademoiselle 
F^licie,"  continued  Mrs.  Talbot,  looking  to* 
lames  at  that  lady,  ^^  oh !  what  is  this  ?  Pray ! 
—really !" 

**  Indeed,  my  lady,  I,  no  nothing ;  bote  I  say, 
I  do  lub — *moi  j'aime' — Monsieur  Stanley  Beet- 
aron,  that  is  all.    Ah,  *  mon  Dieu !'  it  is  alL'^ 

^  Is  this  it?*  said  Mrs.  Talbot  to  Julia,  who 
was  taking  fun,  as  she  called  it,  out  of  an  old 
screw. 
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"  Yes,  ma'am,  I  was  only  jesting  with  Made- 
moiselle. You  know  I  like  to  teaze  her, — abe 
is  so  kind." 

"  Kind  1  '  bonne !'  "  repeated  F61icie.  "  Ah! 
who  con  live  with  Madame  Toehoat,  and  not  be 
kind  ?  '  Elle  est  ma  bien&itrice,  elle  ma  comblit 
de  ses  bien&its.' " 

Mrs.  Talbot  was  not  a  little  pleased  at  such 
flattery,  which,  Heaven  kco^ra,  she  did  not  d^ 
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^  Ohy  pretty  well ;  but  aunt  Emily  was  afraid 
of  a  little  cough  be  bad,  so  be  has  not  been  p.ut 
for  two  days.  I  am  afraid  aunt  must  part  with 
him  when  unqle  Stanley  comes  here,  fqr, he 
want9  to.  take  him  fo  Stanley  Park.  JBlut  aunt 
£inily  it  so  fend  of  him,  it  i^ill  be  her  deatl^  I 
should  think,  to  part  with  a  child  she  ha9  brought 
up  from  a  month  old.  It  is  just  four  years  since 
Arthur  was  born,  to-morrow.*' 
.  .^  Your  aunt  will  not,  then,  go  out  to-morrow; 
for  she  never  has,  since  her  sister's  death,  gone 
^t  on  Arthur's  birthday." 
.  "  Oh,  neve^;  I  am  certain  she  will  not,"  re- 
plied Julia. 

*•  Well,  my  children  have  a  holiday,  as  it  is 
the  first  of  June.     Will  you  join  them  in  a  gipsy 
party,  to  drink  tea  in  the  wood?" 
'  ^  Ob,  with  the  greatest  pleasure,*'  said  Julia, 
hereyes  beaming  with  delight. 
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**  And  Miss  Lisle,  too,  I  hope  ?"  md  Mn. 

lUbot. 

Little  Lisle  replied,  "  Yes,  ma'ain,"  in  her 
usual  quiet  tone. 

"  And  now  I  have  only  to  ask  my  oiece  Laura 
Talbot,  to  complete  our  number." 

At  four  in  the  afternoon,  a  select  party  of 
young  people  were  assembled  in  Mrs.  Talbot*! 
parlour,  where  tbey  only  awaited  the  arrival  of 
e  beaux  to  escort  tliem  to  the  wood.  Some 
nd  the  saddled 
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Brooke  Lodg^  the  name  of  Mrs.  Talbot's  re- 
sidence. In  a  great'perturbation,  she  summoned 
her  maid ;  and  having  tossed  at  least  a  dozen 
dresses  over,  from  the  plainest  cambric  to  the 
richest  silk,  she  chose  a  bright  rose-colour  silk 
to  array  herself  in ;  and  after  tying  on  three 

straw  and  four  silk  bonnets,  of  all  the  shapes 
imaginable,  a  pea-green    took  her  fancy,  as 

matching  with  the  pink  dress;   and,  for  the 

finishing  stroke,  her  maid  pinned  on  a  beautiful 

French  embroidered  collar,  which  had  not  yet 

been  seen  by  the  inhabitants  of  Seaforth,  but 

which,  in  our  humble  opinion,  was  more  fit  for 

a  race-course,  than  a  romping  party  in  a  wood. 

However,  it  pleased  Julia,  and  that  was  enough. 

She  little  knew  what  vexations  were  awaiting 

her. 

The  beaux  being  come,  we  must  introduce 

them  to  our  readers — videlicet :  Mr.  Yillars  and 
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Mr.  Talbot  are  already  known,  but  the  other* 
were  Sir  Charles  Leslie,  Mr.  Babington,  and  his 
brother  Alexander  A rtaxerxesAdalph us  Babing- 
ton, and  Lord  Latimer,  an  Oxonian,  with  Mr. 
Wilmot,  his  humble  servant  and  tutor.  The  latter 
voung  gentleman  was  twenty,  and  bad  come  to 
study  quietly  at  Seaforth,  for  his  examination  a( 
college;  he  hod  gone  with  £clat  through  the 
Utile  go,  but  the  ffreal  go  was  now  before  him. 
He  was  a  singular  young  man ; — short,  that  is 
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tOD^s  were  not  illustrious;  their  father  had  made 
money,  and  they  were  doing  their  best  to  spend 
it;  the  eldest  was  a  married  man,  and  had  one 
child.  Sir  Charles  Leslie  was  a  nice  good-look- 
ing lad,  near  twenty,  quite  a  skeleton,  and  very 
consumptive;  he  was  living  in  a  gentleman's 
fiunily  at  Seaforth,  who  took  parlour  boarders. 
But  to  return  to  the  gipsey  party.   . 

Julia  was  the  first  to  mount  a  donkey,  expect- 
ing Mr.  Villars  would  immediately  come  to  her 
side;  but  Mr.  Villars  never  thought  of  such  a 
thing,  and  having  placed  his  cousin  Laura  in  a 
chair,  seated  himself  by  her,  and  very  quietly 
led  the  way,  looking  quite  at  home,  the  skirts  of 
his  coat  all  the  time  hanging  out  of  the  chair 
behind. 

Never  had  Julia  been  so  jealous;  only  to 
think  that  Laura  should  be  preferred  to  her ! 
Liaura,  a  natural  daughter  of  Colonel  Talbot*s, 

VOL.  I.  H 
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lo  auract  the  atteation  of  her  cousin  Villan  ! 
how  could  be  think  her  pretty, — a  nasty,  bir- 
haired,  or  sandy  girl.  **  R«ally,  Alice  was 
right,"  continued  Julia  to  herself  '*  when  she 
atud  she  saw  no  difierence  between  Villars  and 
other  men." 

It  was  true  that  Laura  was  a  natural  daughter, 
and  Laura  only  knew  and  felt  it  herself  too  well. 
She  was  received  into  society,  yet  some  slighted 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  147 

Jolia,  and  some  others  of  the  Seaforth  young 
ladies,  scorned  and  insulted  such  an  unassuming 
girl,  who  tried  to  please  them'  without  success ; 
he  immediately  determined  to  take  her  side,  and 
defend  her  firom  her  insulting  and  unmerciful 
companions. 

Lord  Latimer,  having  looked  around  him  to 
discover  whom  his  companion  should  be,  darted 
up  to  Miss  Julia,  who,  though  not  pleased,  felt 
herself  flattered  in  having  a  lord  for  her  com- 
panion ;  and  followed  the  triumphant  car  of  Vil* 
lars.  Miss  Lisle  got  Mr.  Babington.  Mr. 
Wilmot  and  Sir  Charles  flew  to  Mademoiselle 
F61icie;  when  Mr.  Hal  Talbot,  declaring  that 
Mr.  Wilmot  must  escort  Miss  Sally,  his  eldest 
sister,  slipped  into  Mr.  Wilmot's  place,  next 
his  charming  F6licie ;  and  Alexander  Artaxerxes 
Adolphus  Babington  undertook  the  charge  of 
Mrs.  and  the  two  youngest  Miss  Talbots. 

h2 
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Mr.  ViJiars  aad  bia  fair  com^Mnion  were  seated 
on  a  turf-bank  in. the  wood,  wben  joined  by  the 
oibers.  That  they  bad  not  b^a  laughmg  ws^ 
certain,  for  tears  were  in  Lajura's  eyes,  and  Idr. 
Villars  looked  agitated — a  very  uncommon  thing 
for  him.  Julia's  laugh  and  voice  were  heard 
everywhere.  At  last,  coming  on  Lord  Latimer's 
arm  to  Mr.  Villars  and  Laura,  sbf  ^\^t. "  ^^'hat, 
flirting,  Mr.  Villars  I     I  could  nqt,fa^ve  thought 


't^miihA'Viltmhddi'Mghed;  and,  jump- 
ihg  a^y^pi^^be^'^dierihg  strawberries,  which 

'in  ii'  m^l^eht  ^  Jtma^  dress  had  iiumefous 
stains  on^tl^'f^Bin'Ime^        down  to  gatheir  the 

'  •^^Hifelt-^iiid  Villars,  "your  dress  is  k|>oiIt, 
Jiitta.  WK)^J  hiv  coilld  yod  think  of  comihg  to 
siid^'  an  ex{)^ii!bn  tti  a 'dress  fit  only  for  a  ball- 
room ?" 

4lis  speS^fi  wi^  interrupted  by  an  exclamation 
from  Julia*  He  looked,  and  saw,  with  astonish- 
ment,^ lifet  IWauHnil'  ^reen  hat  carried  oift  her 
head  by  a  bramble,  which  had  caught  the  rib- 
^bahicts  as  sliie  was  getting  up  from  gathering  the 
strawberries.  Villars'  first  impulse  was  to  run 
and  rescue  ttie  poor  hat,  out  this  was  not  very 
easily  ejected;  and  when  it  was  extricated,  the 
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satin  was  much  pulled  and  frayed,  and,  in  &ct, 
the  hat  was  nearly  spoiled. 

Julia  looked  at  it  fiir  a  moment ;  then,  putting, 
it  on,  said,  "  I  do  not  care  much  about  it,  for  I 
do  not  like  the  colour ;  bat  what  were  you  say- 
ing, Mr.  Villars,  when  I  interrupted  you  ?" 

"  I  was  only  saying,  Miss  Talbot,  that  your 
dress  was  more  fit  for  a  ball,  or  a  race,  than  for 
a  wood,  for  you  have  spoilt  your  gown  and  your 
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eule,  and  it  will  not  be  missed,  as  your  dress 
does  not  require  it.*' 

**  Thank  you,^  said  Julia;  and  the  expensive 
collar  was  plificed  in  Laura's  relicule. 

<*  NoW|  Julia,"  said  Villars,  *^you  see  the  mis- 
fortunes of  fine  dress.  Look  at  Laura,  and  take 
pattern  by  her.*' 

Laura  blushed  as  Julia  looked  her  dress 
through  and  through.  She  had  on  a  simple 
straw  bat|  trimmed  with  pink,  and  a  plain  white 
dress  without  the  smallest  bit  of  work. 

*^  Really,*'  said  Julia,  with  a  little  petulance, 
^^  I  do  not  see  why  people  should  not  dress  ac- 
cording to  their  taste." 

**  Nor  I,"  said  Lord  Latimer.  "  Indeed,  beg- 
ging Mr.  Villars*  pardon,  you  were  most  beau- 
tifiilly  dressed.  Miss  Talbot." 

"  Julia,"  said  Villars,  **  what  makes  you  so 
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envbuB  ?  You  cannot  b^ar.  to.  hear  jttoy  one 
praised  but  yonndf."    -  ';.  i       .  ■ . 

"You  are  bo  very  partict^*  rMr*'VnUrSt" 
said  Julia,  sharplj,  "there  is  DO.pIeaiii^  you." 

Villars  laughed  outright  at. this  speech,  and 
said,  "  Julia,  I  cannot  afford  to  kee^.  a.  wife  who 
nnnts  a  new  wardrobe  once  .at-veakt,  and,  as 
there  are  many  mai  in  the  same  (lifcuninances, 
I  wish  to  tell  you,  drnt*  to  «U{q>oriliBUch  «xtra- 
vaaance.  von  oiijiu  to  mai'i'v  a  man  with  se\ 
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**  Not  if  I  can  help  it,  Mr.Villars,"  said  Julia. 

"  That  is  right,  Miss  Talbot,"  said  Lord  La- 
timer ;  *^  I  like  ladies  to  be  determined.  Come, 
let  Ds  stroll  through  the  wood/' 

*^  With  all  my  heart,*'  said  Julia,  and,  taking 
his  lordship's  offered  arm,  Julia  turned  from 
Villars  with  the  air  of  an  empress. 

*^  What  a  pretty  girl  Julia  is,*'  said  Laura  to 
Villars,  "  but  rather  vain !" 

"  She  is  pretty,"  said  Villars  with  a  decided 
tone,  "  very  pretty ;  but  all  the  flattery  she  gets 
would  ruin  any  one." 

**  Here  comes  my  aunt,"  said  Laura;  "  I  sup- 
pose tea  is  ready.'* 

**  Laura,  my  love,"  said  Mrs.  Talbot,  "  all 
are  assembled  except  you,  in  the  tent." 

In-  a  few  moments  James  Villars  and  Laura 
joined  the  party.  Every  one  was  very  gay; 
Lord  Latimer  was  paying  Julia  marked  atten- 

h8 
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tion;  Mr.  T^ltnot  was  amusing  himself  vith 
Mile.  F^licie;  and  Villara  seated  himself  by 
Alice  Lisle,  leaving  Laura  to  her  cousins. 

The  tent  was  pitched  under  a  beantiful  group 
of  fir  trees,  on  a  slight  eminence,  vhich  afforded 
an  extensive  view  over  a  rich  and  lovely  valley. 
When  other  subjects  ^ed,  this  view  furnished 
an  excellent  one  for  conversation ;  but  none  of 
the  party  seemed  so  much  delighted  with  it  as 
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beasts  w^e  caught ;  Miss  Sally  and  Miss  Emmy 
were  sent  forward  in  a  donkey-chairs  escorted 
by  Sir  Charles  Leslie,  and  foUowed  by  Mile. 
Felicie,  on  a  donkey,  led  by  Hal  Talbot.  Mr. 
Villars  took  charge  of  Alice  Lisle ;  Laura  shared 
a  donkey-chair  with  her  aunt;  Alexander  Ar- 
taxen{£s  Adojphus  Babington  escorted  Miss 
Lydia;  while  Julia  and  Lord  Latimer  brought 
up  the  rear,  preceded  by  Mrs.  Talbot  and  Mr. 
Wilmotf  who  were  canvassing  the  last  speech  of 
Dan  CConneU's. 

When  Mrs.  Talbot  and  Laura  got  home,  they 
found  Sally  and  Emmy  sitting  weeping  on  the 
sofa,  while  Sir  Charles  Leslie  was  trying  to  com- 
fort them.  After  a  good  deal  of  blubbering,  it 
came  out,  that  Sir  Charles  had  kissed  Sally,  as 
she  said,  and  pinched  Emmy's  little  finger. 
Sir  Charles  denied  the  first  accusation,  and  said 
he  had  touched  Miss  Sally's  face  with  his  hand. 
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whilst  whipping  the  donkey.  H«  pleaded  guHty 
to  the  second,  as  h«  said  Emmy'i  finger  wu  to 
pretty,  he  did  it  out  of  gftlUntry.  Sally  and 
Emmy,  frightened  out  of  their  wits,  kept  tab- 
bing  through  the  explana^on,  and  it  was  not 
before  they  had  swallowed  each  a  pint  of  wine) 
that  they  were  at  all  conrenable.  They  had 
hardly  recovered  their  nsual  stapid  placidity, 
when  the  voice  of  woe  was  heard,  and   Mr. 
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now  the  only  agitated  one  of  the  party ;  all  were 
aafdy  arrived  except  Hal  Talbot,  Mile.  F61icie^ 
Julia,  and  Lord  Latimer.  The  clock  had  long 
»nce  struck  ten,  and  Mr.  Wilmot  and  Mr.  JBa- 
bington  both  declared  that  they  had  neither  seen 
nor  heard  of  the  former  couple,  but  that  they 
had  left  Julia  and  Lord  Latimer  fiir  in  the  rear. 
Mrs.  Talbot  was  on  hot  bricks ;  the  evening  had 
long  set  in,  and  if  any  of  the  Seaforth  folk  should 
meet  the  stragglers,  what  reports  might  not  be 
spread  in  Seaforth  the  next  day  ?  What  blame 
might  not  fall  upon  Mrs.  Talbot  for  allowing 
such  manceuvring,  whilst  so  many  young  ladies 
were  under  her  usually  watchful  eye?  The  sur^ 
mises  and  conversations  of  Mr.  Wilmot,  Mr. 
Babington,  and  Sir  Charles  Leslie,  did  not  af- 
ford her  any  relief.  Mr.  Wilmot  looked  like  a 
saint,  turned  up  his  eyes  in  a  most  suspicious 
manner,  ^ttkUedf  and  observed,  ^^  that  Latimer 
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preferred  the  society  of  youog  ladiea  to  that  of 
Latin  books — that,  indeed,  his  lordship  was  par- 
ticularly partial  to  mocmlight  walka ;  it  was  a  pe- 
culiarity he  had  inherited  from  Iub  mother — and 
that,  with  such  a  compaoion  as  Julia  Talbot,  no 
doubt  bis  lordship  had  forgotten  the  hour — 
perhaps  the  road;  his  lordship  was  very  often 
abseol,  especially  when  he  talked  sentimenL" 
"  S«)timent  I"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Talbot,  look- 
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iars,  with  a  grave  smile.  At  that  moment  the 
clock  struck  eleven,  the  hall  door  flew  open,  and 
Julia  entered,  on  Lord  Latimer's  arm. 

«  Where  is  F^licie?'  said  Mrs*  Talbot,  almost 
choaking. 

«  Felicie !"  repeated  Julia.  «  Indeed,  I  do 
not  know,  ma'am ;  we  never  saw  her.** 

**  And  what  have  you  been  doing,  Miss  Tal- 
bot?" said  Mrs.  Talbot,  with  a  sharp  tone. 
"  We  lost  our  way,*'  said  Lord  Latimer. 

"  And  our  donkey,"  said  Julia.  "  We  took  the 
road  to  Halburt  Common,  by  mistake ;  and  the 
donkey  tumbled  over  the  stones  in  the  dry  bed 
of  the  river,  and  broke  its  knees,  so  I  had  to  get 
oflT,  and  walk  home  without  my  bonnet,  as  it  was 
trodden  to  pieces  by  the  donkey.  I  am  sure  Lord 
Latimer  must  be  tired,  for  I  leaned  such  a  weight 
on  him.  I  thought  I  should  never  get  home ;  it 
is  three  miles  from  this." 

**  Four,'^  said  Lord  Latimer,  wiping  his  fac ; 
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"  a  good  four  miles.  So  Bit  down,  Miu  Talbot," 

and  he  handed  her  to  a  sofi^  where  Villan  sat 

like  a  blackbird  on  a  laurel  bush. 
"  So,  your  hat  is  in  Halburt  ravine?'  laid 

VillarB  to  Julia. 
"Yes,"  said  Julia  J  "  willyoago  and  find  it?" 
"  To-morrow,"  said  James,  "  I  will  go,  and 

find  it,  if  it  is  to  be  found."  This  was  laid  doubt- 

iugly. 


'  ^Wf^vtkoiH}Vfi}r<Mdr  Mrs.  lUbat;.  f <  wfagc  did 
yoa  not  tell  me  sKKMier,  Julia P^i'i  mdiimi  >> 

'*  I  did  not  know  it».. until  annl. Emily  told 
mejust  after  I  left  yw."  • 

«*Your  aunt  Emily?'  said  Mt*.  Talbot; 
**  why,  where  did  yoa  ice  her  3?',  »  .: 

^  At  Halburt,  ma'«ia.** 

<"  At  Halbort?'  said  Mrs.  Talbot. 

**  Yes,  ma'am :  aunt  Emily  came  home  with 
Lord  Latimer  aiid  meu">>'        i^  .  '  -       >  - 

Villar»' countenaDce- brightened. ' 

'^  Are  you  satisfied,  now, .  Mn  V illars  ?*  said 
Julia, archl5F«  n,   ;      ^    . 

**  I  am,"  said  ViUacsy  smiling. 

^  Will  yon  goi  and  Jook  for:  my  bonnet  now  ?'' 
continued  Julia. 

**  Hiere  is  no  occasion,'Vsaid  Vi]lar^. 

"  No,''  said  Julia^  ^^  you  are  right,  there  is  no 
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occauoQ,  as  you  could  not  afford  your  wife  a 
new  bonnet  every  wedc" 

Lord  Latimer  smiled,  «ad  turned  away. 
Villars  looked  seiiouB,  but  meeting  Laura's  eye, 
he  smiled, — such  a  smile  was  rarriy  seen  on  his 
face.  Julia  noticed  it ;  she  saw  Laura  Uu^. 
Lord  Latimer  Idoked  at  Julia;  both  amiled,  as 
they  hoped,  unseen.  Lord  Latimer  nodded, — 
first  at  Villars,  then  at  Laura,  as  much  as  to  say 
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*«  *  Ah,  mon  Dieu,*  ••  were  her  first  words. 

As  Hal  turned  to  sit  down,  the  company  per- 
ceived that  he  had  lost  the  tails  of  his  coat,  a. 
lond  langh  ensued. 

**  Hal,**  said  Sir  Charles,  •*  why  do  you  not 
bring  your  tails  behind  you  ?** 

**  He  has  got  the  tail  rot,**  said  Alexander 
Artaxerxes. 

^  By  Jove  I  he  has  been  caught  in  a  trap," 
said  Lord  Latimer,  examining  the  marks  on  the 

poor  coat. 

«  Hal  !•*  said  Mrs.  Talbot. 

'*  Hal !"  echoed  his  three  sisters. 

**  Mother,*'  said  Hal,  "  I  went  into  P 

Park,  on  the  road  home,  as  the  sun  was  so  hot.'' 
— Every  one  laughed,  and  shouted,  '^  The  moon, 
you  mean.*' — **  Well,  the  gamekeeper  took  us 
for  poachers,  and  we  had  to  run  and  hide  our- 
selves in  the  little  wood.    I  fell  into  a  trap,  and 
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F^licie  into  a  bog ;  when  ««  got  oat  of  that,  a 
dog  flew  after  na,  and,  Krambllng  over  the 
palings,  Fglicie  tore  the  Bbtrt  o£F  hn  dregs." 

All  eyes  were  tamed  on  Filiuev  wbo-waa 
mud  to  the  kneee,  and  seemed  to  ban  neither 
skirt  nor  petticoat;  she  sat  sighing  and  sobbing 
on  ^e  so^  and  ezelaiming  ngunrt  aU  moonlight 
rambles  in  future.  Villars  alone  looked  gnae 
of  all  the  gay  assemblage ;  be  looked  reproaebM 


at  ihiniytbeo  ftt  Mrs.  .Talbou  .  Hal  .took  tb^ 
hint,  and  sakli  *^  Here»  dear  inotber^  drink  my, 
health.''  :  Mn.  TalbOCy  pleased  ,witb<  such  an 
unusual  attention,  drank  her  son's  health,  and 
ordered  him  to  help  FUmes  which  he  leas  pur^ 
posing  to  do  without  any  adviee* 

The  fly  which  Julia  hud  sent  for,  now  cam^ 
and  wishing  Mrs.  Talbot  a  good  night,  she  ofibred 
a: seat  in  it  to  Laura  and  James  Villars,  *V be- 
cause," she  added  to  the  latter,  **  you  are  Laura's 
cousin."  it  was  accepted.  Lord  Latimer  handed 
Julia  to  her  carriage,  and  Laura  followed  with 
Mr.  Wilmot.  Villars  had  Alice  Lisle  on  his  arra. 

*^  Good  bye.  Lord  Latimer,"  said  Julia,  as 
she  seated  herself  in  the  fly,  ^^  good  night,  Mr« 
Wilmot."  i 

^  Good  nights  "  being  over,  the  door  was  shut, 
and  JuUa,  La.ttra,  and  Alice,  with  James  ViUarSf 
went  IX)  Oakwood,  the  seat,  of  Julia's  grandpapa} 
Mr.  Palmer. 
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"  I  have  spent  a  pleasant  day,"  said  Jolia, 
with  a  sigh. 

"  Then  why  that  sigh  ?"  said  ViUars. 

*'  For  your  dress,  perhaps  ?"  said  Laura. 

"  No,"  said  Julia,  laughing,  "it  was  not  ibr 
my  dress ;  but,  a  propos,  will  you>  Idura,  spend 
to-morrow  with  me  and  Alice  Lisle;  I  have 
some  shopping  to  do,  aud  yoo  have  such  good 
taste?" 

"  said  LauiT 
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^  Oh !"  replied  Jidia,  ^  aunt  Emily  generally 
spends  the  first  of  April  in  Halburt  wood :  it 
was  the  last,  and  the  &voarite  walk,  that  my 
aunt  Georgina  took.  Who  would  have  thought," 
continued  Julia,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  ^^that 
the  first  morning  of  June  would  bring  desolation 
to  oar  house  ?  Who  would  have  thought,  that 
saw  aunt  Georgina  the  eve  befi>re  that  fatal 
mom, — lively  and  beautiful,  the  life  of  our  home 
circle, — who  could  have  thought  of  what  the 
dawning  light  witnessed*  I  thall  never  forget 
it.  Grandpapa^s  grief;  grandmamma's  tears; 
and  Emily*8  silent,  yet  heart-rending  sorrow; 
but,  worst  of  all,  unde  Stanley's  despair,  when 

Dr.  Lorton  said  he  feared  that ^  Save 

Georgina  I'  exclaimed  Stanley,  in  a  voice  scarcely 
audible,  <  Save  Georgina !  and  the  wealth  of 
India  shall  be  yours.'  But  it  was  impossible ; 
and  when  little  Arthur  was  presented  by  Emily 


168  THE  FEMALE  FHEEIUSOHS. 

to  Stanley,  he  flew  to  the  side  of  Gieorgina's  bed, 
and  Iiolding  tlie  babe  in  one  hand,  he  snatched 
one  of  Gforgina's  hands,  which  lay  motionleu 
on  the  bed,  with  the  other,  and  kneeling  by  her, 
he  said,  '  Live,  tny  Georgina,  for  this  babe  !* 
She  opened  her  closed  eyes  for  one  moment, 
gave  a  &int  smile,  and  sunk  again  into  a  doze. 
'  She  lives !  she  lives  !'  said  Stanley,  as  he  fell 
fainting  on  a  sofa,  and  the  tears  which  streamed 
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**  To  describe  the  scene  that  followed  woald 
be  impossible.  Stanley  Brereton  threw  himself 
upon  the  corpse  of  his  unfortunate  wife  I  A 
thousand  times  he  pressed  her  lifeless  form 
to  bis  beating  bosom;  a  thousand  times  he 
kissed  her  cold  hands.  At  last  be  was 
forced  from  her  bed^  and,  almost  ravings 
was    left    to  seek    some   repose  in  a  distant 

room. But  when    his  babe 

was  brought  to  hiro»— ^and  that  was  not 
until  some  weeks  were  passed,-^what  tears 
were  shed  over  that  unfortunate  child,  so 
early  deprived  of  its  mother.  Who  that  has 
seen  Stanley  Brereton,  — -  the  most  dashing, 
the  most  lively  of  men,  the  slave  of  fashion 
and  appearance,— who  would  suppose  that  he 
would  weep  over  a  baby  ?...." 
•  Julia  paused,  as  a  train  of  &mily  misibrtuties 
passed  before  her  eyes.     She  was  excited  by ' 

▼OL,  I.  I 


170  THE  FRMILE  FREEUASOMS. 

what  she  had  been  relating,  and  tears  triclded 
down  her  cheeks;  her  face  was  flushed  with 
anxiety  ;  and  had  Lord  Latimer  then  seen  her, 
what  would  have  been  his  admiration  I  Villars 
looked  at  her  with  pleasure,  although  his  heart 
was  heavy — (who  is  there  in  this  world  of  woe 
who  has  not  known  what  grief  is?) — and  his 
suppressed  sigh  startled  Julia. 

"  Mr.  Villars,"  exclaimed  she,  "  1  have  affi^ted 
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(C 


It  is  useless,^  said  Julia ;  '^  you  should  sigh 
for  the  living." 

Villars  smiled.  '*  I  suppose  you  think /^  said 
he,  ^*  that  the  dead  should  bury  their  dead  ?" 

**  I  do,^^  said  Julia.  '^  But  we  are  at  home. 
The  fly  will  set  you  all  down  at  your  houses. 
I  am  sorry  I  cannot  ask  you  in, — it  is  so  late. 
Good  bye,  Villars;  good  bye,  Laura; — do  not 
let  him  talk  nonsense  to  you  by  moonlight. 
Adieu!"  •  •  # 

I  believe  we  have  mentioned  to  our  readers 
two  Mr.  Babingtons.  We  must  now  introduce 
the  family. 

Mrs.  Babington,  the  mamma,  was  an  old 
woman  with  a  good  jointure ;  she  had  two 
daughters, — the  eldest  Miss  Bab,  just  thirty, 
the  youngest  nineteen.  The  former  was  tall, 
sticky,  and  cross,  like  many  other  ladies  who 
have  much  to  do,  and  little  time  to  do  it  in. 

i2 


172 


-,  FEUAI.E  FREEMASONS. 


Miss  Bab  wished  for  an  establishment;  and  for 
one  past  thirty,  without  gilders,  that  is  a  very 
hard  thing  to  get.  Miss  Hannah,  the  second 
daugliter,  was  a  monster, — a  true  spanker  of  the 
elepliant  breed,  with  a  foot  like  a  duh,  and  a 
bustle  like  a  round  of  beef. 

Miss  Bab  and  Miss  Hannah  were  sitting  in 
their  drawing-room,  labouring  at  a  great  ott(V 
man,  which  was  about  half  completed,  and  which 
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reseml)]ance  to  curds  and  whey.  The  border 
was  a  complicated  aflair,  composed  of  fruit  and 
flowers,  bees  and  butterflies.  Twice  had  Bab 
sighed  for  some  friend  to  drop  in,  when  the 
door  opened,  and  Mrs.  Arabella  Strutt,  followed 
by  her  sister.  Miss  Becky,  entered  the  room. 

"  My  dear  Bab,  I  am  shocked/'  said  the 
almost  breathless  Mrs.  Arabella ;  **  I  am  asto- 
nished ;  I  always  said  no  good  would  come  of  it. 
Only  think,  my  dear,  eleven  at  night — in  a  wood 
— quite  alone ! — man — Lord  Latimer — no  bon- 
net— no  dress — new  collar — donkey  —  fouiul 
dead — came  home  together — in  a  fly, — Scolded 
— ^locked  up — sent  to  bed — to  school  to-morrow. 
— Mr.  Palmer,  Mrs.  Palmer — Mr.  Talbot — 
Hal— Felicie — shoes,  stockings! — my  dear,  1 
shall  die " 

**  Shoes  and  stockings  ?"  repeated  Bab. 

"  Yes,  my  dear,"  continued  Mrs.  Arabella, 
ifho  had  got  her  breath  again ;  "  only  think, 
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at  Mrs.  Talbol'a  pic-nic,— who  would  have 
thought  it  ?"  and  Mrs.  Strutt  repeated  Julia's 
adventures  with  Lord  Latimer,  only  much  im- 
proved, and  with  the  additious  that  she  had  "lost 
her  shoes,  bonnet,  and  dress,  and  was  to  be  sent 
to  some  distant  school  the  next  day ;  that  Hal 

Talbot  and  Fclicie  had and  a  shake  of  the 

head  conveyed  more  than  words  could ;  that,  in 
kct,  it  now  must  be — and  Mrs.  Hal's  wedding- 
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**  why  I  had  it  from  the  beat  authority.  You 
are  so  kind^  yourself,  my  Bab,  you  do  not  like 
others  to  get  blamed  for  anything?' 

Bab  tried  to  blush,  but  her  day  was  over, — 
she  was  pasfde. 

*<  And  so  Mr.  Stanley  Brereton  is  coming 
here  V  said  Mrs.  Strutt  «  I  think  I  know 
a  lady,  who  shall  be  nameless,  who  is  not  sorry. 
Well,  to  be  sure,  the  Scripture  says,  ^  Judge  not, 
and  ye  shall  not  be  judged;'  or  I  should  say 
that ...  in  (act,  it  is  a  thing  I  would  not  do, — 
such  a  near  connexion.  Poor  Emily  I— ret  y 
odd,  indeed  1  My  dear,  they  say  it  is  owing  to 
an  unfortunate  malady," 

This  last  sentence  was  in  a  whisper. 

**  Ha,  ha !  Scandal  as  usual,  Bab,"  said 
Alexander  Artaxerxes  Adolphus,  entering  the 
room.     "Oh,    Mrs.   Strutt,  I   see:— my  dear 
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Lady  Arabella,  a  thousand  pardons;"  and  he 
tenderly  squeezed  her  hand. 

The  pressure  was  returned,  for  Mre.  Arabella 
was  Mr.  Alexander's  ch^eamte;  and  he  was 
her  caro  mio. 

"  He  grows  stout, — I  mean  Alexander,"  said 
the  smiling  Arabella  to  Miss  Bab. 

"  When  people  are  happyj"  said  Alexander, 
"  they  often  grow  stout;  and  who  would  not  be 
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.and  take  a  walk  ?  I  am  going  up  the  Lovers'- 
walk;  if  you  are  going  home,  I  will  escort  you." 

"  The  Lovers'-walk !"  screamed  Mrs.  Strutt. 
**  Mr.  Alexander,  you  do  not  think  of  what  peo- 
ple might  say ;  you  know  I  have  a  character  to 
maintain,  and  appearances  must  be  attended  to." 

Alexander  Artaxences  Adolphus  turned  away 
his  &ce,  to  hide  a  smile,  for  it  was  only  three 
d^ys  since  Mrs.  Arabella  had  not  been  afraid  of 
walking  in  Lovers'- walk,  with  him,  for  two  hours, 
by  moonlight* 

**  La,  my  dear  Mrs,  Strutt,"  said  Bab,  "  how 
can  you  talk  such  nonsense  to  a  boy ;  no  one 
will  care  what  you  do  with  Alexander." 

"  Well,"  said  Mrs.  Arabella,  "  if  I  must  I 
must."  So  she  took  hold  of  Alexander's  arm, 
and  away  they  went  to  Lovers'-walk.  But,  alas  ! 
hardly  had  Alexander  got  some  flattering  speech 
out  of  his  mouth,  when  they  heard  an  uncouth 

i3 
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noise  behind  them :  and,  looking  round,  saw 
Harry  Percy,  with  a  dog  at  bis  heels.  He  soon 
joined  them,  and  the  lovers  were  interrupted  in 
their  love. 

"  Well,  Harry,  how  are  you  ?"  said  Alex- 
ander. 

"  Oh,  pretty  bobbifih,"  replied  the  boy.  "Al- 
most bored  to  death.  I  am  going  to  Mr.  L — '■ 
school,  next  month.     I  sm  so  glad ;  there  is  no 
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by  reposing  on  the  sofa,  and  mamma  studies 
Greek,  with  her  book  upside  down.  I  will  be 
hung  if  ever  I  saw  anything  like  it.  I  wish  they 
would  send  me  to  sea.  Look  at  all  these  dogs ! 
why  they  live  like  kings  to  me.'* 

"  Oh,  Harry  Percy,  you  must  not  talk  so," 
sud  the  affected  Mrs.  Arabella,  putting  her 
hand  before  Harry's  mouth. 

**  But  I  will,"  said  Harry ;  "  I  will  go  to  the 
d ^1,  if  I  don  V 

<<  Oh,  you  frighten  me,"  said  Mrs.  Arabella, 
shaking  her  tail,  by  way  of  trembling,  and  cling- 
ing to  Alexander's  arm. 

"  You  are  easily  frightened  then,"  said  Harry, 
drily.  **  I  wonder  why  you  were  not  frightened 
the  other  night,  when  you  walked  with  Alex- 
ander alone  for  two  hours  ?" 

**  Oh,  but  we  were  not  alone,  Harry,  my  love," 
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said  Mrs.  Arabella,  in  her  most  conciliating 
tone. 

■■  I  will  be  hung  then  if  there  was  any  one 
but  me  near  Lovers'-walk,"  sud  Harry.  "  But 
take  my  advice,  Mrs.  Arabella,  do  not  trust  a  pin 
to  Alexander  ;  he — " 

"  Hold  your  tonj^e!"  said  Al^tander  Ar> 
taxerxes,  frowning.  "  I  will  not,"  sud  the 
boy,  pouting ;    "  I  will  say  yon  were  out  all 
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to  join  Belisarius,  and  Octavius  Northumber- 
land, to  have  some  fun.  Good  day,  Alexander ; 
mind  you  do  not  bunt  in  other  people's  parks." 

Harry  now  took  to  bis  heels,  and  was  out  of 
sight  in  a  moment. 

"  Alexander,  what  am  I  to  think  ?"  lisped 
Mrs.  Arabella. 

**  My  belle,'*  said  Alexander,  ''  think  nothing, 
and  mind  nothing, — for,  see,  here  is  your  gate. 
Shall  I  leave  you,  and  go  home  ?'' 

^*  Oh,  no,  Alexander,  do  not  be  so  cruel ; 
pray  stay  one  short  minute.  Oh,  but  here 
comes  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer.  Good  bye,  Mr. 
Babington,  remember  me  to  Barbara,^^  said 
Arabella,  with  a  distant  air,  as  she  turned  to 
meet  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer. 

"  How  do  you  do,  madam  ?"  said  old  Mr. 
Palmer,  with  his  usual  shake  of  the  head,  as  he 
spoke. 
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"  Quite  trell,  dear  Mr.  Palmer !  Ho*  do« 
tliis  lovely  day  agree  with  you,  my  dear  Mrs* 
Palmer?  All— all  well  at  home?  How  it 
dear  Julia  and  the  favourite  Emily?"  said  Mrs. 
StniU. 

"  Ob,  pretty  well,  thaok  youi  Mrs.  Strutt," 
said  Mrs.  Palmer.  "  Julia,  poor  tbin^  ipent 
such  a  pleasant  day  with  Mrs.  Talbot ;  and  my 
Emily,  poor  child,  is  seldom  very  well  in  spring ; 
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I  should  have  thought  that  the  difficulty  was  on 
the  other  side  of  the  question.  I  remember 
I  often  said,  before  Mr.  Strutt  died,  <  Well,  if 
my  husband  should  die  before  me,  I  never  will 
marry  again,*  and  I  have  kept  my  resolution.** 

^  I  suppose  you  have  not  been  tempted  to 
break  it,  in  such  a  place  as  Seaforth?'  said 
Mr.  Palmer. 

^*  Oh,  I  cannot  tell  secrets,"  said  Mrs. 
Arabella,  trying  to  blush  through  her  rouge. 

"  We  will  not  press  you,  my  dear  ma'am,** 
said  Mr.  Palmer,  as  he  bowed,  and  passed  on, 
for  we  are  going  to  see  the  Miss  Buttercups/' 

In  half  an  hour,  Miss  Patience  and  Miss 
Prudence  Buttercup  were  startled  by  a  long 
ring  at  their  little  garden-door.  Miss  Patience, 
who  was  the  housekeeper,  was  busy  making 
queen-cakes  in  her  litde  kitchen,  and,  expecting 
her  butter-woman,  ran  out,  with  a  dish  in  her 
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hands,  and  her  arniB  covered  With  flour,  to  the 
gate,  to  scold  the  woman,  as  tbe  last  roll  of  but- 
ter was  a  ha)f-(]uarterof  an  ounce  short  What 
was  Patience's  astonishment  to  see  Mr.  and  Mra. 
Palmer  as  she  opened  the  gate !  but,  as  retreat 
was  useless,  she  put  her  arms  behind  her,  and 
begged  tliem  to  walk  in,  for  Prudence  was  in 
the  drawing-room. 

Prudence  Buttercup  was  two  years  younger 
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as  Patience  was  dea^  Prudence  said,  ^  Of  course 
she  could  receive  and  listen  to  her  company 
best"  Be  this  as  it  may,  some  ill-natured 
people  made  the  remark,  ^'  That  though  the 
Buttercups  were  blind  and  deaf,  they  always 
saw  and  heard  what  no  one  wished  they  should*" 
Miss  Prudence  Buttercup .  was  very  fend  of 
flowers,  as  well  as  her  sister ;  and,  considering 
the  smallness  of  their  garden^  and  that  they 
made  a  point  of  boyisig  jonly  one<  flower  each  a 
yetsFi  they  were  tolerably  well  ofi^  for  plants  of 
all  sorts.  Their  cottage  was  crowded  with  all 
sorts  of  creepers :  a  little  virandah  shaded  the 
drawing-room  from  the  morning  sun,  opposite 
wtiicb  were  four  little  flower-beds,  cut  in  the 
shape  of  diamonds,  on  the  lawn,  which  sloped 
down  to  an  old  wall  covered  with  ivy,  which  was 
built  partly  to  hide  a  meeting-house,  and  partly 
to  be  a  screen  from  the  east  wind.     At  one  end 
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of  the  wall  an  ivied  arbour ;  at  the  other  a  laby- 
rinth,— on  a  small  scale,  to  be  eure,  but  whidi 
proved  a  nice  plaything  for  all  the  cats,  rata, 
mice,  and  snails,  in  the  neighbourhood. 

It  was  in  vain  Hiss  Patience  swept  her  mlks 
clean ;  the  next  morning  she  found  them  co?fTed 
with  the  cats'  ofTerings,  Miss  Prudence,  in- 
censed at  a  convenience  being  made  of  her 
mignonette  bed   by  one   of  those  indiutrioua 
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**  Quite  well,  Miss  Buttercup/'  replied  the 
Palmers.  ^  We  have  just  called  to  say,  that,  as 
our  geraniums  have  increased  so  as  to  fill  our 
house  almost  up  to  the  top,  we  can  offer  yon  a 
few,  with  some  American  seeds,  which  have  just 
arrived  from  America.  And  you  may  have  as 
much  bog-earth  as  you  wish  from  my  gardener," 
added  Mr.  Palmer. 

<*  Really,  you  are  so  kind,  I  do  not  know 
liow  to  thank  you,"'  said  Miss  Prudence.  ^^  Will 
you  step  into  the  garden,  and  look  at  my 
flowers?' 

**  Pray  what  is  this  plant?"  said  Mrs.  Palmer, 
going  up  to  a  large  shrub  in  a  tub  on  the  lawn. 

'*  Ah  I  that  is  a  ^  touch  me  not,'  indeed,"  said 
Miss  Prudence,  in  her  most  languishing  manner. 
"  It  comes  from  India,  I  believe; — but  really 
such  painful  circumstances  are  recalled  to  my 
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mind,  when  I  think  of  it,  that  I  caonot  now 
explain  its  history." 

"  What  a  sweet  little  *  pensfec,' "  said  Mr, 
Palmer,  stooping,  and  plucking  a  leaf  and  a 
flower. 

"  My  dear  sir,"  said  Miss  Prudence,  flying 
on  him,  "  tliat  flower  is  sacred;"  and  she 
snatched  the  leaf  out  of  Lis  hand.  '*  Perhaps  it 
will  grow,"  continued  she,  as  she  stuffed  it  into 
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"  Yes,  incleedj  that  came  from  Mr.  Villars' 
green-house.  It  is  a  slip  of  the  plant  which  his 
intended  bride  gave  him  the  last  day  he  saw 
her,"  said.  Miss  Prudenqe. 

'*  And  this  is  a  lovely  rose,"  said  Mr.  Palmer. 

«,Oh  !  LordrHenpy  G ,"  said  Miss  Pru- 
dence ; — "  you  know  when  jLord  Henry  G 

passed  through  Seaforth,  to  stand  for  D -^ 

be  ma^e  a  speech ;  and,  as  he  was  in  the  midst 
of  a  very  clever  effusion,  he  dropped  this  rose 
from  his  buttop-hole:  —  I  picke4  it  up,  and 
planted  it.  For  a  whole  month  I  nursed  it  like 
a  child,  and  at  last  it  has  repaid  my  trouble ; — 
for,  see,  what  a  fine  healthy  plant  it  is." 

**  What  a  pretty  wall  that  is,  covered  with 
ivy ;  it  is  quite  an  ornament  to  your  garden,'' 
said  Mrs.  Palmer. 

"  It  is  the  real  Irish  ivy,"  replied  Miss  Pru- 
dence.    ^^  The  original  plant  was  brought  to 
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me  by  my  nephew,  William  Buttercup,  from 
Cork." 

*'  William  Buttercup, — from  Cork  ?  My  de«r 
ma'am  "  said  Mr.  Palmer,  "  there  is  no  ivy  in 
Ireland  that  does  not  come  from  England." 

**  My  dear  Bir !"  exclaimed  Prudence,  looking 
tlirougli  her  eye-glais,  and  picking  the  dead 
leaves  out  of  the  ivy;  "  my  dear  sir!  I  assure 
you  William  gathered  it  himself  from  off  an  old 
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•*  Nonsense  P  said  Mr.  Palmer ;  "  I  wonder 
why  people  cannot  let  their  neighbours  alone  ? 
I  must  say  that  a  love  of  scandal  is  one  of  the 
ruling  passions  of  the  Seaforthites.'* 

^'  Oh,  Mr.  Palmer  I''  said  Prudence,  shaking 
her  head;  **  I  never  saw  a  place  where  so  little 
scandal  was  heard.  I  must  say  that,  during  a 
thirty  years*  residence  at  Seaforth,  I  have  hardly 
heard  a  bit  of  scandal.*' 

*^  I  wish  I  could  say  as  much^''  said  Mr. 
Palmer.  ^*  But  only  take  the  present  moment, 
and  observe  if  every  one  is  not  trying  to  make 
the  worst  of  a  little  quarrel  between  an  old  man 
and  his  pretty  little  wife ;  without  considering, 
that  when  a  girl  of  sixteen,  like  Mrs.  St.  Clair, 
marries  a  man  old  enough  to  be  her  grandfather, 
great  allowances  are  to  be  made." 

^  But  the  Doctor  has  such  a  violent  temper,** 
said  Prudence. 
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"  I  gIiouM  rather  say,"  added  Mr.  Palmer, 
»  tliat  our  worthy  rector,  Dr.  Sl  Clftir,  is,  like 
many  old  men,  who  marry  young  and  pretty 
girls,  jealous  of  his  wife ;  and  perhaps  she  may 
not  be  careful  enough  to  avoid  all  likelihood  of 
blame.  Considering  her  youth,  that  may  be 
excusable ;  but  walking  and  flirting  as  she  did 
for  an  evening,  on  the  promenade,  with  Lord 
Latimer,  and  only  attended  by  her  I 
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Miss   Prudence  good  morning,  and  left    the 
Buttercups'  cottage. 

Dr.  St.  Clair,  the  rector  of  Seaforth,  was  an 
old  man  of  sixty  when  he  married  the  pretty 
little  Agnes  Rochfort,  eighth  daughter  of  Colo* 
nel  Rochfort,  M.P.  The  bride  was  sixteen  on 
her  wedding-day,  and  seemed  very  much  pleased 
with  the  idea  of  being  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  before 
her  eldest  sisters  had  any  offers.  Her  idea  of 
marrying  was :  to  have  her  own  way ;  dine  iii 
the  parlour,  at  the  head  of  her  own  table ;  make 
her  own  tea;  eat  as  much  white  sugar  as  she 
pleased ;  and  have  balls  and  parties  every  week. 
She  never  once  thought  of  liking  the  gendeman 
in  question,  or  not ;  and  when  her  papa  asked 
her  if  she  loved  Dr.  St.  Clair,  her  <  naive' 
answer  was,  ^  She  did  not  care  about  him ;  but 
that  if  she  might  sit  down  stairs,  eat  and  drink 
ia^ttueh  as  :sbii  liked^  talk  and  laugh  when  she 

VOL.  I.  K 
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chose, — she  should  love  him  very  much,  u  she 
was  quite  lired  of  Bchool-Tooms  and  govern 
nesses." 

The  wedding  dresses  were  a  source  of  delight 
to  the  liltle  Agnes,  She  was  in  a  state  of 
rapture  for  three  weeks  before  her  marriage; 
for  she  had  heaps  of  presents,  new  clothes  of  all 
descriptions,  a  splendid  '  trousseau/  and,  more- 
over, went  out  in  the  carriage  visiting  with 
niamma, — a  thing  she  had  never  done  in  her 
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and  her  two  younger  sisters  bad  made  a  set  of 
white  cambric  robes,  and  had  wadded  a  little 
basket  with  white  satin,  for  them  to  travel  in. 
At  last,  when  all  compliments  and  breakfast 
ended,  the  little  beauty  set  off,  in  carriage  and 
four,  for  Seaforth,  where  she  was  to  find  her 
new  home. 

About  three  months  after  the  wedding.  Dr. 
St.  Clair's  children  by  a  former  wife  came  to 
pay  their  respects  to  their  mamma-in-law,  who 
might  have  been  the  child  of  any  of  her  sons 
or  daughters,  except  the  youngest,  George  St. 
Clair,  who,  as  we  have  before  stated,  was  twen^- 
one,  a  very  handsome,  clever,  and  interesting 
young  man,  who,  on  first  sight,  took  a  great 
fancy  to  his  new  mamma,— who,  in  her  turn,  gave 
him  a  dozen  kisses,  for  promising  her  a  little 
poodle  pup,  which  he  assured  her  would  dance, 
beg,  catch  biscuit,  and  do  anything  but  talk. 

k2 
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It  was  quite  amusing  to  see  the  little  AgneV) 
with  Iter  long  flaxen  ringlets,  and  bright  blue 
eyes,  wjtli  a  figure  like  a  fairy,  and  a  '  toornure 
Farisienne,'  talking  to  George  St.  Clair  abont 
her  birds,  her  kittens,  and  all  her  little  amtue- 
nienU;  while  he,  such  a  ccHitrast  to  ber,  with 
his  handsome  dark  eyes  and  hair,  was  stooping, 
first  in  admiration,  then  in  pi^,  over  his  little 
mamma,  in  admiration  at  her  beauty  «nd  inno- 
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ber  ^uppy;  dapping '  his  book  together  sud- 
denly, so  as  to  stop  him  in  the  midst  of  a  fine 
passage-;  or,  if  she  heard  George's  voice,  by 
numing  and  begging  him  to  play  with  her,  to 
teach  her  cat  to  jump,  or  to  carry  her  on  his 
shoulder  round  tho  garden,  as  her  dear  brother 
Frank  used  to .  do  -at  home.     Sometimes  she 
would  be  drawn  round  the  garden  in  a  little 
child's  car,  which  she  had  found  in  the  loft,  and 
wbidi  had  formerly  belonged  to -her  children-in- 
'law;  and  if  her 'dear  George  was  not  in,  the 
poor  Doctor  was  harnessed  to  it,'— and  Agnes, 
in  a  litde  hat,  and  provided  with  George's  whip, 
would  .not  allow  the  old  man  to  stop  for  breath, 
whidi,  in  truth,  he  often  wanted,  as  his  wife 
took  tbb  greatest  pleasure 'in  driving  up  and 
down  a  little  bank  in  her  garden  at  a  quiet  trot. 
■'  .Tiler  little  ^firaoas'  mentioned  by  Prudence 
Butt^rdupi  between  the  pret^  Agnes  and  her 
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consort,  had  arisen  from  the  fbllowing  circum- 
stance, and  would  not  have  been  voitb  reladng, 
except  to  show  the  love  of  the  Seafbrth  fi>Ik  to 
magnify  everything  they  heard. 

Agnes  had  been  for  a  week  confined  to  the 
house  by  a  sore  throat,  when  Dr.  St  Clair  was 
obliged  to  go  to  London  on  buuneas.  He  left 
bis  son  George  to  take  care  of  his  wife ;  also 
having  made  her  promise  not  to  go  oat  before 
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ber  anytbiDg ;  so  out  they  went,  and  a  delightful 
walk  George  found  it,  with  his  little  mamma,  as 
be  termed  Agnes.  The  promenade  at  Seaforth, 
which  consisted  of  a  broad  gravel  walk,  shaded 
by  trees,  was  the  fashionable  rendezvous ;  and 
as  Agnes  had  made  a  *  toilet  exprds'  for  her  walk, 
she  would  go  to  the  promenade,  and  George 
could  not  get  her  home  till  very  late,  when  it 
was  evident,  from  her  hoarseness,  she  had  caught 
a  fresh  cold.  The  next  day  she  was  worse;  and 
when  Dr.  St.  Gair  came  from  town,  she  was 
only  well  enough  to  lie  on  the  drawing-room 
sola.  Her  husband  was  not  very  well  pleased, 
as  may  be  imagined;  particularly  as  Dr.  Latimer, 
her  medical  attendant,  told  him  it  might  have 
been  her  death  in  her  then  delicate  situation. 
Dr.  St.  Clair  wished  for  another  heir,  though 
he  had  five  children  by  hb  former  marriage; 
but  they  were  grown  up  and  provided  for,  and 
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he  wished  for  a  second  tribe  of  nurselings.  Not 
so  Agnes ;  she  did  not  care  for  children,  so  loog 
as  she  had  George  and  her  kittens  to  play  with : 
but  when  old  St.  Clair  promised  ber,  if  she 
would  take  care  of  herself  at  present,  anything 
she  might  fancy  which  was  within  his  reach^ 
she  was  very  well-pleased  to  find  the  power  her 
present  situation  gave  her  over  him.  This  was 
the  quarrel  which  had  been  spread  through  Sea- 
furtli  bv  iIk'  scainlui-mimavis.  and  ni.-igni Tied.  : 
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well  enough  to  come  down  stairs,  after  the  doctor 
had  promised  her  anything  she  would  like,  she 
made  her  ^  demoiselle  de  compagnie,'  Mademoi- 
selle Mars,  make  her  up  a  comfortable  little  nest, 
as  she  termed  it,  upon  the  sofa,  with  cushions 
and  shawls;  and  having  settled  herself  in  an 
easy  reclining  posture,  she  took  out  her  ^  porte- 
feuille,'  and  began  making  a  list  of  everything 
she  fancied,  or  desired  to  have,  which  occupied 
her  for  two  hours,  when  George  St.  Clair  came 
borne  from  a  ride,  and  was  summoned,  as  usual, 
to  his  post  of  honour  by  the  side  of  his  little 
mamma.  He  could  not  help  laughing  when 
Agnes  showed  him  the  list  full  of  her  wants  and 
wishes,  which,  for  the  amusement  of  our  reader?, 
we  will  insert  here,  with  George's  remarks  on 
them:— 

ImprimiSy  ^^  A  room  fitted  up  as  a  boudoir, 
either    with    sky-blue  or    rose-coloured   silk, 

^  kS 
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in  the  French  stjle;  a  little  piebald  pony  to 
ride  on,  with  a  new  saddle  and  white  reins,  and 
a  little  whip  with  a  whistle  at  the  end." 

"  But,"  said  Qeorge,  "  I  am  afraid  you  will 
not  be  allowed  to  ride  at  present" 

*'  Why  ?"  said  Agnes,  with  her  usual  sim- 
plicity. 

"  Oh,  I  do  not  know,"  said  George,  laugh- 
ing.    "  But  audi  a  little  pony  ai  you  wisb  for. 
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drink  out  o^  as  big  as  a  large  basin,  filled  with 
gold  fish/' 

George  burst  out  laughing,  to  the  great  an- 
noyance of  his  little  mamma,  who  said — ^*  What 
do  you  laugh  at,  George  ?' 

*^  Indeed,"  replied  he,  trying  to  look  grave, 
^<  I  did  not  know  that  you  meant  to  feed  the  cat 
on  gold  fish." 

Agnes  laughed  in  her  turn,  and  told  her  son- 
in-law  to  go  on  to  the  next. 

^  A  little  phaeton,  to  hold  two  people,  with 
two  little  ponies  to  draw  it,  and  a  little  boy  to 
ride  postilion,  dressed  in  red  and  gold/' 

*^  You  seem  to  like  gold,  mamma,"  said 
George ;  *^  but  I  advise  you  to  change  the 
livery  to  green  and  silver;  and  the  ponies  to 

^  Oh !  no^**  said  Agnes ;  ^  for  I  want  little 
ponies,  because  I  do  not  mean  Dr.  St.  Clair  to 
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ride  in  my  carriage,  which  you  know  he  cannot 
do,  if  it  is  little  enough  to  be  drawa  by  eheltyt. 
I  mean  it  for  you  and  me,  aa  we  do  not  take 
up  much  room.  But  you  may  change  the 
liveries,  if  you  like  it ;  only  do  not  tell  your  papa 
what  I  said  about  not  wanting  him,  or  I  will 
not  give  you  a  kbs  for  the  next  year." 

*'  Well,  give  me  one  now,"  said  Gewge,  "  and 
I  will  not  tell ;  you  know  I  will  not  tell  of  my 
little  mamma." 
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"  Indeed  I  do^**  replied  George  St  Clair, 
returning  tbe  caresses  of  his  little  mamma; 
^  but  really  I  do  not  see  that  I  deserve  the 
epithet  of  a  boy,  as  I  am  one-and-twenty ;  and 
if  Frank  is  like  you,  if  be  is  as  pretty  as  his  little 
sister,  and  as  fair,  I  do  not  see  how  I  can  claim 
the  least  resemblance  to  him  in  looks,  as  you 
know  I  am  quite  a  nigger.*' 

*<  Oh,  no,  you  are  not,"  said  little  Agnes, 
throwing  her  arms  round  him;  *^you  are  my 
pretty  boy.  You  really  bx6  so  very  pretty — 
yon  have  the  prettiest  hair,  the  sweetest  eyes, 
and  the  prettiest  mouth  I  ever  saw !"  Agnes 
stopped,  for  a  moment,  and  looked  at  him  seve- 
ral times ;  at  last  she  said — ^^  Do  you  know, 
George,  what  I  was  thinking  of?*' 

"  Of  me,  I  hope,*'  said  George. 

**  Oh  yes,  it  was  pf  you.     Well,  I  will  tell 
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you  what  I  thought : — it  was,  that  if  I  had  not 
married  your  papa,  I  should  like  to  have  married 
you," 

"  Indeed !"  said  George,  apperently  not  well 
pleased  with  the  compliment. 

"  Yes :  I  am  not  joking,  I  assure  yoo,"  sud 
Agnes,  shaking  her  long  ringlets,  "  for  yon  are 
much  handsomer  than  Dr.  Sl  Clair." 

This  was  said  with  such  ntHvetS,  that  George 
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^^  Not  exactly ;  but  you  said,  you  would 
prefer  Dr.  St.  Clair  to  me." 

**  Oh  no ;  I  do  not  mean  that,"  said  Agnes ; 
^  I  only  meant  to  say,  that  it  would  have  been 
folly  in  me  to  marry  you." 

"  Why?"  said  George,  hastily. 

^*  Because  you  have  not  money  enough  to 
keep  a  wife." 

George's  countenance  cleared ;  he  looked  at 
Agnes,  and  said — 

^*  Suppose  I  had  had  a  thousand  a-year,  as 
well  as  Dr.  St.  Clair,  would  you  have  chosen 
me  ?"  , 

"  Yes,"  said  Agnes. 

George  caught  the  little  beauty's  hand,  and 
kissed  it  a  hundred  times.  <<Then  you  love 
me  ?"  said  he ;  "  you  really  love  me  ?" 

<<  I  always  told  you  I  did,"  said  Agnes. 

George  left  the  sofa,  and  going  to  the  window, 
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Stood  there  for  some  time;  at  last,  tunuDg 
round  towards  Agnes,  he  said :  "  You  must  not 
tell  Or.  St;  Clair  of  what  has  just  passed ;  be 
would,  perhaps,  take  it  amiss."  Acd  he  left  the 
room  abruptly. 

George  St.  Clair,  on  quitUng  the  drawing- 
room,  retired  to  his  own  room  immediately,  and 
for  some  time  perambulated  bii  chamber,  in  no 
small  agitation.    The  state  of  his  miod  may  be 
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letter-writing,  as  it  is  such  a  bore,  having  to  sit 

down  and  write  a  lot  of  news.  Now,  my  dear 
fellow,  I  am  going  to  lay  open  my  heart  and 
soul  to  you,  as  I  am  very  unhappy,  yet  still  the 
happiest  of  all  creatures  at  times.  But  to  come 
to  my  woes.  You  are  aware  my  leave  of  absence 
was  obtained  to  enable  me  to  pay  my  respects  to 
my  new  nidther-in-law,  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  alias 
Agnes  Rochfbrt  Little  did  I  think  what  trials 
awaited  me  at  home.  I  found  my  new  mamma 
a  perfect  little  angel,  about  five  feet  high,  and 
apparently  a  child  about  nine  or  ten  years  old — 
the  most  lovely,  infantine,  innocent  little  thing 
iitiaginable.  When  I  was  introduced  to  her, 
she  treated  me  like  her  brother;  told  me  she 
was  very  fond  of  me;  admired  my  eyes,  and 
loaded  me  with  kisses.  What  was  my  surprise 
to  find  she  was  sixteen  !  To  make  a  long  story 
short,— being  alwa}^  with  her,  particularly  when' 
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Dr.  St.  Clair  was  in  town,  I  fell  in  lore  with 
lier,  and  was  *  au  dernier  dgsespoir,'  until  she 
confessed  to-day  that  she  would  hare  preferred 
me  to  Dr.  St.  Clair.  I  was  at  first  pleased 
with  this  confession ;  hut  mj  pleasure  was  soon 
turned  to  fear,  for  Agnes  is  so  young  and 
thoughtless,  that  she  is  just  as  likely  to  repeat 
our  conversation  to  the  Doctor,  as  not  I 
warned  her  to  keep  it  to  herself,  and  I  hope 
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In  a  few  days  George  received  the  following 
answer : — 

«  Merton  Hall. 

**  Dear  George, — What  has  come  over  you  ? 
Your  epistle  is  certainly  written  in  a  very  me- 
lancholy style,  and  Heaven  knows  for  what! 
Why,  George,  my  dear  feUow,  you  are  the 
luckiest  d — 1  ever  kicked  out  shoe-leather! 
Tou  have  been  home  for  a  year ;  a  comfortable 
house  to  dwell  in;  grub  for  nothing;  a  good 
old  prosy  lather,  and  an  angel  of  a  mamma 
to  amuse  yourself  with.  Why,  in  the  name  of 
goodness,  my  man,  what  would  you  have?  You 
must  not  be  so  particular,  or  you  will  never 
succeed  in  this  world.  Take  a  friend's  advice 
— (do  not  think  I  mean  to  be  impudent) — 
and  make  yourself  as  comfortable  as  you  can 
at  home.  Flirt  with  the  pretty  mamma,  and  at 
the  same  time    be    the   dutiful  son   to  your 
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governor,  and  all  will  be  welL  If  yoa  must 
leave  home,  come  here,  and  &U  in  lore  with  my 
sister,  if  you  like  it;  bat  for  Heaven's  sake  do 
not  grow  romantic  Remembert  if  you  might, 
you  could  not  run  away  with  Agnes, — you  have 
not  money  enough ;  and  you  could  not  live 
upon  air :  so  do  not  go  sucb  leaigtha.  I  have 
so  much  to  do,  I  can  s^y  no  more,  except  that 
I  have  had  a  famous  horse  sent  melroqi  Ireland, 
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Having  made  this  good  resolution,  George 
lifted  up  two  portmanteaus  (which  he  had 
packed,  with  the  idea  of  leaving  Seaforth),  and 
placing  them  on  a  window-seat,  employed  him- 
self in  unpacking  them,  with  much  more  alacrity 
than  he  had  before  used  in  packing  them. 

We  will  leave  him  at  this  pleasant  employ- 
ment, and  return  to  Mr.  PalmePs  family,  who 
were  anxiously  expecting  Mr.  Stanley  Brereton. 

Emily  Pahner  had  reassumed  her  absent 
smiles :  her  beautiful  dark  hair,  instead  of  being 
tucked  back  as  usual,  since  her  sister^s  death, 
was  brought  forward  to-day  in  clustering  ring- 
lets, as  in  former  times,  and  her  usually  neglected 
toilet  was  now  exchanged  for  a  becoming  and 
studied  *  deshabille.*  The  little  Arthur  was 
dressed  in  a  new  suit  of  nankeen,  frock  and 
trousers;  and,  as  Emily  watched  the  nurse 
brushing  up  the  child's  hair  from  off  its  lovely 
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forehead,  she  fell  her  heart  beat,  as  she  recog- 
nised tlie  strong  resemblance  which  its  features 
bore  to  Stanley  Brereton.  As  soon  as  the  nurse 
had  left  the  room,  she  caught  the  child  in  her 
arms,  and,  kissing  it  a  thousand  tinies,  called 
it  her  "  Stanley  Brereton." 

'<  Aunt  Emily,"  lisped  the  child,  still  sitting 
on  Emily's  knee,  "  you  look  so  pret^  to-day." 

Emily  blushed,  and  pressed  the  child  to  ber 
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*^  He  must  be  an  old  man,*'  observed  the 
child. 

^<  Ohy  no,  quite  young,  and  so  handsome," 
said  Emily, — "  so  handsome  T 

A  ring  at  the  park-gate  prevented  Emily  from 
finishing  her  sentence.  She  set  little  Arthur 
down,  and,  flying  to  the  window,  which  com- 
manded a  view  of  the  gate,  distingubhed  some- 
thing like  a  horse  and  rider  coming  up  the 
avenue. 

"  It  is  him  !**  said  Emily ; — "  no,  it  cannot 
be ! — ^yet  it  is  !'*  cried  she,  as  she  recognised  the 
well-known  brown  mare,  which  was  Stanley 
Brereton's  favourite  riding-horse;  and,  seizing 
Arthur  by  the  hand,  flew  down  stairs,  and  was 
the  first  to  meet  him  in  the  hall.  ^^  Stanley  I" 
was  all  she  could  say,  as  she  fainted  in  his  arms. 
•  ♦  «  « 

When  Emily  recovered,  she  found  herself 
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sitting;  in  her  own  room,  on  a  couch.  Stanley 
was  bathing  her  temples  with  '  eau  de  Cologne' 
and  Arthur  was  crying  at  the  top  at  his  voice- 
She  took  Arthur  on  her  knee,  and,  kissing  him, 
burst  into  tears. 

"  Am  I  then  forgot?'  said  Stanley,  in  a  re- 
proachful tone. 

"  Stanley  !"  said  Emily,  "  can  you  suppose 
such  a  thing?    Look  at  Arthur, — is  he  not 
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^  I  think  him  more  like  you/*  said  Emily,  kiss- 
ing the  child. 

*'  But  why/*  said  Stanley,  looking  at  his  son, 
"  have  you  not  put  him  into  a  page's  dress?' 

*^  He  is  so  young,'*  said   Emily;  ^  I  should 
think  too  young  for  a  dress  of  that  sort" 

"  Why,   lie    must   be    turned    three,"    said 
Stanley. 

Emily  sighed. 

"Do  not  sigh,"  said  Stanley,  "for  what  is- 
passed ;  let  us  look  forward  to  the  future/*     He 
paused,  then  continued,  "  Emily,  how  that  child 
loves  you." 

"  I  hope  he  does,"  said  Emily ;  "  but  what 
makes  you  say  so  ?' 

"  Because,"  replied  Stanley,  "  Arthur  baa  not 
ceased  to  watch  your  face ;  and  when  you  look 
grave,  he  pulls  down  his  little  mouth ;  when  you 
smile,  he  laughs." 

TOL.  I.  L 
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"  Poor  little  fellow !"'  said  Emily,  "  he  is  very 
fond  of  his  aunt." 

"  How  very  well  you  look,  Etnily,"  said  Stan- 
ley: "just  what  you  were  likethefifBl  day  Isaw 
you.  I  think  I  see  the  likeness  stronger  than 
evei-  between  you  and  Georgiana.'' 

Emily  blushed,  and  was  beginning  something 
about  "  You,  Stanley,"  when  the  dinner-bell 
rangjAnd  Stanley  handed  Emily  into  the  dining- 
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*^  I  am  sure  it  must  have  been  George  St. 
Clair ,**  said  Julia,  '^  for  he  told  me  he  was  going 
to  town." 

'^Ohy  I  saw  George  St.  Clair  this  morning  in 
Seaforth,**  said  £mily  Palmer,  '^  walking  with  his 
mother-in-law,  *  Apropos,'  Stanley,  you  have 
not  yet  seen  the  pretty  Mrs.  St.  Clair.  She  is 
breaking  all  the  gentlemen's  hearts  in  Sea- 
forth.-- 

"  I  must  keep  out  of  her  way,  then,"  said 
Stanley,  **  for  my  heart  is  gone  already ;  and  it 
is  as  painful  to  fall  in  love  without  a  heart,  as  to 
be  sick  when  the  stomach  is  empty.'* 

*'  You  speak  from  experience,  uncle,"  said 
Julia,  archly. 

"  And  you  from  inexperience,"  said  Stanley ; 
**  but  you  cannot  guess  who  I  was  speaking  to 
about  you  in  London." 

"  I^rd  Latimer,  perhaps,'*  said  Julia. 

l2 
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"  I  do  not  know  such  a  person,"  said  Stanley  ; 
"  but  perhaps,  some  day,  may  be  related  to 
him." 

"  As  he  is  not  married, "  said  Julia,  pretending 
not  to  take  the  intended  meaning,  "  1  fear  he 
has  no  daughter  to  marry  Arthur." 

.Stank'V  smiled,  and  said,  *'  You  must  guess 
again." 

After  a  moment's  pause,  Julia,  upsetting  her 
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"To  America!"  echoed  the  party;  '*and 
what  for  ?" 

"  Why,  they  say  he  is  going  to  marry  his 
aunt*s  housemaid;  and  as  she  would  not  be 
noticed  here,  they  are  going  to  America." 

**  And  who  told  you  this  piece  of  news?'  said 
Stanley ;  ^*  the  Misses  Buttercup,  I  should  think/' 

"  Yes,  they  told  me;  and  Lord  L.atimer,  and 
Mr.  Wilmot,  and  Hal  Talbot,  told  me  the  same 
thing." 

^<  I  should  think,"  said  Emily,  "  that  Hal  and 
F^icie  had  better  join  them." 

"  Really,  aunt  Emily,  Felicie  is  a  sweet  crea- 
ture, and  so  accomplished !"  said  Julia.  **  They 
say  she  has  a  hard  life  of  it  with  those  two  eldest 
Miss  Talbots — they  are  such  dunces;  and  the 
little  one  is  such  a  spoiled  child,  no  one  can  do 
anything  with  her." 

"  But  then,"  said  Stanley,  "  she  has  Hal  to 
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recompense  her  for  her  pains."  This  was  said 
In  rather  a  provoking  tone. 

"  That  is  more,  certainly,  than  some  people 
get,"  said  Julia  in  reply.  '*  For  instancy  aunt 
Emily  looks  after  Arthnr,  and  gets  nothing  in 
return ;  for  I  do  not  think  yon  will  marry  her." 

Every  one  looked  astonished  at  this  spe«eh. 
Mr.  Palmer  said,  "Brothers  and  sisters,  of  course, 
never  think  of  marrying." 
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Vid  bis  voio^  U^cnVied  as  he  ss^d,  -^^  Though  i 
hope  you  vmj  never  find  ipe  imgraleful,  Emily, 
yet,  if  you  shoulc^  this  child  will  ^ever  be  sow" 
EJliaily  stooped  dow^  to  hide  heir  tears^  aad  kissed 
ib^  UltlfB  feUoW)  wt^K  was  full  of  joy  at  papa.'8 
k^^ving  projBiised  him  a  man's  (Vress. 

Lopg^  Bft^r  Arthur's  bed-time  did  Emily  and 
Stanley  walk  that  evening;  and  as  Arthur's 
papa  b|^  told  hini  he  was  a  man,  of  course  he 
OQuld  nol  feel  tired.  Staiuley  h|^  recovered  his 
usual  spirit^  Sifi^  he  was,  as  be  had  formerly 
been,  the  plef^santest  of  oopipanious.  He  had 
travell^  HiUf^  and  read  more ;  and  as  Italy  was 
his  fovouritc^  opuntry  next  to  Englapd,  Emily 
iorgot  her  s^fows  vnder  his  ^vely  and  imp^ 
siooed  dey^ription  of  tb^t  bfiautiful  country ;  and 
^  was  ^rly  cold  before  the  brother  and  sister 
ratumed  home,  Arthur  was  pqt  to  bed  asleep, 
for  Staqlf^y  h^  carried  him  most  of  the  way 
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home ;  and  Emily,  in  good  spirits,  retired  as 
soon  as  she  could.  Lord  Latimer,  Mr.  Wilmot, 
and  Julia,  kept  up  such  an  eternal  noise,  that  her 
over-excited  nerves  could  not  stand  it,  and  she 
fled  for  refuge  to  her  boudoir.  Stanley  followed 
to  Iiis  room,  but  for  a  different  purpose,  which 
will  be  explained  by  the  following  I^ter : — 


"  Ten  o'clock,  night. 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  225 

on   account  of  your   exemplary  kindness  and 
attention    to  my  only  child,  I  forgot,  I    must 
confess  with  shame,  that  you  were  my  sister. 
1  blush  to  own,  that,  in  my  letters  and  in  my 
conversation,  I  have  given  you  reason  to  doubt 
what  my  intentions   were  intended  for.     Any 
one  but  yourself,  my  dearest  Emily,  might  (and 
with  the  greatest  reason)  have  expected  an  offer 
of  my  hand.     Living  abroad,  as  I  have  lately 
done,  I  have  unwittingly  been  induced  to  regard 
minor  crimes  as  of  no  consequence ;  and,  I  blush 
to  own,  that  I  came  from  Italy  with  the  inten- 
tion of  marrying  you — with   the  intention  of 
setting  the  laws  of  God  and  man  at  defiance. 
For  Heaven's  pardon,  and  your  forgiveness,  I 
must  now  plead*     Let  us  pass  a  veil  over  what 
has  occurred ;  in  future  let  us  be  like  brother 
and  sister.     I  will  never  marry.     Your  friend- 
ship and  Arthur's  love,  is  all  that  I  wish  for.     I 

l3 
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will  pass  six  months  at  Seafortb,  and  the  other 
six  at  Stanley  Park,  whither,  I  think,  my  aiiter 
may  be  allowed  to  accompany  me.  And  now, 
my  dear  Emily  (this  is  the  last  time  I  address 
you  thus,  for  dear  is  too  strong  a  term  -for 
friendship),  I  have  only  to  conclude,  with  assiuv 
ingyou,  tliat  theliTeof  yourafl^tionate  brother 
is  at  your  service ;  and  that  your  happiness  here, 
and   your    welfare    hereafttf,   is   the   constant 
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on  the  table,  was  retreating^  when  Emily  beck- 
oned to  him ;  and,  drawing  aside  the  curtains  of 
a  little  bed,  he  saw  Arthur  reposing  on  the 
downy  bed.  One  arm  was  carelessly  thrown  over 
the  quilt,  and  the  pressure  of  its  little  head  upon 
the  pillow,  had  called  into  its  little  face  a  most 
lovely  bloom.  Emily  stooped  down,  and  dropped 
a  tear  on  the  child's  forehead.  Stanley  stooped 
in  his  turn,  but  it  was  to  kiss  the  image  of  his 
lovely  Georgiana.  Perhaps  he  was  too  ^ger  in 
imprinting  a  kiss  on  the  babe's  rosy  lips,  for  it 
awoke ;  and,  drawing  its  little  face  into  a  cr}', 
began  to  call  for  **  mamma." 

Stanley  started  as  if  he  had  been  shot.  ^'  I 
thought,  Emily,"  said  he,  "  that  Arthur  called 
you  aunt?" 

**  Generally,"  returned  Emily ;  "  but  sonouer 
times  mamma." 

*^  It  is  singular,"  said  Stanley,  <*  for  a  child 
who  does  not  remember  its  mother." 
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"  It  is  natural,  thougL,"  replied  Emily ;  "  for 
every  child  looks  to  its  mother  in  time  of  need." 

Stanley  changed  colour ;  and,  snatching  up 
his  taper,  retired,  without  uttering  a  word,  to 
muse  on  his  miGfortunes  in  his  own  room. 

Emily's  colour  changed  many  times  in  read- 
ing Stanley's  letter.  "  Alas  I"  said  she,  "  it  is 
only  too  true.  My  folly,  blinded  by  love,  would 
have  led  ine  to  marry  my  sister's  husband;  how 
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As  Emily  finished  her  self-accusations,  the 
clock  struck  one,  and  she  retired  to  bed,  where, 
overcome  with  fatigue,  and  vexed  with  herself, 
she  enjoyed  a  few  hours  of  feverish  sleep.  The 
next  morning  found  her  very  unwell ;  and, 
when  she  met  Stanley  in  the  breakfast  parlour, 
her  flushed  cheeks  excited  his  fear  that  she  was 
very  indifferent.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer  were 
not  yet  up ;  and,  as  Julia  was  always  late,  and 
no  one,  therefore,  would  interrupt  them — 
Stanley  began  his  apologies  for  the  note,  when 
Emily  stopped  him;  and,  bursting  into  tears, 
exclaimed, — "  Oh  !  Stanley,  how  degraded  I  ap- 
pear in  my  own  eyes  !  what  must  you  not  think 
of  me  ?" 

^*  Stop,'*  said  Stanley ;  "  I  cannot  hear  this. 
I  alone  am  to  blame, — but  let  all  be  forgot." 

"  I  never  can  forgive  myself,"  said  Emily. 

**  Why,  you  have  nothing  to  forgive  yourself 
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for,"  said  Stanley;  "only  let  me  plead  for 
pardon." 

"  Can  you  esteem  me  as  you  uaed  to  do  ?*' 
said  Emily. 

"  More  than  ever  I"  cried  Stanley.  "  I  will 
love  and  esteem  my  liiter  more  than  ever." 

"  One  thing  I  must  ask,"  said  Emily,  making 
an  effort. 

"  What  is  it  ?"  said  Stanley. 
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Stanley,  I  have  not  interrupted  a  very  charming 
^  tete-a-tete.'  Emily,  you  look  pale  this  room- 
ing ;  evening  walks  do  not  improve  your  looks,*' 
remarked  Julia,  with  a  wicked  look  at  Stanley. 

The  party  had  been  seated  for  a  few  moments 
at  the  break£sist^table,  when  Julia,  jumping  up, 
exclaimed,  *^  As  I  am  alive,  uncle  Stanley,  I 

had  forgot  to  tell  you  my  news  !*' 

'*  What  is  it  ?"  said  Stanley. 

^  Guess,"  said  Julia. 

^*  Perhaps  you  are  going  to  London,  or  going 
to  marry  Lord  Latimer?"  said  Stanley. 

*^  Or  to  assist  at  his  wedding  ?'*  said  Emily. 

^<  You  are  both  wrong,"  said  Julia ;  ^^  but, 
out  of  charity,  I  will  tell  you.  As  Mr.  Villars 
told  us  last  Sunday,  *  Charity  covereth  a  multi- 
tude of  sins.'  Grandpapa  is  going  to  give  me  a 
ball." 

"  Mr.    Palmer  is   very  kind  to   you,"  said 
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Stanley,   ^^  I  wish  aU  grand-children  could  say 
as  much." 

'*  Wait  until  you  are  a  grandpapa,"  said 
Julia,  ^^  and  see  if  you  will  be  so  kind  to  your 
little  grand-babies.'' 

Stanley  smiled,  because  it  was  polite  to  smile, 
however  he  did  not  feel  at  all  disposed  to  do  so 
— for  the  idea  of  being  an  old  man,  with  a  stoop- 
ing figure  and  limping  gait,  was  far  from  suiting 
him.  ^*  I  shall  not  care  about  having  my  coat 
sewed  on  me  then,"  thought  he;  "or  having 
my  collars  embroidered." 

"  And  when  will  you  give  the  ball?"  said 
Emily  to  her  papa. 

*'  Next  week,"  said  old  Palmer.  "  Any  day 
you  like,  my  dear ;  it  is  all  the  same  to  me.  I 
have  had  enough  of  balls  in  my  day ;  but  you 
and  Julia  of  course  enjoy  them  ?" 

'^  Yes,  to  be  sure,  grandpa,"  said  Julia. 
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Emily  said  nothing, — but  she  thought  other- 
wi^. 

"  Who  will  you  invite,  Julia?'  said  Stanley. 

**  Why,  all  my  acquaintance,"  said  Julia. 
"  First,  Alice  Lisle,  then  young  Hal  Talbot, 
James  Villars,  Sir  Charles  Leslie,  Mr.  Wilmot, 
Lord  Latimer,  the  Babingtons,  and  a  thousand 
others." 

^*  Goodness !"  said  Emily,  who  was  standing 
at  the  window,  "  who  comes  here  ?" 

All  crowded  to  see  what  the  wonder  might 
be,  which  was  in  reality  a  lovely  little  phaeton, 
drawn  by  two  splendid  ponies,  bright  bay,  with 
long  tails  and  manes,  and  about  eight  hands 
high.  A  gentleman,  very  dark,  young,  and 
handsome,  was  driving :  whilst  his  fair  compa- 
nion, who  appeared  to  be  a  beautiful  child  of 
ten  years  old,  reclined  on  the  soft  cushions  by 
his  side,  in  a  most  elegant  morning  dress. 
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"  Oh,  it  is  Mrs.  St  Clair  I"  exclaimed  Julia ; 
"  how  glad  I  am  she  is  coating  here.  Now,  Mr. 
Stanley,  1  will  nuke  you  admire  a  iwr  beauty." 

In  a  few  moments  Mn.  St.  Clair  and  Mr. 
George  St.  Clair  were  announced,  and  Julia  in- 
troduced her  fiivourite  blonde  beauty  to  Stanley. 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Mn.  Sl  Clair  !"  laid  Julu, "  I 
hope  you  will  come  to  my  ball.  I  mean  tohave 
such  a  crowd,  we  shall  be  squeezed  to  death." 
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very  handsome — the  most  perfect  little  creatures 
I  ever  saw.'* 

**  The  off  pony  is  called  George,"  continued 
Agnes ;  '*  the  near  one  Frank,  after  my  dear  little 
brother;  but  George  is  much  handsomer  than 
Frank,  so  I  called  the  prettiest  pony  after  him." 

<^  He  is  a  hiq>py  man^"  said  Stanley. 

^*  La  I  do  you  think  so  ?'  said  Agnes :  ^  he 
very  often  sighs." 

^  I  hope  you  do  not  use  him  ill,*'  said  Stanley, 
smiling. 

^  Dear,  no !"  said  Agnes ;  *'  I  do  whatever  he 
asks  me.** 

"  Few  beauties  are  so  gracious,**  said  Stanley, 
doing  his  utmost  to  conceal  a  smile. 

'^  He  is  so  good-natured,'*  continued  Agnes; 
**  he  gave  me  a  little  puppy, — a  most  valuable 
little  creature ;  it  begs,  dances,  goes  to  sleep ; — 
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in  short,  would  you  believe  it,  Mr.  Stanley, 
there  is  nothing  it  cannot  do  I" 

"  Really,"  said  Stanley  Brereton,  "  if  it  were 
not  a  lady  who  told  me,  I  could  not  believe  iL" 

"  Would  you  like  another  dc^?*'  said  Mr. 
Palmer  to  Agnes. 

*'  Oh,  yes,  very  much,  thank  you,"  replied 
Agnes. 

"  My  dear  mamma,"  said  George  St,  Clair, 
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^*  But  you  must  feed  it  on  horseflesh/'  said 
George ;  "  and  you  will  not  like  the  odour  of 
that,  as  summer  is  coming  on.'' 

"  Well,  I  suppose  I  must  not  take  Mr.  Pal- 
mer's present,"  said  Agnes,  in  a  pettish,  childish 
tone. 

"  Mr.  Palmer  will  excuse  my  hurrying  you 
away,"  said  George ;  "  but  those  little  ponies, 
I  fear,  will  take  cold,  they  are  so  delicate." 

*'  You  see,  Julia,  I  must  go  before  I  have 
had  time  to  tell  you  anything,"  said  Agnes; 
"  but  you  must  come  and  spend  a  morning  with 
me,  and  Mr.  Stanley,  too,  if  he  likes ;  and  then 
you  shall  help  me  to  arrange  my  ball,  as  Dr. 
St.  Clair  has  promised  me  one  soon." 

"  One  word,  Mrs.  St.  Clair,"  said  Julia, 
darting  after  her,  as  she  quitted  the  room. 

After  a  few  moments'  whispering,  Mrs.  St.  Clair 
exclaimed,  ^^  How  nice  that  will  be.    You  know 
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I  have  a  French  *ani«le:*  indefld yoynerm'  nw 
such  a  lovely  head-dw«  «s  ibe  hw  made  me. 
Well,  come  to-mo»ow,  and  MademoiieUe  Man 
shall  arrange  everytha^" 

"  Oh  yes ;  hot  4e  ant  teU  any  -ooe,"  wid 
Julia ;  "  I  wish  it  to  be  qaite  a  eecret." 

"  Adieu,  adieu,"  «ad  Mm.  Sl  dnr,  as 
Stanley  handed  ber  Snto  her  tittle  aarrwge; 
"  do  come  and  see  ne^  -Mr.  ^Siuiley,  for  I  think 
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a  round  of  visitB;  as  proud  to  display  her  new 
turn-out  to  the  admiring  eyes  of  the  Seaforth 
people,  as  a -child  is  to  show  a  new  bauble. 

The  next  *visit  was  to  Laura  Talbot,  who  was 
at  home,  but  so  busy  pwiting  in  her  ^atelier,' 
that  she  could  admit  no  one.  However,  at 
Mrs.  St.  Clair's  earnest  entreaties,  she  came  for 
a  moment  to  the  ^window,  to  look  at  the  ponies 
and  the  carriage. 

*^  They  are  beautiful  !'^  said  Laura,  gazing 
on  the  ponies ;  ^*  yet  not  so  beautiful  as  their 
mistress/' 

Agnes  laughed  at  the  compliment,  and  in- 
quired when  Mr.  Villars  was  expected  home. 

*''  To-morrow,  I  think,"  said  Laura,  and  the 
colour  mounted  to  her  forehead. 

^^  La!  what  makes  you  blush  so?*'  continued 
Mrs.  St.  Clair. — "  *  Apropos,'  do  you  know  Mn 
Stanley  Brereton  is  here?' 


240  THE  FEMALE  rBEEHA80H>> 

Laura  turned  as  pale  as  death,  aad  pretending 
the  sun  was  too  strong,  retreated  to  the  furthest 
corner  of  her  atelier.  She  covered  her  lace  with 
her  hands,  and,  as  soon  as  she  beard  the  carriage 
drive  away,  exclaimed, — "  Alas,  poor  Edwin ! 
have  you  come  here,  only  to  be  insulted  by  the 
presence  of  the  destroyer  of  your  ba[^iness? — 
was  it  not  enough  that  Violet  was  seduced  from 
your  love — was  not  that  anguish  enough  for  one 
m-ach  fLC-liii 
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taking  Laura*s  hand,  *'  that  I  brought  him  so 
soon." 

"Oh  no,"  replied  Laura;  "you  know,  Mr. 
Villars,  I  like  to  see  my  friends,  and  Mr.  Neville 
I  think  I  may  reckon  as  my  oldest." 

"Mr. Neville!"  replied  theyouthinan  offended 
tone.  "  Does  time,  then,  make  such  a  coldness 
between  us,  Miss  Talbot?"  and  the  Miss  was 
pronounced  with  an  emphasis. 

"  My  dear  Edwin,  how  can  you  take  huff  at 
such  trifles  ?'  said  Laura;  "  you  know  that  ours 
is  no  common  friendship." 

"  Nor  mine,"  said  Villars,  smiling. 

**  Pray  hold  your  tongue,  James,"  said  Laura, 
"  and  let  me  and  Edwin  make  up  our  quarrel." 

"  We  are  friends  ;  is  it  not  so?"  said  Edwin. 

"  To  eternity,"  said  Laura,  shaking  his  prof- 
fered hand. 

"  Amen,"  said  Villars.     "  Having  seen  your 

TOL.  I.  M 
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hrad  out  of  the  window  this  moroing,"  conti- 
nued  James,  "I  wish  to  know  who  you  were 
talking  to.  I  roally  did  not  think  that  /  could 
myself  have  got  your  hesd  out  of  the  window, 
Laura  ?" 

'*  But  there  waa  a  lady  la  the  caa^"  said 
Laura,  smiling;  "  do  lest  a  |>erBon  than  Hn.  St. 
Clair,  with  her  haadsome  son-in-law,  George." 

"Ha!"  said  VillarS}"  and  what  may  their  newt 
be;-" 
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What  I  is  George  St  Clair  here  now?*  said 
Neville,  awaking  from  a  reverie. 

*•  Yes,  to  be  sure,*'  replied  Lanra;  **  is  there 
any  reason  he  should  not  be  at  home?*' 

"  No — ^yes,"  replied  Neville. 

**  Neville,'*  said  Villars,  with  a  look  which  would 
have  steadied  most  men's  thoughts,  "  remember 
you  are  in  a  lady's  room." 

If  Neville  heard,  he  made  no  remark ;  but, 
taking  up  a  book  from  the  table,  sat  down,  and 
was  soon  deep  in  Pope's  bewitching  poetry, 

Laura  drew  Villars  aside;  and,  having  told 
him  of  Stanley  Brereton's  arrival,  a  long  con- 
ference ensued,  which  ended  in  Villars  exclaim- 
ing, *^  I  have  done  all  in  my  power,  but  it  is 
impossible ;  and  I  fear  it  must,  sooner  or  later, 
come  to  pass ;  and,  after  all,  it  is  natural  enough. 
I  have  considered  it  several  times,  and  I  can 
see  no  way  of  getting  off,  with  honour,  but  by — *' 

M  2 
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Here  his  voice  dropped ;  but,  after  a  &w  mo- 
nieiits,  he  continued :  "  Yon  know  bow  contcaiy 
to  my  principles  and  my  ideaa  sach  a  step  is ; 
but  yet,  you  know,  that  ope  must  pay  deference 
to  the  ideas  of  the  world,  and  aucb  are  the  fitlse 
notions  of  honour,  that  a  man  it  bnuided  as  a 

coward,  if  he " 

"  My  goodness  I"  said  Edward  Neville^  jump- 
ing up,  and  shaking  Villan  by  the  ahoulder. 
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EdwiD  pronounced  woman  in  a  tremulous 
tone ;  then,  taking  up  his  hat,  said, — <<  I  shall 
go  and  take  a  turn  in  the  garden,  Laura,  and 
leave  you  to  flirt  alone.'* 

"  I  must  take  my  leave  for  the  present,"  said 
Villars ;  "  as  my  mother  will  think  I  am  lost. 
Shall  I  do  anything  for  you,  Laura,  in  Seaforth?" 
added  James,  putting  his  head  into  the  room,  as 
he  was  shutting  the  door. 

"  No,  thank  you,"  said  Laura ;  "  for  my 
dress  is  ready  for  the  ball ;  and  I  want  nothing/' 

Villars  had  not  been  gone  ten  minutes,  when 
he  met  Julia  Talbot  running,  as  fast  as  she  could 
go,  towards  Laura's  gate. 

"  Where  so  early  this  morning  ?"  said  Villars 
to  Julia. 

**  Ha  !  Mr.  Villars,  I  am  so  glad  to  see  you,** 
said  Julia,  almost  shaking  both  his  hands  off. 
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"  I  am  glad  I  did  not  set  out  sooner;  I  might 
have  interrupted  a  '  tete-ji-t6te.' " 

"  I  beg  pai-don,"  said  Villars:  "  you  would 
have  had  a  '  tete-iV-tete,'  instead  of  interrupting 
one;  for  Laura  has  an  old  acquaintance  with 
her;  consequently,  you  and  I  might  have  flirted." 

"  Bui  you  cannot  afford  your  wife  a  new 
bonnet  every  week  ?"  said  Julia,  archly.  "  So 
thnt  would  have  been  a  useless  flirtation." 
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**  Yoa  need  not  be  ashamed  of  blushing  ;  it  is 
a  woman's  greatest  ornament.** 

Julia  hong  down  her  head. 

**  I  will  not  detain  you,**  said  Villars,  "  for 
I  know  you  want  to  see  Laura«  Do  not  talk 
scandal,  that  is  all.*' 

"  Oh,  but  I  must  have  a  little,'*  said  Julia, 
laughing ;  "  you  know  I  doat  on  it :  *  sLpropos,' 
have  you  heard  about  Archimedes  Norton  and 
Maria  Nesbitt  ?" 

"  Hush  !  hush  I"  said  Villars,  "  I  cannot 
hear  any  nonsense  :  good  bye  for  the  present.'' 

"  Grood  bye,"  said  Julia,  darting  forward ;  and 
clearing  Major  Talbot's  garden-gate  with  a 
bound,  she  flew  without  ceremony  to  Laura's 
room, 

"  Miss  Talbot  !'*  exclaimed  the  astonished 
Laura,  who  had  been  startled  at  Julia's  abrupt 
entrance. 
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*'  Yes,  Laura,  here  I  am.  I  want  you  to 
come  with  me,  to  consult  about  my  ball-dress. 
I  wish  you,  Mrs.  St.  CUir,  and  myself,  to  be 
dressed  exactly  alike.  Mrs.  St.  Clair  has  agreed 
to  my  wish,  and  I  am  to  go  to  the  Rectory 
to-morrow  morning,  to  considt  with  her  and 
her  'fenime  de  chambre,'  Mademoiselle  Mars, 
about  it.  Now  pray  do  come,  and  give  us  some 
of  vour  advice." 
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*^  Only  clear  muslin  OTer  white  silk,^'  said 
Laura,  "  and  trimmed  with  a  few  bunches  of 
rosebuds  down  the  side  and  round  the  skirt/' 

"  Did  it  come  from  London  ?"  said  Julia. 

"  No :  I  made  it  myself,"  said  Laura,  smiling. 

"  How  odd !"  said  Julia;  "  but  really  grand- 
papa gives  me  so  handsome  an  allowance,  that  I 
never  think  of  making  anything  at  home.  How 
much  are  you  allowed,  Laura?' 

"  Thirty  pounds  a-year  for  my  clothes  and 
everything  but  painting  materials.'* 

'^  Just  the  same  as  grandpapa  gives  me,  I 
declare,"  said  Julia.  "  Why  do  you  not  dress — 
I  will  not  say  better — but  more  expensively, 
with  a  great  deal  of  lace  and  fine  embroidery, 
like  myself?" 

"  I  prefer  spending  my  money  in  charity," 
said  Laura. 

M  8 
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*'  Well,  I  must  leave  you,"  said  Julia,  rising 
fi'oin  her  seat,  "  as  I  must  call  at  Mrs.  Norton's, 
or  Jane  will  not  be  well  pleased,  and  I  would 
not  incur  her  displeasure  for  something.  What 
an  odd  stoiy  that  seems  about  Archimedes 
Norton  and  Maria  Nesbitt,  does  it  not?" 

"  I  do  not  know  exactly  what  you  allude  to," 
said  Laura. 

"  Oh,  only  that  Archimedes  Norton  spends 
sll  liis  time  at  Colonel  Kcibill's,  about  six  miles 
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Norton  or  Miss  Nesbitt  may  have?"  said 
Laura. 

^*  I  cannot  answer  such  a  question ;  you  are 
quite  an  infidel^  Laura,"  said  Julia.  ^*  How- 
ever, remember  our  engagement:  to-morrow, 
at  twelve  o'clock,  I  will  call  here  in  the  pony 
carriage  for  you." 

«  Very  well,'*  said  Laura ;  "  I  shall  be  ready." 

A  few  moments  found  Julia  seated  by  Jane 
Norton,  engaged  in  a  most  interesting  conver- 
sation. 

**  By  the  by,  Jane, — my  uncle  is  come,"  said 
Julia. 

"  Who  ?'  said  Jane,  stooping  her  head,  that 
she  might  hear  better. 

"  Stanley  Brereton  is  here,"  replied  Julia. 

"  Good  heavens !  you  do  not  say  so  ?'  said 
Jane,  turning  white  and  crimson,  as  she  tried  to 
conceal  her  agitation,  by  bending  over  her  work. 

**  It  is  true  enough,"  said  Julia ;  *^  and  I  am 
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going  to  have  a  ball  given  to  me,  at  which  I 
hope  to  sec  you,  Mrs.  Norton,  and  Archimedes." 

"  I  am  really  so  ill  this  morning,"  eaid  Jane, 
Imrdly  able  to  command  lier  voice,  "  that  I  can 
hardly  thank  you,  as  I  ought,  for  your  kind 
iiiviiatioii." 

"  Oh !  do  not  for  one  moment  think  of 
such  a  thing  as  thanks,''  replied  Julia;  "you 
know  I  hale  cerumony, — but  T  cannot  help  say- 

:  !h:il  1  tliJTik  llip  nanio  of  Stanlc 
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turned  the  latter's  searching  glance  by  a  haughty 
stare. 

**  I  tell  you,"  repeated  Julia,  to  the  now 
almost  awed  Jane  Norton,  *^  that  such  a  passion 
is  hopeless.  Stanley  loves  another ;  and  I  know 
that  if  he  does  not  marry  her,  he  will  never 
marry  another." 

Jane  Norton  burst  into  tears.  ^^  How  un- 
kind, Miss  Talbot,"  continued  she,  "  to  wrest 
one's  secret  from  one ! — but,  as  you  know  part, 
you  may  as  well  know  all.  From  the  first  time 
I  ever  saw  Stanley  Brereton,  I  have  never 
ceased  to  love  him.  Look  here,''  pursued  Jane, 
unlocking  her  desk,  and  showing  Julia  a  heap 
of  manuscript  poems,  beautifully  written  on 
vellum, — **  these,  Miss  Talbot,  were  my  only 
comforts,  when  the  man  I  loved  married  another. 
But  now  I  will  burn  them : — it  is  useless,  as 
you  say,  to  indulge  in  vain  hopes.*' 
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"  Stay  !"  said  Julia ;  "  chaDge  the  names, 
and  the  poems  will  go  on  for  the  next  love." 

"  And  what  name,"  said  Miss  Norton,  look- 
ing steadily  at  Julia,  "  what  name  would  be 
worthy  of  supplanting  Stanley's  ?" 

"  Many,"  said  Julia ; — "  for  instance,  George 
St.  Clair's." 

"  He  is  engaged  too  well  with  another  per- 
son," said  Jane. 

■  Mr.  Wilmot'j.  Lheii."  said  Julia 
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Jane  Norton  was  the  youngest  daughter  of  a 
Mr.  Norton,  who  had  run  out  everythingi  and 
just  died  in  time  to  escape  imprisonment  for 
debt.  Mrs.  Norton  had  a  jointure  of  five  hun- 
dred a-year,  which,  on  her  death,  was  to  go  to 
Jane.  Archimedes  Norton,  the  only  son  living, 
was  just  of  age,  and  inherited  a  wild  disposition 
from  his  father;  therefore  would  not  settle  to 
anything,  and  remained  a  burthen  to  his  mother. 
Mrs.  Leight,  the  eldest  daughter,  had  been  two 
years  married  to  a  man  of  large  fortune,  and 
lived  in  Westmoreland;  and  it  was  to  Mrs. 
Leight  that  Archimedes  looked  for  assistance  in 
pushing  him  in  the  army — the  only  profession 
he  could  endure.  He  was  a  fine,  tall,  handsome 
young  man — fair — with  a  particular  way  of  put- 
ting on  his  hat  and  tying  his  cravat,  which 
gained  him  the  nickname  of  ^  Doudney  &  Co.' ; 
as  his  style  of  dress  bore  a  marked  resemblance 


2j6  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

to  tlie  prints  of  Doudney  Si  Co.|  in  the  news- 
papers. Jane  Norton  was  a  fine  girl,  about 
twenty  at  tlie  least.  She  had  fine  eyes,  and  fine 
brown  hair,  but  she  had  a  mouth  like  ■■  we 
will  not  say  wliat ,  and,  to  crown  all,  b  splendid 
leg  and  Toot.  Such  was  the  maiden  who  hope- 
lessly loved  Stanley  Brereton,  and  who,  to  con- 
fess the  ti'uth,  would  have  died  for  him.  Mrs. 
Norton  was  one  of  the  eternal  tribe  of  hat  beetu. 
She  M-ns  slill  a  fine  woman,  atui  haii  ffood  q 
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otiiere,  to  invite  them  to  her  ball,  returned 
home,  not  a  little  fatigued,  to  dress  for  dinner, 
as  a  small  select  party  were  to  dine  that  day 
with  Mr.  Palmer. 

"  What  shall  I  put  on  ?*  said  Julia  to  her 
maid,  as  she  fell  into  a  chair,  from  excessive 
fatigue. 

"  I  have  cleaned  your  pink  silk,  ma'am,"  said 
the  Abigail,  *'  and  put  a  new  breadth  in  front, 
so  you  can  wear  it, — or  your  blue  silk,  ma'am, — 
or  your  yellow  silk, — or  your  chally, — or  your 
Indian  muslin, — or — " 

^'  The  Indian  muslin  will  do,  Esther,"  said 
Julia ;  *'  so  now  just  arrange  my  hair." 

"  How  would  you  like  to  have  it  dressed. 
Miss  Julia? — in  the  Grecian  style,  or  in  the 
French  style  ?  or  after  that  Italian  costume  you 
bought  the  other  day  ?" 

"  Oh,  quite  simple,"  said  Julia ;  "  in  the 
Grecian  style,  with  a  rosebud,  or  my  pearls." 
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When  Julia's  toilet  was  finished,  she  hastened 
to  the  drawing-room.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer 
were  there,  with  Mr.  Liadore,  his  younger 
brother  Robert  Lindore,  Mrs.  Lindore  their 
mother,  Mr.  Benedict,  and  Mr.  Belisarius  Nor- 
thumberland; the  rest  of  the  company  had  not 
yet  arrived.  Old  Mrs.  Lindore  was  sitting 
talking  aboutadaughterof  hers  to  Mrs.  Palmer, 
and  describing  her  last  confinement,  from  which 
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bowed  to  Mr.  LindoFe,  and  shaking  Robert 
familiarly  by  the  hand,  walked  to  the  window, 
and  sat  down  upon  a  couch.  Robert  soon  joined 
her.  He  was  a  young  man  of  twenty-fiye> 
dark,  a  great  dandy,  in  the  dragoons,  ind  a 
very  old  flu't  of  Julia's. 

"  Idle,  as  usual,  Miss  Talbot,*'  said  the  puppy, 
as  he  seated  himself  by  her. 

**  Impudent,  •  as  usual,  Mr.  Lindore,"  said 
Julia,  with  a  toss  of  her  fan. 

<'  Nay,  do  not  be  cross,  belle  Julie,  or  I  will 

not  give  you  something  I  have  in  my  pocket  for 
you." 

"  What  is  it  ?"  said  Julia. 

**  I  shall  not  tell  that,'*  replied  Lindore. 

^^  Tiresome  creature  that  you  are,*'  said  Julia, 
^*  do  you  not  recollect  this  time  two  years,  when 
I  dined  with  you,  at  the  Babingtons  ?  Well ! 
what  fun  we  had,  teasing  Barbara  about  Cap- 
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tain  C ,  and  the  note  you  wrote  her,  in  his 

name,  and " 

"  And  do  you  remember  bow  we  waltzed  toge- 
ther, after  supper,"  said  Robert,  "when  we 
were  both  half-tipsy.  You  know  I  persuaded 
you  t)ic  champaign  was  toast  and  water ;  and  do 
you  romombor,  Julia,  what  you  called  me  ?' 

"  No,"  said  Julia ;  turning  away  and  blush- 
ing. 
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obliged  to  put  up  with  Miss  Hannah  Babington, 
who  sat  upon  the  edge  of  her  chair,  looking  the 
picture  of  misery,  for  fear  she  should  not  be 
genteel. 

Mr.  Villars  joined  Mr.  Palmer  and  Mr.  Lin- 
dore,  and  Laura  was  engaged  in  a  sensible  con- 
versation on  painting  and  poetry,  by  Mr.  Wil- 
mot,  who  admired  her  unaffected  manners  and 
general  deportment  very  much. 

Barbara,  the  ancient  Miss,  as  she  was  termed 
by  those  who  had  known  her  for  some  time,  mo- 
nopolized Belisarius  and  Benedict  Northumber- 
land; while  Stanley  Brereton  and  Emily,  who 
had  enteredalmost  unperceived,  sat,  with  Arthur 
between  them,  on  a  little  sofa  at  the  furthest  end 
of  the  room. 

Julia  sate  fanning  herself  with  the  greatest 
composure^  though  the  window  was  open ;  and 
Lord  Latimer  amused  himself  by  picking  a  rose 
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to  pieces,  and  eating  it.  A  few  sentences  passed 
between  thoin,  when  Lord  Latimer  exclaimed,^ 
"  Are  llio^e  three  frights  your  cousins  ?" 

"  Who  cIo  you  mean,"  said  Julia,  laughing. 

"  The  three  I'albot  girls ;  sisters  to  Hal 
Talbot." 

'*  Oh  no,"  said  Julia ;  "  I  would  not  own  them 
if  they  were." 

"  Humph,"  said  his  lordship. 
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thing  to  eat."  So  saying,  she  stretched  her  hand 
out  of  the  window,  and  brought  in  a  handful  of 
vine  leaves. 

Lord  Latimer  laughed.  ^^  I  cannot  eat  such 
common  food,  Miss  TalboL" 

^'  What  I  have  cleansed,  call  not  common," 
said  Julia. 

^'  Julia,"  exclaimed  a  voice  behind  her,  ^^  for 
shame !'' 

Julia  turned,  and  met  Villars'  disapproving 
eye.     "  Who  made  you  my  Mentor  ?"  said  she. 

"  No  one,"  replied  Villars,  in  a  kinder  tone. 

Lord  Latimer  smiled. 

Julia  turned  away  scornfully,  and  whispered 
to  her  companion,  >*  It  would  be  difficult  to 
please  such  a  husband.  Lord  Latimer." 

Lord  Latimer  started  as  if  a  cannon-ball  had 
struck  him.  **  For  heaven's  sake,  what  do  yoa 
mean.  Miss  Talbot  ?''  said  he. 
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"  Only  that  lie  would  be  too  clever  a  man  for 
me  to  marry — too  particular." 

"True,  true,"  said  Lord  Latimer,  breatliiujr 
more  freely. 

"  Do  you  know  Mrs.  St.  Clair?"  said  Julia. 

"  Know-  her  !  why  you  introduced  me  to  her, 
Miss  Talbot,"  said  Lord  Latimer. 

"  Apropos,  Mr.  St.  Clair,"  said  Julia,  calling 
to  tlic  other  end  of  the  room*  "  come  here." 
St,   Clair,  who   had  i 
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"  The  one  in  my  hair?*'  said  Julia. 

"Yes,"  replied  George;  **the  moss  rose  in 
your  hair.*' 

"  I  will  see  after  dinner,*^  said  Julia,  laughing. 

"  That  is  right,"  said  Lord  Latimer,  "  give  us 
as  polite  a  refusal  as  you  can ;  and,  remember, 
never  give  away  any  of  your  things  for  nothing.'* 

"  You  may  depend  upon  that,  Lord  Latimer," 
replied  Julia ;  "  I  never  will  give  anything  away 
for  nothing." 

George  St.  Clair  bit  his  lips,  and  looking 
across  the  room,  said,  "  Faith,  Stanley  Brereton 
and  Emily  Palmer  !  I  never  saw  them  before, 
or  I  would  not  have  wasted  so  much  time  here." 
And  taking  his  glove  he  had  thrown  on  a 
table,  he  sauntered  to  join  the  Platonic  conver- 
sation of  the  brother  and  sister. 

Julia  and  Lord  Latimer  looked  astonished  at 
George  St.  Clair's  cool  and  provoking  speech ; 

VOL.  I.  N 
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at  last  Lord  Latimer  said,  "  Since  we  seem  to 
be  left  alone,  Miss  Talbot,  I  think  we  ought  to 
:;it  closer  to  each  other.  Suppose  we  move  up 
tlie  room,  and  both  squeeze  into  that  large  capa- 
ciiniii  arm-chair,  which,  I  believe,  is  intended  for 
one  person  only.  I  like  to  be  thought  odd  some- 
times, and  to  attract  attention." 

"  And  BO  do  I,"  said  Julia ;  "  so  let  us  go." 
"  First  let  me  arrange  your  boa,"  said  Lord 
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'*  But  very  comfortable  ones,"  replied  Lord 
Latimer,  in  an  unusual  witty  tone,  as  he  secretly 
enjoyed  the  dismayed  looks  of  Mrs.  Talbot. 

Julia  and  Lord  Latimer's  eyes  met,  and  a 
loud  burst  of  laughter  ensued,  which  might  not 
have  ended  for  an  hour,  had  not  dinner  been 
announced. 

Mr.  Palmer  led  the  way,  with  Mrs.  Lindore ; 
Stanley  Brereton  and  Mrs.  Palmer  followed; 
George  St.  Clair  took  Emily;  Mr.  Lindore 
Mrs.  Talbot.  Hal  Talbot  wanted  to  have  es- 
corted Julia ;  but  Lord  Latimer  would  not  give 
up  his  post  of  honour,  as  he  called  it, — so  Hal 
had  to  put  up  with  Hannah  Babington,  whom 
Robert  Lindore  had  given  up  long  ago,  as  a 
person  he  could  get  no  good  out  of.  Laura  was 
handed  out  by  Mr.  Wilmot;  Belisarius  and 
Benedict  Northumberland  pounced  upon  Miss 
Sally  and  Emmy ;  Villars  took  Lydia,  out  of 
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cbaritj' ;  whilst  poor  llobert  Lindore  was  obliged 
to  put  up  witli  Barbara  BabingtOD;  and  the  two 
Mr.  Babingtona  had  to  do  without  belles. 

"  Apropos,"  said  Lord  XAtimer,  after  they 
had  been  seated  some  time  at  table,  "  I  heard 
some  one  mention  a  Miss  Norton  the  other  day." 

*'  Yes,  Jane  Norton,"  replied  Julia ; — "  do 
you  know  her  ?" 

"  No — yes — by  sight,"  replied  Lord  Latimer. 
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"  I  think/'  whispered  Villars  to  Stanley 
Brereton,  ^'  Miss  Talbot  should  not  bring 
people  forward  in  such  a  manner/' 

'^  Perhaps  not,"  returned  Stanley,  finishing 
an  oyster  patty  with  great  composure. 

''  Where  did  you  meet  Jane  Norton  ?"  said 
Jnlia  to  Lord  Latimer. 

"  Oh !  at  Weymouth,  I  believe,"  replied  his 
lordship. 

^  Did  you  see  her  often  ?"  asked  Julia. 

*'  Very  often,"  was  his  lordship's  sarcastic 
reply. 

*'  At  the  balls,  and  parties,  and  everywhere?" 

**  Oh !  no,"  said  Lord  Latimer,  smiling. 

"  Where  every  young  lady  ought  to  be  seen," 
said  Mr.  Wilmot,  with  a  most  gracious  smile; — 
"  at  church." 

Julia  paused.  ^'  She  cannot  have  deceived 
me,**  thought  she,  to  herself;  **  it  cannot  be 
Lord  Latimer  she  would  have  ?" 
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"  You  do  not  eat/'  said  Lord  Latimer,  sur- 
prised at  Julia's  sudden  abeeoce. 

Julia  started,  and  began  devouring  a  heap  of 
eatables  Lord  Latimer  had  laid  on  her  plate. 

"  You  are  wrong,"  said  Lord  Latimer,  whis- 
pering to  Julia,  as  he  pretended  to  be  helping 
her  to  some  sweetmeats.  She  was  never  a  flirt 
of  mine."  And  he  glanced  his  eye,  with  a  par- 
ticular meaning,  at  Mr.  Wilmot,  who  was  enjoy- 
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"  Do  you  think  Wilmot  would  have  troubled 
himself  about  her,  if  she  had  not,"  said  Lord 
I^timer,  ^  sotto  voce ;'  then  raising  his  voice, 
he  said,  ^'  Mr.  Wilmot,  we  are  engaged  in 
a  serious  conversation  about  you." 

"  No  harm,  I  hope,"  said  Mr.  Wilmot,  turn- 
ing up  his  eyes  like  a  duck  in  thunder. 

^^  Harm  ?"  said  Lord  Latimer,  and  he  turned 
away  his  &ce,  to  hide  a  laugh.  ^^  Would  you 
believe  me.  Miss  Talbot?"  continued  he,  **  all 
the  time  I  have  known  Mr.  Wilmot,  J  never 
knew  any  harm  in  him,  except " 

^^  Lord  Latimer,"  exclaimed  the  interesting 
pale  lips  of  Mr.  Wilmot,    "  you  are  too  cen- 


sorious." 


"  Julia,"  said  Mrs.  Palmer,  "  when  you  have 
finished  your  conversation,  we  will  move." 

Julia  rose,  and  followed  her  grandmamma 
into  the  drawing-room,  yawning  at  the  idea  of 
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sitting  at  least  an  hour  without  the  gentlemen. 
At  last,  s)ie  remembered  to  have  seen  Laura 
before  dinner,  and  pouncing  upon  her,  dr^^ed 
lier  to  a  lounge,  to  have  some  chat,  for  want  of 
better  to  do.  The  newest  fashions,  the  latest 
"ossip,  were  rattled  through  by  Julia,  until,  tired 
of  herself,  and  of  her  companion's  want  of  taste 
in  not  liking  scandal,  she  proposed  a  turn  in  the 
garden ;  and,  as  July  evenings  are  sometimes 
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dogs,  horses,  cows,  flowers,  shells,  pebbles, 
novels,  books  of  all  sorts — all  came  into  her  net; 
and  she  seemed  on  most  fitmiliar  terms  with  the 
beaii^  and  belles  of  Seaforth.  There  was 
George  St  Clair  and  little  Agnes ; — she  never 
called  any  one  Mr.,  Mrs.,  or  Miss; — Latimer, 
Wilton,  Artaxerxes,  Babington,  Norton.  Such 
was  the  conversation,  which  lasted  until  the 
ladies  were  summoned  to  the  drawing-room; 
and  Lord  Latimer  looked  particularly  happy  to 
see  some  one  to  speak  to,  as  he  termed  it. 

After  tea,  music  was  proposed.  Julia  sang 
and  played  some  pretty  airs  on  the  piano.  Emily 
played  the  harp.  Laura's  guitar  was  much 
admired.  And  the  two  eldest  frights,  Miss 
SaUy  and  Emmy,  were  set  down  to  the  piano, 
to  strum  a  duet. 

**  I  hate  duets,*'  said  Julia  to  Lord  Latimer, 
(whilst  her  namesakes  were  shaking  their  elbows 
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and  humping  their  backs,  to  brisg  a  fine  tone 
out  of  the  piano),  "  do  not  you  ?" 

"  Yes, — I  detest  them,"  said  Lord  Latinier, 
amusing  himself  with  pulling  the  Btring  of 
Julia's  reticule,  and  tying  nindry  knots  in  tt. 

Julia  began  yawning,  for  abe  was  very  tired. 
Lord  Latimer  did  the  same;  and  both  sank 
into  a  pleasant  doze,  at  tlie  opposite  comers  of 
the  90&.  -  George  St.  Clair  had  been  gone  some 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 


275 


Other  gentlemen  were  either  asleep  or  talking 
politics. 

The  sudden  cessation  of  the  music  aroused 
Julia  and  Lord  Latimer ;  and,  half  yawning, 
half  stretching,  his  lordship  wished  Julia  good 
night,  as  he  cordially  wrung  her  little  finger  off, 
nearly. 

Mr.  Wilmot  obeyed  his  pupiFs  summons; 
and,  in  a  few  moments  more,  the  household  were 
sunk  in  deep  repose. 


END  OF  VOL.  I. 
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STANLEY  BRERETON. 


The  next  morning,  about  half-past  ten,  Julia 
drove  to  Major  Talbot's  door;  and  in  a  few 
moments  Laura  and  she  were  on  the  road  to 
Seaforth  Rectory. 

**  My  dear  Laura,'*  said  Julia,  whipping  her 
pony,  *^  is  not  he  a  charming  creature,  this  *  joli 
Moustache*  of  mine  ?'* 

"  Whom  do  you  mean  ?*'  asked  Laura. 

"  Whom  ?  why  Lord  Latimer,  my  *  joli  Mous- 
tache,' as   I   call  him.      Oh,    is    he    not    an 

Adonis  ?" 

<<  I  believe  he  is  a  clever  young  man,*'  said 

VOL.  II.  B 
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Laura,  "  but  rather  singular ;  as  to  an  Adonis, 
I  really  do  not  think  he  is  handsome  enough." 

"  Oh,  but  he  will  be  so  rich,"  replied  Julia ; 
"  but  what  think  you  of  Mr.  Wilmot  ?  such 
a  love  of  a  man." 

Laura  smiled.  **  Mr.  ^^mot  if  a  most  sen- 
Bible  man,"  replied  she. 

"  How  cold  all  your  ezpreasiona  are,"  ex- 
claimed Julia,  as  she  turned  into  Dr.  Sl  Clair's 


^T" 
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trees;  in  short,  this  little  boudoir  seemed  to 
contain  all  that  could  conduce  to  captivate  the 
soul,  and  delight  the  eye. 

^^  What  a  love  of  a  room,''  exclaimed  Julia,  as 
she  entered  it; — "  and,  dear  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  how 
well  you  look/'  said  she,  flinging  herself  into  an 
ottoman,  on  which  Agnes  was  reclining,  almost 
at  her  length,  while  George  was  reading  a  new 
novel;  in  which  she  seemed  much  interested. 
George  St.  Clair  rose,  and  politely  wishing  the 
young  ladies  a  good  morning,  was  retiring,  when 
Agnes  recalled  him.  "  My  dear  George,  we 
cannot  do  without  you,"  said  she. 

*'  Indeed,  mamma,  I  see  Miss  Talbot  does  not 
want  me,"  said  George. 

**  Oh,  Greorge,  how  can  you  say  so,"  said 
Julia ;  *^  such  old  friends  as  you  and  I  are.  I 
did  not  expect  this." 

^  Are  you  in  earnest,  Julia?''  said  George^ 

b2 
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returning,  and  taking  her  liand.  "  After  what 
passed  last  night  can  you  forgive  my  rodeDess?" 

"  Nonsense,"  said  Julia ;  "  I  have  notfaiag  to 
forgive ;  only  let  ua  be  frienda," 

"  We  are  friends  now  for  ever  thea?"-  said 
George,  taking  her  hand. 

"  Yes,  for  ever ;"  said  Julia»  who  f^t  a  few 
sparks  ofancient  love  rekindle  in  her  heart,  as  she 
gazed  on  the  handsome  fiice  of  her  earliest  flirt. 
,    Goorgp,    do  luat  to)I    Mile.  Mai 
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gauzes  were  laid  over  difFerent  coloured  satins ; 
crapes  of  every  shade,  from  the  palest  blue  to 
the  brightest  rose,  were  hung  over  the  chairs 
and  ottomans,  to  judge  bettec  of  the  effect. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  pink  satin,  with  white 
gauze  drapery  ?*  said  Agnes,  as  she  pulled  over 
all  Mile.  Mars's  materials,  without  any  cere- 
mony. 

Julia  did  not  seem  to  fancy  that  much ;  she 
had  already  a  pink  dress,  and  she  knew  almost 
to  a  certainty  that  the  Misses  Babington  would 
wear  pink  dresses,  and  she  must  be  quite  Mistiii- 
guee'  from  the  common  herd  of  rustics  at  Sea- 
forth. 

"  Ah,  mon  Dieu,"  exclaimed  Mile.  Mars, 
putting  her  finger  to  her  mouth,  ^^  attendez,  il 
me  semble,  qu'une  robe  de  satin  bleue,  avec  le 
draperie  de  gaze,  garni  de  fleurs,  serait  ravis- 
sante,  le  corsage  en  coeur.  Oh,  je  le  prevois, 
Mademoiselle  en  serait  charm6e  !'' 
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"  Ob,  that  will  be  beautiful  V'  Kud  Julia  aod 
Mrs.  St.  Clair  together.  **  Laun,"  continued 
the  former,  "  do  you  not  agree  with  MUe, 
Mara?" 

"  Perfectly,"  replied  Laura ;  "  it  will  be  very 
bandaome,  and  elegant." 

«  That  is  the  style  of  drew  I  like,"  said 
George  St.  Clair ;  "  soinetbing  simply  to  look 
well." 
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<'Whh  an  my  heart,"  said  Julia;  '<for 
grandpapa  gav«  me  some  not  long  ago.  Laura, 
what  will  you  wear?** 

**  I  have  no  pearls,"  replied  Laura ;  '*  but  I 
will  wear  something  to  look  like  them.^' 

<'  Oh,  pray  allow  me  to  lend  you  some,"  said 
Mrs.  St.  Gain 

*^  I  hope  you  will  not  be  af&onted,  my  dear 
madam,  if  I  refuse  your  kind  offer,*'  said  Laura. 
^'Butlmake  it  a  rule  never  to  borrow  anything,** 

"  How  silly,"  said  Julia;  **  but  '  n*importe/ 1 
know  one  cannot  turn  you.  I  have  one  thing 
to  say,  videlicet,  I  hope  none  of  the  party  now 
assembled  will  let  out  the  secret  of  our  dress :  I 
would  not  for  the  world  that  Hannah  or  Bab 

Babington  knew  of  such  a  thing.     Oh,  I  do  so 
love  to  cut  them  out  1" 

**  No  wonder,"  replied  George,  "  that  Pope 
said^ — 

'  What  mighty  contests  rise  from  triTial  things.' 
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As  long  as  I  can  remember,  you  and  ihose  bibby- 
Babingtons  as  I  nick-named  them,  have  always 
had  a  little  jealousy  between  you ;  and  what  as- 
tonishes me  is,  Julia,  that  you  should  trouble 
yourself  about  such  people.  I  should  just  take 
my  fun  out  of  them,  and  laugh  at  them,  were  I 
you," 

"  And  so  I  do,"  said  Julia. 

"  But  still  you  are  afnud  of  them,"  replied 
(icomo. 
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^  Now/'  said  Julia,  looking  at  her  watch,  ^^  I 
think  I  must  go,  for  I  have  to  make  a  hundred 
calls — to  go  shopping  into  Seaforth — and  I  must 
take  Alice  Lisle  to  see  Mrs.  Trimmer's  show- 
rooms. I  suppose  you  know,  Agnes,  that  she 
has  just  come  from  London,  with  her  Spring, 
or  rather  Summer,  assortment  of  caps,  bonnets, 
dresses,  and  collars,  and  I  want  Laura  to  choose 
tome  new  hats,  or  bonnets,  for  me,  and  some 
summer  dresses." 

"  Mercy  on  us,"  said  George  St.  Clair,  hold- 
ing up  his  hands  in  feigned  astonishment,  *'  new 
hats !  new  dresses  I  Julia,  why  what  would 
Villiers  say  if  he  heard  you  ?" 

Laura  coloured,  and  said  nothing. 

"  Why,  indeed,"  replied  Julia,  "  I  do  not 
know,  and  I  do  not  care;  I  have  a  right  to 
spend  my  money  my  own  way,  and  I  want  no 
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guide,  except  in  the  cboioe  ttf  4liiDg^  ud  I 
tbiDk  Laura  will  aasiit  me  with  her  tatte." 

**  Aad  are  these  letUy  joar  sntiinentB  ?" 
said  George,  fixing  his  6nk  expiemn  tytt 
upon  her ;  "  if  so,  I  have  been  mistakeii.  Him 
Talbot,  I  mean  Miss  Laura,  pray  tiOow  me  to 
arrange  your  shawL"  Th^  ofibringhii  arm,  b* 
led  the  two  Talbots  to  thnr  carri^jaL  ■ 

"Will  the  time  nerer  oone  fer  dranag," 
said  Julia,   as  she  tried    to   make  the  hours  be- 
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had  already  tinged  with  the  deepest  bloom ;  a 
pearl  bandeau  encircled  her  forehead ;  and  one 
pearl  rose  was  gracefully  placed  on  the  left  side 
of  her  head.  Never  had  she  looked  more  lo^y, 
or,  as  Mdlle.  Mars  would  have  said,  *^  ^Made- 
moiselle est  ravissante/  " 

<*  How  do  I  look  ?"  said  Julia,  surveying  her- 
self, in  her  large  mirror,  from  head  to  foot. 

«  Very  well,  indeed,  mem,"  replied  her  maid; 
"  I  never  saw  you  look  better,  mem." 

Pleased  with  herself  and  therefore  disposed 
to  be  pleased  with  others,  Julia  descended  to 
the  ball-room,  to  assist  her  grandmama  in  doing 
the  honours,  for  Emily  never  meddled  in  such 
matters,  and  was  too  much  occupied  with  her 
brother  Stanley,  and  Platonic  love,  to  have  eyes 
or  ears  for  any  one  else.  Julia  seated  herself 
on  a  sofa  with  Lord  Latimer;  he  had  dined 
with  Mr.  Palmer;  and  passed  the  time  in  flirting. 
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until  the  crowd  of  the  expected  beaux  and 
belles,  became  too  great  for  tbem  to  remain 
near  the  door  in  comfort 

**  Do  let  us  stand  by  the  fiie-place,"  said 
Lord  Latimer,  offering  hii  arm  to  Jolia,  "  we 
shall  be  squeezed  to  death,  here.** 

"Willingly,"  said  Julia;  "  for  I  want  to  see 
the  company  to  better  advantagek" 

"  Who  are  those  people,"  said  Lord  Latimer, 
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Barbara,  did  you  really  invent  the  pattern  your- 
self?— well,  I  wish  I  had  your  genius.  What ! 
you  have  finished  the  last  new  novel  I  sent  you, 
— how  quick  you  read, — I  can  lend  you  an- 
other ;— allow  me  to  recommend  you  *  Forsina,' 
ifyou  have  not  perused  it.  Oh!  do  not  move 
on; — well,  ifyou  must,  adieu  for  the  present." 

*'Miss  Talbot,  there  are  your  three  name- 
sakes bowing  to  you,  and  looking  as  if  they  were 
going  to  be  hung,*'  said  Lord  Latimer. 

**  Really,"  replied  Julia,  **  I  cannot  see  them. 
Oh,  yes,  just  by  the  door,  all  in  green  ;  mercy  ! 
what  have  they  done  to  their  hair,  it  is  like 
stags*  horns ; — why,  Lydia  has  got  red  eyes  ! 
what  is  the  matter  with  her,  I  wonder  ? — Lydia, 
what  is  the  matter  with  your  eyes  ?" 

"  Nothing,"  said  Lydia,  who  had  gained,  with 
Felicie,  after  a  good  deal  of  pusliing  and  squeez- 
ing, the  place  which  Julia  occupied. 
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"  Nonsense,"  replied  Jtim,  **uiitoa  irfnt  !• 
the  matter,  child." 

*'  Could  not  learn  my  gremmsr*"  laid  Lydia, 
beginning  a  little  cry,  "and  FSide  seolded 
me." 

**  I  am  certain,"  said  Lord  Ladmer,  "  dwt 
you  misuse  your  words,  Miq  Lydia,  MdUe* 
F^licie  might  have  reprQTcd*.  biit  I  canaot  be- 
lieve she  ever  scolded  yon."  . 

"  She  did,"  pouted  Lydia^   , 
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and  tell  me  who  that  dandy  is,  speaking  to  Mr. 
Palmer,  with  Laura  Talbot  leaning  on  his  arm?' 
said  Lord  Latimer. 

*^  How  very  handsome  I''  was  Julia's  expres- 
sion, as  she  surveyed  the  *  inconnu '  from  head 
to  foot.    **  Do  not  you  think  so.  Lord  Latimer  ?*' 

'*  Rather  effeminate^"  replied  his  lordship, 
carelessly  dropping  his  glass;  *^  but  who  is  he?' 

**  I  should  think  he  must  be  the  person  Vil-* 
lars  mentioned,  when  I  met  him  the  other  day," 
said  Julia ;  ^  but  his  name  I  do  not  know." 

**  Indeed  I"  said  Lord  Latimer,  turning  half 
away  from  Julia.  <^  I  did  not  know  you  were 
on  such  &miliar  terms  with  that  quiz,  ViUars." 

**  How  do  you  mean  ?"  said  Julia. 

<<  Ohy  nothing, — nothing  at  all,  only  a  foolish 
word." 

^'  But  I  do  not  understand  you.  Lord  Lati- 
mer.*' 
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"  I  meant  to  say,  would  you  call  me  Latimer?** 

"  No,"  replied  Julia. 

'*Then,  why  call  Villara — Villan^  or  James?" 

"  Because  I  have  known  bim  since  I  was  ten 
years  old,  and  we  are  great  friends." 

"  Humph  I"  said  Latimer. 

"  Julia,"  said  Mr.  VQlare,  "  will  you  allow 
me  to  introduce  yon  to  Mr.  Edwia  Neville  a 
very  old  friend  of  Laura  Talbo^s  ?" 

"With  all  my  heart,"  replied  Jalia;  '*but 
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Mr.  Neville  bowed,  and  offering  his  arm  to 
Laura,  lounged  through  the  saloon,  apparently 
^"S^g^  in  A  most  interesting  conversation. 
He  was  a  most  singular  looking  young  man; 
long  black  ringlets  shaded  an  Italian-looking 
face ;  and  long  black  eye-lashes  shaded  eyes  of 
the  darkest  hue,  which  were  generally  bent  on 
the  ground;  no  smile  was  ever  seen  on  that 
lip,  which,  finely  formed,  seemed  to  curl  in  proud 
derision  of  every  one,  and  no  neckcloth  hid  from 
view  his  throat  of  a  most  dazzling  whiteness, 
which  was  displayed  ^  k  la  Byron.' 

"How  very  handsome  Mr.  Neville  is,"  re- 
peated Julia ;  "  how  handsome  !*' 

"  Is  he  ?'  said  Lord  Latimer,  biting  his  lips* 

"  Oh  I"  exclaimed  Juliet ;  **  what  are  all  the 
people  looking  at,  in  the  furthest  corner  of  the 
room,  by  the  door:  see.  Lord  Latimer,  how 
thev  crowd  round  some  wonder, — all,  except 
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Mr.  Neville  and  Laura,  are  there ;  look,  the 
crowd  is  moving; — I  deobie  it  h  Kn.  Sc 
Clur,  who  has  attracted  AMD  idl,  leBsilig  on 
that  dear  creature's  arm  j — Oeargt  St.  Cbur*  I 
mean." 

«  Shall  we  go  and  me«t  QiemT*  tM  L(»d 
Latimer. 

"  On  no  account,  my  Zibfd ;  afy  MqnttiotaiMa 
must  come  to  meet  mc^"  f«{2ied  Jtl£l%  proad^. 
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appeared  all  happiness :  the  Doctor,  poor  man, 
was  at  home  ;  he  had  been  obliged  to  attend  to 
some  sick  parishioners,  and  was  too  tired  to 
come  out. 

"  How  well  and  happy  you  look  to-night, 
Julia,'*  said  Mrs.  St  Clair.  ^*  Where  is  Laura  ? 
I  want  to  see  her  head-dress.  George,  do  see 
if  you  can  find  Laura.  Oh,  here  she  comes ; 
how  very  nice  she  looks.  Laura — Miss  Talbot, 
I  should  say — where  did  you  get  your  pearls  ?" 

"  They  are  not  pearls,*'  said  Laura,  smiling. 

"  Not  pearls  !  why,  then,  they  are  imitation. 
How  well  they  look.  Who  is  that  young  man 
standing  looking  at  lis,  pulling  his  glove  in  two? 
You  do  not  look  the  right  way,  Laura:  he 
is  straight  before  us." 

*^  Mr.  Neville,  I  suppose,  you  mean.  He  is 
a  very  agreeable  friend  of  mine,  and  an  old  on^ 
and  has  been  living  abroad  a  great  deal.*' 
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"  Do  introduce  me  to  him,"  said  Mrs. 
St.  Clair,  "  lie  is  such  a  sweet  pretty  creature! 
just  look  at  his  ringlets, — oh,  is  he  not  lovely? 
I  wish  I  could  dance ;  I  should  so  like  to  dance 
with  him  !" 

"  My  dear  ma'am,"  said  George  St,  Clair, 
"  1  hope  you  will  not  think  of  such  a  thing 
as  dancing :  promise  me  you  will  not" 

"  Oh,  George,  you  know  I  want  to  waltz. 
Now,  dear  G>-Qi-je,  do 
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^*  I  shall  be  delighted/'  replied  Agnes,  her 
eyes  sparkling  with  pleasure. 

"  Mrs.  St.  Qair — Mr.  Neville,"  said  Laura. 
The  gentleman  bowed,  and  the  lady  gave  a  nod 
of  recognition. 

<*  May  I  have  the  honor  of  waltzing  the 
second  waltz  with  you  ?"  said  Mr.  Neville. 

<*  I  am  afraid  I  must  not  dance,*'  said  Mrs. 
St.  Clair.  "  I  am  so  vexed  ; — it  is  particularly 
hard." 

Mr.  Neville  bowed.     "  I  am  indeed  destined 
to  be  disappointed,"   said  he;    ^'but  perhaps 
I   may  be  permitted  the  felicity  of  a  conver- 
sation  with   Mrs.    St.  Clair,  during  the  first 
juadrilles  ?" 

**  I  shall  be  delighted  to  talk  with  you,*'  said 
Vgnes. 
"  Will  you  not  dance,  Neville  ?*'  said  Villars. 
*^  I  never  dance  anything  but  a  waltz." 
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"  Julia,"  said  Emil;  FilaoM',  tpprtmMng  the 
lounge  where  Mrs.  St.  Chir  and  JaKa  ndineA 
in  state,  "  you  must  lead  off  ^bit  1»U,  tliey  aie 
waiting  for  you." 

"  Where  is  Lord  Latimer?*  sud  Jalilt  **fi)r 
I  am  engaged  to  him. 

"  Here,"  cried  his  lord^p'  (advnidng  from 
behind  a  screen,  where  he  bad  beeo  rcpodng 
on  a  aofa),  as  he  offered  liii  «rm  to  Julia. 

Till?  iiiu  jic  cumiiieiiccci.  aiiJ  in  a  few  moments 
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Miss  Palmer  and  George  St  Clair,"  said 
Stanley ;  *^  but  I  do  not  remember  having 
noticed  it  before." 

«  Nor  I,"  said  Sir  Charles  Leslie.  «  Mr. 
Lindore,  do  not  you  see  a  great  likeness  ?" 

^  I  remarked  the  same  likeness,  not  two 
moments  ago,  to  Robert,"  said  Mr.  Lindore; 
*^  there  could  not  be  a  handsomer  couple :  it 
would  be  a  good  match,  Mr.  Stanley,  eh  ?" 

^  Perhaps  Miss  Palmer  might  look  higher," 
said  Stanley,  not  very,  well  pleased  at  such  a 
question.  ^  I  think,  with  her  beauty,  she 
might  do  better  than  marry  a  younger  son." 

^^  But  I  understand  Miss  Palmer  woiild  have 
a  large  fortune,"  said  Mr.  Lindore. 

**  You  are  quite  wrong  in  that  idea,"  replied 
Stanley  Brereton ;  "  for  Mr.  Palmer,  though 
enjoying  at  this  moment  a  princely  revenue, 
and  one  of  the  finest  seats  in  England,  cannot 
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leave  any  of  ic  to  his  children^  n  it  it  entailed 
on  male  heirs.  Emily  Palmer  will  have  ten 
thousand  pounds ;  but  that  could  never  support 
her  and  George  St.  Clur  ia  tbe  itrle  ibe  has 
been  used  to." 

"  Then  that  is  the  ntaaa  irii^  Mr.  Palmv 
was  always  so  anxioui  for  a  MB  ?**  aaid  Mr. 
Lindore, 

"  It  was,"  replied  Stanleyi  **aild  for  some 

irs  botli    liL'    anJ     iMr; 
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"  From  what  I  have  heard  and  seen,  since  I 
have  been  an  inmate  of  Mr.  Palmer's  house," 
replied  Stanley,  ^<  I  must  say  I  think  all  the 
mischief  arose  from  the  housekeepers  belonging  to 
their  respective  families ;  I  mean  those  two  horrid 
old  women,  Mrs.  Spicer  and  Mrs.  Bell  Spicer. 
You  must  know  they  are  sisters,  and  each  of 
them  possessed  the  most  unaccountable  sway 
over  their  mistresses.  I  often  have  wondered 
how  Mrs.  Palmer  could  let  that  old  hag,  Mrs. 
Spicer,  tell  scandal  by  the  hour  to  her ;  whilst 
poor  Mrs.  St.  Clair  used  to  walk  arm-in-arm 
with  Mrs.  Bell  Spicer,  as  if  she  was  her  own 
daughter :  certainly  she  lived  to  repent  it,  for 
her  last  words  to  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  were — *  Take 
care  of  Spicer,  but  never  believe  a  word  that 
she  says.' " 

"  How  very  singular,"    said   Mr.  Lindore, 
that  a  lady,    who   has    moved  in   the  first 

^OL.  II.  c 
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society,  should  seek  for  an  intimacy  with  her 
housekeeper ; — what  a  perYersion  of  taste  !" 

Stanley  was  not  in  a  talking  humour ;  and  he 
wanted  to  gaze,  unseen,  on  Emily ;  so  he  loitered 
away  to  a  retired  corner,  from  whence  he  might 
observe  all  around  him,  particularly  her  whom 
he  loved  best. 

Mrs.  St.  Clair  was  stiD  talking  to  Mr.  Neville, 
and  looking  up  in  his  face  with  childish  wonder, 
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ment's  oblivion  of  all  past  evils  in  this  world, 
how  soothing  it  is  to  the  wounded  spirit !'' 

He  leant  against  the  wall,  and  seemed  lost  in 
thought;  then,  indolently  lifting  up  his  large 
dark  eyes,  "  Mrs.  St.  Clair,"  said  he,  "  did  you 
not  say  something  about  a  waltz  ?'* 

^*  Yes,''  replied  George,  looking  astonished ; 
^*  they  are  waltzing  in  the  next  room." 

"  Where  ?'  said  Neville,  looking  around  the 
ball-room,  without  once  seeing  the  dancers, — 
"  where  is  he  ?" 

**  He  is  mad — positively  mad,"  said  George 
St.  Clair. 

"  Oh,'*  said  Agnes,  "  do  bring  him  here,  if 
he  is  mad;  I  should  so  like  to  see  a  mad  person, 
to  hear  what  he  would  say^  I  had  a  litde  puppy 
that  went  mad  once." 

"  Hush  !"  said  George  St.  Clair ;  "  he  is 
talking  to  himself.*' 

c2 
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"  Yes,"  continued  Neviltf^  hue^  stiU  wan- 
dering wildly  in  the  ur,  **  tbwe  mw  a  time 
when  I  thought  happinea  waa  withio  my  gmsp 
—when  I  thought  I  waa  bdond.  One  ptswan, 
at  least,  seemed  to  care  for  m^  aaidit  the  eaSA 
and  heartless  mortals  who  fill  the  wmU  :—yet 
she  fell,  and  her  Ml  was  gnat,  totAB  was  once 
nn  anf^el ; — but  what  do  I  say  ?  She  was 
deceived ;  and   woe  to  that  man  who  dared  to 
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Brereton  by  the  throat.     "  Now,  villain,  give 
me  my  revenge !" 

The  frantic  gestures  of  Neville,  the  struggles 
of  the  ha]f--choaked  Stanley,  tlie  screams  of  Mrs. 
St.  Clair,  and  the  voice  of  Laura  Talbot  calling 
for  Villars,  brought  all  the  gentlemen  to  the  aid 
of  the  suffering  man.  Neville  was  secured  by 
Villars  and  George  St.  Clair,  whilst  Mr.  Lin- 
dore  and  Archimedes  Octavius  Norton  laid  the 
fainting  Stanley  Brereton  on  a  sofa,  and  sprinkled 
his  face  amply  with  water,  until  the  blackne>b 
disappeared  and  the  natural  colour  returned. 

Neville  was  now  perfectly  quiet,  his  eyes  were 
bent  on  the  ground,  and  he  seemed  sinking  into 
an  apathy. 

"  Mr.  Neville,  you  had  better  withdraw," 
said  Villars,  ^^  and  take  a  little  refreshment." 

**  No,"  said  Stanley  Brereton ;  **  it  is  my  turn 
to  ask  for  revenge.     Mr.  Neville,  if  you  are  a 
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gentteman,  either  apologize  before  this  company 
for  your  insulting  behaviour  to  me,  or  follow  me 
to  the  garden." 

"  I  never  will  apologize,"  said  NeviUe,  with  a 
contemptuous  and  disdunful  look;  "  and,  though 
you  are  a  villain,  I  will  not  hesitate  to  stain  my 
sword  with  your  blood;  and  may  the  ghost  of 
my  injured  Antoinette  aid  me  to  lay  your  proud 
body  in  the  dust !" 
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"  May  I  engage  Mr.  V illars  to  be  my  second  ?** 
said  Nevillei  as  he  and  Villars  followed  Stanley 
and  Mr.  St  Clair  into  the  next  room. 

'*  Mr.  Neville,  I  cannot  be  a  second,  it  is 
against  my  principles ;  but  I  will  be  your 
friend." 

"  Now,  sir,*'  said  Stanley,  as  they  shut  the 
door,  **  what  do  you  mean  ?'' 

**  Allow  me  to  answer  for  Mr.  Neville,"  re- 
plied Villars,  *^  as  he  is  too  hasty.  I  believe  an 
attachment  had  been  formed  between  Mr.  Ne- 
ville and  a  young  foreigner  on  the  continent: 
her  name  was  Antonia  Di  Carraci :  they  were 
even  betrothed,  when  Neville  was  obliged  to  re- 
turn for  a  short  time  to  England  to  visit  a  pro- 
perty. During  that  time  Antonia  met  another 
Englishman,  and  was  seduced.  When  Neville 
returned,  she  had  left  the  country  to  go  to  Italy, 
and  report  spoke  of  her  living  openly  as  the  mis- 
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tress  of  the  handsome  stranger.  She  lefl  a  note 
for  Neville,  in  which  she  accused  herself  of  her 
infidelity  to  him,  but  threw  the  blame  chiefly  on 
her  seducer: — that  seducer,  Stanley  Brereton, 
was  you." 

During  this  recital,  Stanley's  countenance 
underwent  many  changes,  and  he  sunk  almost 
fainting  upon  a  chair.  When  he  could  articu* 
latff ,  he  exclaimed,  "  Mr.  Neville,  I  have  wronged 
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"  Had  you  but  seen,"  continued  Neville,  *'  the 
letter  Antonia  wrote  to  me,  in  which  she  de^ 
scribed  you  as  the  most  unmerciful  of  tyrants, 
you  would,  like  me,  have  sworn  to  defend  and 
revenge  her  cause  and  her  injuries;  but  let  it 
be  forgot.  And  now,  adieu  !  I  have  been 
disappointed  in  everything,  but  this  last  is  the 
worst  of  all.  I  go  to-morrow  to  London,  and 
sail  the  next  day  for  America.  Perhaps,  amongst 
new  people  I  may  forget  my  griefs,  and  drag  out 
a  less  unhappy  life  than  in  this  country.  Villars, 
remember  me  to  Laura.  She  has  my  picture — 
may  she  be  happy ;  for  she  is  the  only  sincere 
friend  I  ever  had.  Make  my  apologies  to  Mr. 
Palmer :  and,  once  more,  adieu  !"  The  tears 
were  in  Neville's  eyes,  when  he  took  up  his  hat, 
and,  bowing  to  St.  Clair,  left  the  room. 

"  It  is  useless  to  stop  him,"  said  Villars ;  *'  he 
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will  go:  he  is  one  of  those  who  cannot  bear  with 
adversity." 

'*  And  what  inisfortuaes  has  be  met  with  ?" 
inquired  Stanley  Brereton,  wbo  bad  begun  to 
recover  his  usual  composure. 

"  He  first  lost  his  mother — then  bis  father — 
was  jilted  by  an  English  lady  in  the  beau  monde — 
lost  most  of  his  property  in  a  law-sait  —  went 
abroad — and  you  know  the  refit." 
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ened— SO  tired.     I  have  been  crying  because 
you  left  me;  do  take  me  home?' 

^'  In  one  moment,  if  I  can  get  the  carriage/' 
said  George,  speaking  to  a  servant  to  order  his 
carriage  round.  **  I  hope  you  are  not  fatigued, 
Agnes?*' 

^  Oh,  do  not  go  yet !"  said  Julia  to  George 
St.  Clair;  **  it  will  quite  spoil  our  ball/' 

^^  I  cannot  stay,  Julia,  I  am  in  such  anxiety. 
I  do  not  know  what  Dr.  St.  Clair  would  say 
if  anything  should  happen.  I  only  wish  to 
Heaven  I  may  get  Agnes  safe  home !'' 

"  Do  find  my  shawl,"  said  Agnes,  "  for  I  am 
so  cold — do,  George?*' 

George  flew  here,  and  George  ran  there,  until 
he  collected  shawls,  and  boas,  and  wraps,  enough 
to  fill  a  shop. 

**  Now,  Agnes,"  said  he,  as  he  bundled  her 
up  in  them;  *^  never  mind  saying  good-bye; 
just  come  away,  and  let  us  get  home.** 
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With  some  little  coaxing  he  succeeded  in  get- 
ting her  away ;  and,  plachig  her  in  the  chariot, 
lie  exclaimed,  as  he  seated  hiniself  beside  her, 
"  Thank  God !  1  am  now  at  ease,*"  the  door 
was  shut,  and  the  carriage  drove  off. 

In  spite  of  Julia's  exertions,  the  ball  did  not 
recover  its  former  gaiety,  and  it  soon  broke  up. 
Emily  Palmer  had  been  too  much  agitated  on 
account  of  Stanley,  to  re-appear,  and  every  one 
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for  the  last  night's  supper,  when  Lord  Latimer 
entered,  with  Mr.  Wilmot,  and  proposed  a  ride 
to  Julia.  The  horses  being  ordered,  Julia  and 
Lord  Latimer,  escorted  by  Mr.  Palmer's  groom, 
set  off  to  ride  races  on  Seaforth  race  course. 

'*  I  wonder,'*  said  Lord  Latimer,  looking 
through  his  eye-glass,  **  who  those  people  are, 
walking  in  the  valley  just  beneath  us?  They 
are,  I  think,  lovers.  Do  just  look,  Miss  Talbot, 
through  your  glass.'* 

Julia  looked  for  some  moments;  then  said, 
*'  As  I  live.  Lord  Latimer,  it  is  Emily  and  Stan- 
ley Brereton,  the  Platonic  brother  and  sister." 

Lord  Latimer  laughed.  '^  Platonic  love, 
then,  is  the  kind  of  love  I  like.  See,  he  has 
got  his  arm  round  her  waist  !*' 

''  Nonsense !"  said  Julia,  who  could  not  help 
seeing  that  Lord  Latimer's  remark  was  just. 

"  We  had  better  ride  another  way,"  said  his 
lordship. 
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"  I  do  not  see  why  two  harmless  lovers  should 
frighten  us  away,"  replied  Julis. 

"  I  only  thought,"  continued  Lord  Latimer, 
"  that  the  servant  might  see  more  than  we 
should  like ;  and  servants  do  talk  so," 

Julia  turned  her  horse,  and,  setting  off  in  a 
gallop,  the  Platonic  lovers  were  left  to  them- 
selves, 

"  I  should  like  to  know,"  exclaimed  Julia, 
after  a  long  pause,  "  what  Lord  Latimer  can  be 
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thinking  of,"  sud  he.  *'  I  beg  your  pardon, 
Hiss  Talbot,  for  being  so  absent.  I  hope  I  did 
not  leave  any  question  unanswered  ?" 

"No  matter"  replied  Julia;  **  but  answer 
me  now.     "Will  you  dine  with  us  to-morrow  ?* 

^  You  may  be  sure  I  will  not  refuse  the  plea- 
sure  of  your  company  at  any  time,''  said  Lord 
Latimer. 

**  Very  well ;  I  shall  expect  you,"  said  Julia, 
as  she  dismouiTted  at  her  own  door.  ''  Adieu, 
for  the  present.  I  cannot  ask  you  in,  as  all  are 
out,  and  I  am  engaged  to  meet  Laura  Talbot." 

"  Now,  my  dear  Laura,"  said  Julia  to  her 
friend,  as  they  were  comfortably  seated  in  the 
latter's  boudoir,  "  do  tell  me  what  you  expect 
when  you  marry  ?" 

**  A  husband  I'*  replied  Laura. 

^  I  do  not  mean  that,"  said  Julia ;  "  I  mean 
what  establishment  would  you  expect  ?" 
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*'  I  do  not  know,"  said  Laura ;  "  I  never 
thought  about  it ;  perhaps  an  establishment  like 
the  St.  Claira."' 

"  What  an  idea,"  said  Julia;  "  why  Dr.  St. 
Clair  has  only  one  carriage ;  yes,  now  two ;  only 
one  man,  and  three  maid  servanU;  a  small 
house,  and  a  nice  garden,  if  it  was  three  times 
as  large." 

"  I  should  be  quite  happy,  witli  a  man  I  liked, 
111  S^'aFoith  ru-clorv."  said  Laura ;  "  foj-  T  do  not 
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The  descrtpiian  of  Miss  Julia  TalboU  and  her 
valuation  of  herself 

A  fine  head  of  hair   1,000 

A  beautiful  face,  fine  eyes,  teeth,  and 

mouth    10,000 

A  pretty  nose 500 

A  tolerable  neck    200 

Good  arms,  and  white  hands   1,000 

Feet  and  ancles — as  nature  made  them  300 

A  good  voice,  and  plenty  of  wit  5,000 

Accomplishments,  taken  in  a  lump ....  10,000 

27,000 

'*  Upon  my  word,  a  modest  little  account,"  said 
Laura,  laughing  at  the  conceit  of  the  thing. 

"  Now,"  continued  Julia,  **  that  is,  you  see, 
what  I  value  myself  at  I  must  tell  you,  I  ex- 
pect interest  for  myself — viz,  what  is  the  interest 
of  twenty-seven  thousand  pounds — I  expect  to 
have  over,  to  spend  on  my  establishment  and 
myself;  of  course  my  husband  must  have  his 
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own  allowance;  besides,  he  must  keep  the  horses, 
carriages,  and  those  kind  of  things.  Apropot, 
are  you  engaged  to  James  Villars,  Laura  ?  what 
pin-money  will  he  give  you  ?" 

"  That  is  not  a  fair  question,"  replied  Laura ; 
*'  therefore  you  will  excuse  my  answering  it," 

"  I  see,"  said  Julia,  "  it  hits  loo  near  home ; 
therefore  we  will  say  no  more  about  it.  Have 
you  seen  a  newspaper  to  day  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Laura ;  *'  is  there  any  news 
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travels ;  I  think,  so  young  and  wild  as  he  is,  it 
is  rather  a  pity,  for  the  Continent  is  a  bad  school 
for  young  men." 

^  I  do  not  think  so,"  said  Julia.  ^^  Look  at 
Lord  Latimer,  Mr.  Wilmot,  George  St.  Clair ! 
do  not  you  think  they  are  most  entertaining  and 
elegant  young  men  ?" 

"  Certainly,"  replied  Laura ;  "  but  they  have 
no  morals,  no  religious  principles.*' 

"  Men  never  have,"  said  Julia ;  "  at  least  very 
seldom ;  you  do  not  meet  a  James  Villars  every 
day;  but,  in  honour  and  courage,  neither  Lord 
Latimer,  Mr.  Wilmot,  or  George  St.  Clair,  are 
wanting." 

^'  I  suppose  you  mean  to  say,*'  replied  Laura, 
^^  that  neither  of  these  gentlemen  would  have  the 
least  hesitation  in  shooting  his  friend,  if  he 
thought  himself  affronted." 

<*  What  more  would  you  have?"  said  Julia; 
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"  witliout  duels,  there  would  be  no  peace  in  the 
world ;  we  ladies  would  be  the  ioaere,  if  this 
point  of  honour  were  given  up." 

"  It  is  not  true  honour !  it  is  false  honour," 
replied  Laura,  "  and  no  good  Christian  would 
fight." 

"  Nonsense,  my  dear  Laura,  you  must  not  be 
so  very  nice  on  these  points;  the  feet  is,  that  in 
the  present  state  of  the  world,  duels  must  take 
place ; — were  we  in  heaven,  I  grant  you,  it  would 
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and  gave  Julia  a  note ;  she  opened  it  deliberately, 
(not  like  most  young  ladies,  in  a  hurry):  it  was 
as  follows : — 

My  DEAR  Miss  Talbot, 

"  Circumstances,  over  which  I  have  no  con- 
trol, render  my  presence  at  home  indispensable ; 
and  I  am  obliged  to  quit  Seatbrth,  without  pay- 
ing my  respects  to  Mr.  Palmer,  or  saying  adieu 
to  you ;  may  I  hope  that  Miss  Talbot  will  not 
forget  me  during  my  absence,  which  shall  be  as 
short  as  possible ;  and  may  I  hope,  that  when  I 
return,  we  shall  be  on  as  intimate  terms  as  we 
now  are ;  my  future  happiness  depends  upon  it. 
I  can  write  no  more,  my  carriage  is  ready,  and 
Mr.  Wilmot  waiting.  Adieu,  my  dear  Miss 
Talbot,  and  when  you  think  on  absent  friends, 
remember  Leicester  Latimer. 

**  Make  my  apologies  to  your  circle,  for  my 
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abrupt  departure  without  thanking  them  for  all 
their  kind  civilities.     Adieu  I'' 

Julia  turned  pale,  as  she  read  the  note,  and 
with  some  little  confusion  crumpled  it  up,  and 
placed  it  in  her  reticule ;  then  turning  to  Laura, 
said,  "  it  is  only  from  Lord  Latimer ;  is  it  not 

provoking,  he  is  obliged  to  set  out  for  B park, 

the  st'at  of  liis  father,  the  Marquis  of  B^^  j  bo 
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ti 


And  why  should  I  ?"*  said  Julia ;  <^  there  is 
George  St  Clair,  the  best  of  them ;  a  pleasing 
young  man,  with  only  two  ideas  in  his  head; 
first,  how  to  set  his  beautiful  face  and  eyes  off 
to  the  best  advantage;  and  secondly,  to  take 
care  of  his  mamma.  Then  comes  Mr.  Villars, 
a  quiz  of  a  clergyman,  who  would  sooner  be 
skinned,  than  have  a  bit  of  hot  meat  in  his 
house  on  Sunday ;  and  who  thinks  it  is  all  over 
with  him,  or  her,  who  does  not  go  to  church 
twice  a  day,  besides  singing  a  penitential  psalm 
morning  and  evening.  Then,  let  us  see,  who 
comes  next  ?  Oh,  ^  the  glass  of  fashion,  and  the 
mould  of  form,'  Stanley  Brereton,  who  is  the  best- 
tempered  creature  on  earth,  as  long  as  his  hands 
are  white,  his  hair  well  dressed,  his  coat  well 
padded,  his  cork  calves  well  adjusted,  and  the 
silver  top  to  his  cane,  bright  and  shining ;  but 
surprise  him  in  an  old  dressing-gown,  and  be 
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sure  lie  would  bile  you.  Then  those  Babing- 
lons:  the  eldest  is  a  censorious  old  viper;  and 
Alexander  Anaxerxes  a  good-natured  demon ; 
who,  if  he  can  j^ive  one  a  bad  word,  never  fails 
of  doing  so.  Next  comes  that  worthy,  respec- 
uble  man,  Mr.  Lindore;  who  would  not  look  at 
one  of  us  ladies  for  ten  thousand  a-year;  and 
if  he  had  a  better  fellowship  offered  him,  would 
take  a  fortnight  to  consider,  whether  it  would  be 
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noyed ;  *^  I  cannot  hear  any  more, — I  cannot 
hear  my  neighbours  cut  up  in  this  manner,  par- 
ticularly such  good  men  as  Mr.  Lindore  and 
Mr.  Villars.  Adieu,  Miss  Talbot,  for  the  pre- 
sent ;  and  when  we  next  meet,  let  me  beg  that 
you  will  avoid  such  a  disagreeable  topic,  as  that 
of  pulling  to  pieces  the  people  amongst  whom 
we  have  every  prospect  of  passing  our  lives.'' 
As  Laura  finished  these  words,  she  quitted  the 
room,  and  left  Julia  to  her  own  meditations, 
which,  however,  were  of  short  duration,  as  a 
servant  came  to  summon  her  to  Mr.  Palmer's 
study. 

Mr.  Palmer  and  Emily  were  alone;  both 
seemed  agitated;  and  Julia  thought  she  could 
trace  the  marks  of  tears  on  Emily's  coun- 
tenance :  after  a  few  moments'  silence,  Mr. 
Palmer  begun : 

^*  My  dear  Julia,  I  have  lived  many  years  in 

VOL.  IL  D 
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this  world,  and  liave  been  '\a  the  first  and  best 
socit'ly;  but  never,  until  to-day,  was  I  aware 
that  admiuin<^  a  son-in-law  into  one's  bouse, 
could  be  condemned  by  the  most  particular 
person,  or  misconstrued  into  evil:  but  so  it 
is ;  lead  this  [mi'agrapb,  Jiilia,  and  you  will  see 
how  t)ie  peace  and  happiness  of  families  may  be 
destroyed  by  tlie  malice  and  ill-nature  of  their 
fell  o  w-c  rca  t  u  res. " 
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afloat  concerning  bim.  Were  we  in  the  place 
of  the  worthy  host,  we  should  certainly  dismiss 
our  guest  in  the  most  civil  manner  possible/  " 

"What  nonsense!"  exclaimed  Julia;  "it  is 
all  spite :  what  could  have  induced  any  one  to 
trouble  themselves  about  us  ?  I  am  sure  it  is 
Jane  Norton  who  has  done  it/' 

"  It  is  done ;  the  person,  therefore,  that  did 
it,  does  not  much  signify,*'  said  Mr.  Palmer. 
"  But  read  this  !"  and  he  pointed  to  a  para- 
graph in  another  paper. 

***  On  dit,'  that  a  dashing  widower,  noticed 
in  our  last  paper,  has  eloped  with  his  first  wife's 
sister, — the  beautiful  and  accomplished  Miss 
P ,  of  S .  This  occurrence  has  pro- 
duced a  great  sensation  in  the  ^  haut  ton.'  " 

Julia  dropped  the  paper,  in  mute  astonish- 
ment, and  Emily  burst  into  tears. 

My  dear  children,*'  said  Mr.  Palmer,  "  it  is 

d2 
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useless  to  grieve  so  ;  Emily  you  will  be  ill, — go 
to  }'our  room  ;  and  to-morrow  morning  every 
tiling  shall  be  ready  for  you  to  start  for  the 
Coiilinent.  Julia,  you  must  accompany  Emily, 
for  slic  wants  a  conipanioD :  you  must  make  one 
maid  do  between  you,  as  you  will  be  obliged  to 
take  a  footman,  and  two  servants  are  enough  to 
carry  abioad.  You  will  reach  Dover  to-morrow, 
and  the  next  day,   Calais;  you  may  then  bend 
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trouble.  You  had  better  take  my  travelling 
chariot,  as,  if  you  went  to  Grermany,  Emily's 
must  be  taken  off  its  wheels.  Now,  my  dear 
children,  go.*' 

**  But,  grandpapa,^—'*  said  Julia,  and  she 
stopped. 

"  What,  my  dear?*'  said  Mr.  Palmer. 

**  I  had  a  note  from  Lord  Latimer,"  and  she 
took  it  from  her  reticule,  and  gave  it  Mr. 
Palmer, 

"  Well,  my  dear,  I  will  arrange  this ;  only  go, 
I  am  impatient  to  send  you  off." 

Julia  left  the  room.  She  Was  not  pleased  at 
having  to  quit  England  at  this  moment,  yet  she 
could  not  refuse  to  accompany  Emily ;  and,  for 
the  first  time  in  her  life,  she  sat  down  to  reflect 
on  what  she  wanted.  Her  maid  was  summoned, 
and  as  she  could  speak  a  little  French,  she  was 
chosen  in  preference  to  Emily's,  who  was  left  to 
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lake  charge  of  Utile  Ardiur.  The  floor  of  Julia's 
room  was  covered  with  boxes,  travelling  trunks, 
linen,  dresses,  shawls,  clo^s,  books,  boots,  and 
shoes;  and  it  was  not  until  one  in  the  morning 
that  Julia  and  her  miud  had  completed  their 
packing,  when  the  former  threw  hersplf  upon 
her  bed  to  seek  a  few  moments'  repose. 

Julia  rose,  tired  and  feverish,  at  nine  o'clock  to 
breakfast,  and  having  written  a  note  to  Laura 
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miring  the  new  fashions,  the  new  bonnets,  and 
looking  half-frightened  at  a  very  queer-looking 
statue-like  sleeve>  which  fitted  tight  to  the  arm, 
and  which  Mrs.  Trimmer  declared  would  be  all 
the  rage  in  winter,  although  some  ladies  were 
afraid  of  venturing  on  it. 

^^  Upon  my  word,'^  said  Bab  Babington  to  Jane 
Norton,  ^*  the  Misses  Buttercup's  old  dresses 
will  be  quite  in  fashion  now ;  what  a  pity  the 
youngest  is  a  little  twisted,  for  these  small  sleeves 
do  show  the  smallest  imperfections." 

"  Yes,"  replied  Jane,  with  a  sneer,  *'  and 
thin  people  look  so  ill  in  them.*'  This  was  made 
for  a  cut  at  Miss  Bab. 

^  Do  you  think  so  ?"  said  Bab ;  "  why  my 
eldest  brother  says  Hannah  is  too  stout  to  look 
well  in  them." 

"  He  is  perfectly  right,"  replied  Jane,  "^for 
only  a  few,  and  they  must  be  finely  proportioned 
people,  will  look  decent  in  them.'* 
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"  Humph,"  Eaid  Bab,  turning  away,  and  ask- 
ing for  some  wreaths  of  flowers. 

"  How  do  you  do,  Miss  Norton  ?"  said  George 
St,  Clair,  bowing  from  across  the  table.  **  So 
we  have  lost  our  Seaforth  belles  ?" 

*'  Lost  tliem  .'  what  do  you  mean  ?"  said  Jane, 
starting. 

"  Do  you  not  know,  that  Emily  Palmer  and 
Julia  Talbot,  escorted  by  Hal,  eet  off  for  Paris 
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Besides,  she  had  ordered  the  most  lovely  dress 
and  bonnet  from  the  Queen's  milliner  in 
London,  for  that  occasion.  Dear,  bow  sorry  I 
am  I  are  not  you,  George  ?  I  am  certain  Lord 
Latimer  will  not  stay  here  now." 

**  As  if  there  was  no  one  left  in  Seaforth  now 
worthy  of  notice  besides  the  Palmer  family  I" 
said  Bab,  with  a  toss  of  her  head. 

'*  I  must  agree  with  Mrs.  St.  Clair,*'  said 
Jane  Norton,  who  always  made  it  a  rule  to  con- 
tradict Bab,  ^^  that  there  are  very  few  in  Seaforth 
to  induce  Lord  Latimer  to  stay.'' 

"  I  see  how  little  you  know  of  Lord  Latimer," 
replied  Bab,  with  some  heat ;  **  I  had  the  plea* 
sure  of  his  company  at  our  last  ball ;  therefore, 
as  he  did  not  grace  your  mamma's  last  select 
party,  I  must  be  allowed  to  be  the  best  judge.'* 

Jane  laughed,  and  replied,  in  a  loud  voice,  so 

that  the  whole  room  might  hear  her,  *^  Though 

d8 
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Lord  Laiimer  condescended  to  eat  Mrs.  Babiu^ 
ton's  dinner  and  supper,  yet  he  never  once 
danced  with  lier  daughters;  and  the  reason  why 
Lord  Latimer  was  not  present  at  our  select 
party,  was  a  very  good  one,  namely,  he  had  no 
invitation." 

The  whole  room  full  of  ladies  opened  their 
eyes  in  mute  astonishment,  at  the  idea  of  Xx>rd 
Latimer's  not   having  been    invited    to    Mrs. 


II     ■«  • 
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house ;  and  after  some  little  coaxing  I  succeeded, 
to  my  great  joy ;  but  mamma  is  so  fond  and 
anxious  to  have  a  Lord  for  her  son-in-law,  that 
I  verily  believe  she  would  encourage  a  *  cul-de- 
jatte.' " 

As  Jane  finished  her  story,  she  glanced  proudly 
towards  the  centre  of  the  room,  and  gave  Bab 
such  a  look,  that  the  latter  retreated  to  the  most 
distant  comer  of  the  room,  vowing  eternal  re- 
venge against  the  house  of  Norton. 

There  was  an  universal  silence  until  Villars 
spoke. 

*^  Miss  Norton,  perhaps  you  are  not  aware, 
that  the  gentleman  who  has  afforded  you  and 
Miss  Babington  such  a  good  subject  for  a  quarrel, 

left   Seaforth  yesterday   afternoon   for  B 

Park  r 

^*  Did  you  see  him  depart  ?^*  asked  Bab,  in  a 
soft  little  voice,  as  soft  as  she  could  make  it. 
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"  No ;  bot  Miss  Laura  Talbot  wu  with  a 
young  lady  when  she  reeeired  a  note  to  annotinoe 
his  unforeseen  departure." 

"  May  T  prcaume  to  ask  who  that  I^y  mi{;ht 
be  ?"  said  Buh,  turning  towards  Laurat  and 
trying  to  look  amiable. 

"  Miss  Julia  Talbot,"  replied  Laura. 

This  was  the  height  of  Miss  Babingum's 
vexations,  and  bursting  with  ill-concealed  rage. 
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Hannah  Babington,  and  the  rest  of  the  assembled 
fair  ones,  tried  to  hear :  the  conference  was  soon 
ended,  and  Mrs.  Trimmer  was  all  smiles  and 
nods.     What  could  this  important  secret  be  ? 

Hal  Talbot,  Emily  Palmer,  and  Julia,  were 
waiting  patiently  on  board  the  steamer,  for  the 
time  which  was  to  land  them  at  Calais.  Hal  Tal- 
bot  had  turned  out,  upon  acquaintance,  a  better 
companion  than  could  have  been  expected ;  and 
the  party  were  in  tolerable  spirits :  the  novelty 
distracted  Emily's  attention  from  less  pleasing 
scenes ;  and  Julia  was  delighted  with  the  se^,  on 
which  she  had  never  been  before. 

^*  Aunt  Emily,  look,  here  is  Calais  !*^  exclaimed 
Julia,  as  they  approached  the  harbour. 

^^  What,  that  dirty-looking  place,  Calais  I"  said 
Emily,  looking  round ;  ^^  how  can  any  one  like 
to  live  there?" 

After  the  usual  interruptions,  of  examining 
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passports,  scarcliing  trunks,  &c^  the  party  or- 
dered a  breakfast  at  Meurice'a  hotel ;  and  dia- 
coveriiig  noiliing  particularly  inviting  during  a 
walk  after  that  meal,  ordered  post-horses,  to  set 
off  for  Paris ;  but  Iiere  an  unforeseen  difficulty 
arose ;  the  tiavelling  chariot  was  heavily  laden, 
and  four  iiorsea  were  necessary  to  draw  it  over 
the  pave;  there  were  only  two  horses  in  the 
stables,  and  they  had  to  wait  two  hours  before 
iLild  lie  ;ji-ocui-eti.      At  last  all  was  reaciy 
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"  Paris — Hotel  d'Angleterre. 
Rue  Filles  St.  Thomas. 

"  My  dear  Laura, — 

**  You  will  be  delighted  to  hear  that  Emily 
enjoys  Paris  very  much ;  we  have  been  here  a 
month,  although  we  intended  staying  only  a  few 
days ;  but  we  had  so  much  to  see,  that  we  deter- 
mined on  spending  two  months  in  this  delightful 
city.  Here,  everything,  as  Mr.  St  Clair  would  say, 
looks  '  couleur  de  rose  ;*  so  we  have  taken  apart- 
ments in  the  Hotel  d'Angleterre,  as  you  may 
see  by  my  date.  We  have  been  out  in  the  car- 
riage every  day.  We  often  go  to  the  Boulevards, 
which  is  our  favourite  drive;  it  is  a  beautiful 
belt,  which  encircles  the  town,  and  consists  of 
drives,  and  walks,  shaded  by  trees,  and  bordered 
by  gardens ;  it  is  so  gay-looking,  and  so  very 
cool  and  pleasant,  that  it  is  a  most  delightful 
drive.     The  first  place  we  went  to,  was  the 
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*  Musee  Koya)  du  Louvre;  amongst  the  bcu][h 
tiire,  are  ilie  choicest  treaaures  of  the  Villa 
Boi'ghcse,  and  many  other  valuable  works  of  art,* 
wliic)i  have  been  taken  from  Rome.  It  would 
be  impossible  to  mention  all  the  productions  of 
the  chisel ;  so  I  shall  only  notice  those  which 
plea:^d  me  the  most,  and  which  arei  I  believe 
considered  tlie  finesL  First,  in  the  hall  of  the 
Centaur,  No.  IS-*,  the  Group  of  the  Centaur, 
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Villa  Borghese,  supposed  to  be  the  finest  imita^ 
tion  extant  of  the  bronze  Hermaphrodite  of 
Polycletus,  is  a  most  wonderful  production.  The 
group  of  Silenus  with  the  infant  Bacchus,  and 
the  Vase  of  the  Villa  Borghese,  struck  my  fancy 
very  much ;  particularly  the  latter.  The  paint* 
ings,  which  we  viewed  next^  were  all,  or  nearly 
all,  excellent;  those  which  I  admired,  were,  in  the 
French  school,  the  Magdalene  renouncing  the 
Vanities  of  Life,  supposed  to  represent  Madame 
de  la  Validre ;  in  the  Flemish,  German,  and 
Dutch  schools,  the  Dropsied  Woman,  by  Gerard 
Dow,  (his  *  chef-d*oeuvre,')  and  a  landscape  by 
Berghem ;  in  the  Italian  school.  La  belle  Jardi- 
nidre,  by  Raphad;  and  the  Soldiery  insulting  the 
Messiah  at  the  door  of  his  Prison,  by  Titian. 

**  We  have  also  visited  St.  Cloud  and  Ver- 
sailles. There  is  nothing  worth  seeing  in  the 
former,  except  the  furniture,  which  is  particu*^ 
larly  splendid  and  elegant.  In  the  latter  palace, 
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the  ceilingg  and  theatre  deserve  notice.  Tlie 
Orangery  is  beautiful ;  the  water-works  are  ce- 
lebrated ;  and  the  chateau  of  Grand  Trianon 
and  Petit  Trianon,  in  the  grounds,  are  objects 
of  curiosity.  Now,  I  am  certain,  you  are  tired 
of  Paris  and  iu  environs ;  but,  were  you  here, 
you  would  be  delighted  with  the '  gait^  de  coeur" 
wliich  every  one  shows.  Apropos ;  how  is  dear 
Mrs.  St.  Clair  and  her  handsome  son-in-law 
Gl'ovu"'  ■'     III' 111  ember  me  to  botli 
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We  will  leave  Julia  at  ber  Hotel  d' Angleterre, 
and  return  to  Seaforth,  to  watch  our  interests 
there. 

Stanley  Brereton  was  making  preparations  to 
be  at  Stanley  Park,  and  was  trying  to  find  some 
lady  who  would  preside  at  his  tablet  <uid  take 
charge  of  Arthur  and  his  nurse.  This  was  a 
most  difficult  thing  to  accomplish ;  a  nursery 
governess  could  not  take  care  of  so  large  an  es« 
tablishment,  and  a  more  accomplished  lady  would 
not  undertake  the  management  of  a  nursery,-^ 
and  the  end  was,  tliat  Stanley  had  to  leave  Ar- 
thur at  Seaforth,  and  go  alone  and  desolate  to 
Stanley  Park.  For  a  few  days  the  novelty  of 
the  place,  the  grounds,  and  the  new  improve- 
ments in  the  flower-garden,  kept  him  tolerably 
amused ;  but  the  month  had  not  passed  before 
be  was  a  prey  to  ennui,  and  heartily  wishing  for 
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Emily,  or  some  one,  to  share  his  fine  mansion 
with  him.  For  a  little  amusement,  he  b^an  to 
think  over  all  the  young  ladies  he  had  ever  seen, 
to  consider  if  any  might  suit  him  in  the  present 
emergency.  Black,  brown,  and  &ir  beauties 
were  all  ranged  in  his  mind's  eye;  but  none 
would  do,  and  he  always  returned  to  the  point 
from  which  he  had  set  out,  namely,  to  Emily 
Palmer;  but  it  was  useless  to  think  ofher;  so 
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"  Mr.  Norton !"  exclaimed  Stanley  Brereton, 
checking  his  horse. 

<<Yes,''  replied  Archimedes,  shaking  hands. 
*^  No  doubt  yovi  are  surprised  to  see  me ;  but, 
to  tell  the  truth,  my  mother  found  the  expenses 
of  my  commission  exceeded  her  expectations, 
and  she  has  taken  a  cottage,  about  a  mile  from 
Stanley  Park,  to  enable  her  to  retrench,  as  in 
such  a  country  place  as  this  one  cannot  have 
many  expenses.  There  is  no  society;  and  as 
mamma  has  no  carriage,  she  cannot  visit  the  dis- 
tant neighbours.  Jane  has  almost  cried  her 
eyes  out  at  leaving  Seaforth ;  you  know  she 
doated  on  the  place;  but  it  cannot  be  helped; 
and  we  must  think  everything  is  for  the  best." 

*^  But  it  is  not  easy  to  think  so  always/'  said 
Stanley,  with  a  sigh.  ^'  I  hope  I  shall  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you,  Mr.  Norton,  at  Stanley 
Park  ?     Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ?    I 
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shall  be  liappy  lo  see  you,  although  I  have  no- 
thing but  a  bachelor's  dinner.  I  do  not  invite 
your  mother  and  sister,  because  I  have  no  ladies 
with  me;  when  the  Pa  I  men  are  here  it  will  be 
a  different  thing." 

'■  1  shall  be  delighted  to  accept  your  invita- 
tion," replied  Archimedes;  "but  what  can  you 
find  here  to  amuse  yourself  with,  Mr.  Brereton  ?' 

"  Indeed  I  do  not  know,"  said  Stanley,  look- 
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"  Mrs.  Palmer  received  a  letter  last  Sunday- 
week  from  Miss  Palmer,  and  Julia  wrote  a  few 
days  ago  to  Laura  Talbot.  They  were  all  well, 
and  seem  to  like  Paris  amazingly.  I  should  not 
wonder  if  it  would  turn  out  as  Mr.  Palmer  wishes 
it  at  last.*' 

**  What  do  you  mean  ?"  said  Stanley  Brereton, 
incensed  at  hearing  Archimedes  call  his  niece  by 
her  Christian  name. 

"  Do  you  not  know,"  replied  Norton,  smiling, 
<*  that  Mr.  Palmer's  object  in  sending  his  daugh- 
ter and  Julia  abroad  with  Hal  Talbot,  was  that 
the  latter  and  Julia  might  make  a  match  ?'* 

"  Stuff!"  said  Stanley;  '*  all  stuff  and  Sea- 
forth  scandal.  It  is  not  likely,  that  one  so  pretty 
and  young  as  Julia,  would  admire  or  deign  to 
think  of  Hal  Talbot,  with  his  three  hundred  per 
annum ;  and  1  am  persuaded  Mr.  Palmer  never 
once  dreamt  of  such  a  thing :  besides,  only  look 
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at  the  allentions  Lord  Latimer  paid  Miss  Tal* 
bot ;  he  may  propose,  and  that  would  be  a  suit- 
able match.'' 

"  Old  birds  will  not  be  caught  with  chaff," 
replied  Noriun ;  "  and  Lord  Latimer  never  even 
took  leave  of  Miss  TalboL  I  fancy  the  St.  Clair 
business  sent  him  to  the  right-about." 

"  What  have  the  St.  Clairs  to  do  with  either 
Miss  Talbot  or  Lord  Latimer?"  said  Stanley 
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vice  on  that  subject  where  it  is  wanted.  Look 
at  home,  Mr.  Norton — you  have  a  sister ;  but  I 
will  say  no  more,  I  see  you  understand  me. 
Adieu,  I  shall  expect  you  to-morrow ;  but  re- 
member, you  must  be  more  guarded  in  your 
conversation."  Stanley  turned  his  horse,  and 
galloped  home.  He  passed  Mrs.  Norton's  new 
house.  Jane  was  in  the  garden;  when  she 
beard  the  horse's  hoofs,  she  came  to  the  gate 
to  look  over.  Stanley  bowed,  and  passed  on. 
She  tried  to  look  astonished,  as  if  she  did  not 
expect  to  see  him.  ^*  There,"  said  Stanley  to 
himself,  ^^  that  is  all  done  for  show ;  that  girl 
may  catch  some  one,  but  it  shall  not  be  me." 

The  following  day  Archimedes  dined  with 
Stanley  Brereton,  and  Seaforth  news  and  scan^ 
dal  was  let  out  by  wholesale ;  until  Stanleyy  not 
a  Htde  amused,  as  none  of  it  concerned  his  rela- 
tions, was  obliged  to  cry  jdiame. 

VOL.  II.  E 
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Mr.  Norton  left  Stanley  Park  at  a  late  hour, 
with  an  Invitation  to  bring  his  mother  and  sister 
to  see  the  flower-garden  and  conservatory.  The 
imitation  was  accepted;  and  just  as  Stanley 
was  going  out,  next  clay,  to  ride,  the  Norton 
family  came  over  to  Stanley  Park,  and  he  was 
obliged  to  accompany  them  over  the  house  and 
grounds.  Miss  Jane  took  such  an  immense 
fancy  to  a  little  pony  she  saw  in  the  park, 
Fmilv,  aticl 
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their  departure,  Stanley  could  not  help  smiling 
at  all  Jane's  rapturous  expressions  regarding 
the  happy,  enchanting  day  she  had  passed; 
and  when  the  party  were  out  of  sight,  he 
clapped  the  hall  door  to,  and  exclaiming, 
^*  Thank  goodness,  I  am  at  last  alone  I"  pn>- 
ceeded  to  his  study,  and  taking  a  litde  china 
smelling  bottle  up,  which  Jane  had  admired, 
and  declared  '*  a  love  of  a  thing,"  deliberately 
broke  it  against  the  fender,  and  burnt  the  frag- 
ments. But  if  Stanley  thought  his  troubles 
were  at  an  end,  he  was  mistaken.  Not  a  day 
came  without  bringing  some  of  the  Nortons  to 
Stanley  Park ;  if  he  took  a  ride,  he  was  sure  to 
meet  or  overtake  Jane,  on  his  little  pony, — if 
he  walked,  he  found  her  fishing, — if  he  stayed 
at  home,  some  note  or  message  came  from  the 
tiresome  inhabitants  of  Myrtle  Cottage,  (Mrs. 
Norton's  residence) — the  pony  wanted  shoeing, 
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and  i>eiliaps  Mr.  Stanley  Brereton  did  not  ap- 
l)rove  of  their  blacksmith;  or,  perhaps,  he 
shod  his  own  horses,  at  home ;  or,  Mrs.  Norton 
took  the  liberty  of  begging  permission  for  her 
dear  Jane  to  walk  in  Mr,  Brereton's  delightful 
garden,  and  pluck  a  few  flowers ;  or,  perhaps, 
as  it  was  wet,  Mr.  Brereton  might  possibly  go 
in  his  chariot  to  church,  and  if  he  would  allow 
Miss  Norton  to  take  a  seat  in  it?     It  was  not 
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have  everything  ready  for  a  journey,  as  be 
would  leave  Stanley  Park  that  evening.  Ac- 
cordingly, at  nine  o'clock,  as  soon  after  his' 
dinner  as  he  could  move  with  ease,  that  night, 
his  carriage  came  round,  and  four  post-horses 
soon  left  Stanley  Park  and  the  Nortons  in  the 
rear.  Stanley  had  intended  going  to  Seaforth, 
but,  on  second  thoughts,  he  settled  he  would 
pass  through  Seaforth,  and  direct  his  course  to 
London.  In  London,  an  idle  man,  with  plenty 
of  money,  can  generally  find  something  to  do, 
which,  if  it  does  not  interest  him,  will  make  the 
time  pass  quicker ;  so  when  Mr.  Brereton's  own 
gentleman,  at  the  end  of  the  stage,  asked  what 
road  his  master  wished  to  pursue, — ^'  London, 
as  quick  as  possible,'*  was  Stanley  Brereton's 
concise  reply. 

^  Really,"  thought  Mr.  Pinkley,  the  valet,  as 
he  mounted  the  rumble,  **  something  is  iome 
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over  master  lately :  whea  he  was  abroad,  Ehig- 
land  wa8  always  liis  cry; — when  he  arrived  in 
London,  he  called  for  poat^horses,  and  offered 
them  double  pay,  to  take  him,  at  a  gallop,  down 
to  E'  ■,  where  Mr.  Taiter  waa  to  meet  him 
with  his  riding  horse:  aod  I  must  say,  t  fcltmy 
conscience  hurl,  on  leaving  London  in  such  a 
hurry,  as  I  had  declared,  on  my  veracity,  as  a 
gentleman,  that  I  would  call  and  pay  my  respects 
i'lJie 
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in  beba^ng  as  a  gentleman.  Well,  aa  I  said 
before,  master  was  not  easy  antil  we  got  to  Sea- 
forth,  and  then,  heaven  knows,  I  thought  to 
haTe  a  little  repose ;  I  even  consalted  Mr.  Lov- 
ton,  on  my  health,  and  had  determined  to  under- 
go a  course  of  bathing  in  the  sea;  when  master 
bcAiaves  like  one  possessed,  and  flies  oiF  to 
Stanley  Park, — the  very  day  only  before  Mrs. 
Spice^s  ball,  and  I  had  engaged  myself  to 
Mademoiselle  Mars  for  the  first  waltz.  And 
now  here  we  be  on  the  road  to  London,  and 
master  as  cross  and  unsatisfactory  in  his  an- 
swers, as  a  gentleman  may  be.  Well,  they  say, 
good  comes  of  evil,-^so,  the  day  after  to-morrow, 
I  shall  leave  my  card  at  Lord  G  \  and 
inquire  after  Miss  Smythe." 

As  Mr.  Pinkley  was  ruminating  thus,  a  vio- 
lent jolt  shook  him  to  the  centre,  and,  before  he 
had  time  to  bless  himself,  another  shock  ejected 
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Iiitn  into  a  small  pool  of  water,  and  his  nerves 
were  assailed  by  a  dreadful  crash,  and  sundry 
shrieks.  As  soon  as  possible,  he  waded  out  of 
his  uncomTortable  lodging;  and  approaching 
the  carriage,  wliich  was  completely  upset,  opened 
llie  door,  with  some  difficulty,  and  tried  to  help 
Mr.  Brereton  out ;  but  that  was  not  easily  ac- 
complished: the  violent  shocb,  when  the  chariot 
upset,  had  thrown  Stanley  against  the  glass, 
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brought  some  cloaks  and  cushions  from  the 
chariot)  and  making  a  kind  of  bed  for  Stanley, 
rubbed  his  temples  with  some  brandy,  a  bottle 
of  which  he  always  earned  with  him,  but  all  in 
vain, — Stanley  showed  no  signs  of  returning 
life;  and  Mr.  Pinkley  was  just  sinking  into 
despair,  when  he  thought  he  heard  the  sound 
of  a  carriage ;  he  listened,  the  noise  increased, 
and,  in  a  few  moments,  he  saw,  by  the  light  of 
the  moon,  a  postchaise  slowly  descending  the 
hill:  leaving  Stanley  for  a  few  moments,  he 
stopped  the  driver,  and  told  him  it  was  impos- 
sible to  pass,  as  the  chariot  stopped  the  narrow 
road  entirely.  A  voice,  from  the  inside,  now 
called  his  attention,  and  he  was  not  a  little 
delighted  to  recognize,  in  the  gentleman,  Dr. 
Dod, — Mrs.  Talbot's  old  medical  attendant, 
when  the  former  resided  at  Seaforth. 

^'Is   any  one  hurt?*'  said  the  old  doctor, 
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putting  his  head  out  of  the  window,  and  pulling 
out  his  spectacles. 

"  La !  yes,  Sir ;  master  is  dead ;  I  do  not 
think  he  will  ever  move  again,"  replied  Mr. 
Piiikley,  with  a  kind  of  a  sob. 

"  And  who  is  the  gentleman  ?**  asked  Dr. 
Dod,  as  he  descended  from  the  chaise,  and 
walked  to  tlie  spot  where  Stanley  lay. 

"  Mr.  Brereton,  Sir,  of  Stanley   Park,"  re* 
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round,  he  helped  Mr.  Finkley  to  lift  him  into 
it;  and  supporting  Mr.  Brereton  between  them, 
they  desired  the  postilion  to  drive  as  quick  as 
possible  to  Seaforth. 

Stanley,  who  had  revived  a  little  after  being 
bled,  again  fainted  when  he  felt  the  motion  of 
the  carriage;  and  when  they  reached  Seaforth, 
Dr.  Dod  ordered  the  driver  to  stop  at  Major 
Talbot's  house,  as  Mr.  Palmer's  was  some  way 
on. 

Stanley  Brereton  still  lived,  but  he  raved. 
It  was  in  vain  the  doctors  tried  all  their  art;  it 
was  in  vain  that  his  family  knelt  around  his  bed. 
He  tossed  from  side  to  side,  and  uttered  incohe- 
rent sentences  about  himself,  about  Emily  Pal- 
mer,  about  Miss  Norton.;  but  Emily  Palmer 
was  the  word  which  was  never  out  of  his  mouth. 
"  I  will,  I  wiir*  marry  her,  he  exclaimed,  in  the 
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iiiosl  frantic  fury  ;  and  teaiing  the  bed-clothes,  he 
tiling  them  to  the  furthest  corneroftheroom.  The 
fever  was  now  at  its  height,  and  this  night  was  the 
crisis.  If  this  uas  once  got  over,  Stanley  Brere- 
lun  ini^ht  yet  Wve.  AnxioiiBly  did  all  his  family 
watcJi  llu'oii<^h  that  long  and  weary  ni^t;  and 
as  the  morning  dawned,  Stanley  Drereton  sunk 
into  a  calm  and  profound  sleep.  Of  all  the 
pi?ople  interfsted  in  his  fate,  no  one  seemed 
J  than  Dr.  Pod :  he  was  seized  with  con- 
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Lord  Latimer,  who  had  returned  to  Seaforth, 
was  sitting  one  evening  with  him,  when  Mr. 
Pinkley  brought  him  a  note,  signed  *'  Dr.  Dod  ;*' 
it  merely  stated,  that  the  writer  iiad  something 
of  consequence  to  impart  to  Mr.  Brereton,  and 
he  would  wait  on  him,  any  day,  or  hour,  that  he 
pleased. 

Stanley  Brereton  desired  his  valet  to  give  his 
compliments,  and  he  should  be  happy  to  see  Dr. 
Dod  the  next  morning ;  then  again,  seating  him- 
self by  Lord  Latimer,  continued  his  conversa- 
tion. 

"  You  are  a  happy  man.  Lord  Latimer,"  said 
Mr.  Brereton,  as  the  former  wished  him  adieu ; 
"  you  will  have  a  charming  wife." 

Lord  Latimer  could  only  reply  in  the  affirma- 
tive, and  return  his  wishes  for  Mr.  Brereton's 
health  and  happiness. 

"  No,    Latimer,   never,"  returned   Stanley ; 
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"  my  suti  is  set ;  I  may  live,  and  I  blms  heaven 
for  it,  but  I  shall  never  more  be  happy :  but  no 
matter — give  ray  letter  to  Emily,  and  say  a 
thousand  tliin<;;s  from  me  to  your  Julia.  All  I 
wish,  is  to  see  you  united  as  quick  as  possible  ; 
return  soon,  for  I  should  like  to  see  Emily,  I 
can  say  no  more,  I  am  quite  fatigued,  '  au  re- 
voir.' "  Stanley  sank  on  the  sofa,  and  it  was  not 
before  he  had  received  some  (»)rdial  drops  from 
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The  following  morning,  Dr.  Dod,  punctual 
to  his  engagement,  waited  upon  Mr.  Brereton, 
and  was  ushered  by  Mr.  Pinkley  into  Stanley's 
dressing-room,  which  he  had  not  yet  left.  After 
the  first  compliments,  Dr.  Dod  ap^ieared  to 
grow  very  nervous:  at  last  he  begged  Mr. 
Pinkley  might  quit  the  room  for  a  short  time. 
That  gentleman  obeyed  with  reluctance,  and 
Dr.  Dod,  after  a  deep  sigh,  began. 

**  Before  I  can  communicate  my  intelligence 
to  Mr.  Brereton,  I  must  beg  for  his  full  forgive- 
ness and  acquittal  of  every  bad  intention  towards 
him,  or  his  family;  for  Heaven  knows  it  was 
with  no  evil  intent  that  I  was  guilty  of  the 
offence  that  was  committed." 

"  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Brereton,  "  you  have  done 
nothing,  I  am  sure,  that  I  am  aware  of,  to  need 
my  forgiveness;  however,  if  you  have,  I  forgive 
you,  as  I  hope  one  day  to  be  forgiven.'* 
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"  I  have  long  perceived,"  said  Dr.  Dod, 
"  your  growing  attachment  for  your  late  wife's 
sister,  Miss  Emily  Palmer,  and  she,  I  am  cer- 
tain, returns  it.  When  I  first  came  to  Seaforth, 
I  was  called  upon  to  attend  Mrs.  St.  Clair,  who 
then  lived  next  door  to  Mrs,  Palmer,  who  had 
taken  lod{;iiigs  in  Seaforth,  whilst  her  own 
niaiisjon  was  painting.  Mrs.  St.  Clair  gave  birth 
to  a  child  at  the  same  time  aa  Mrs.  Palmer, 
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lady  you  now  love  hopelessly, — that  child  is 
Emily  Palmer !" 

Stanley  started  from  his  couch,  and  grasping 
Dr.  Dod's  hand,  exclaimed,  *^  Do  I  hear  you  ? 
or  have  I  lost  my  senses?  Can  it  be  true? 
Emily,  Mrs.  St.  Clair's  daughter?  Oh,  no,  it 
cannot  be ;  you  have  deceived  me.'* 

Stanley  made  an  attempt  to  speak,  but  his 
voice  failed,  and  he  sunk  fainting  on  the  sofa. 
His  servant  was  called  in,  and  every  necessary 
assistance  administered.  He  revived,  but  his 
harassed  frame  could  not  even  bear  such  a 
pleasurable  shock  ;  and  on  Dr.  Lorton's  advice, 
a  narcotic  was  given  him,  which  lulled  his  over- 
excited nerves  into  a  languid  torpor. 

Dr.  Dod  now  took  his  leave,  but  without 
saying  a  word  to  Stanley,  and  proceeded  to  Mr. 
Palmer's  house :  he  explained  his  story  to  him 
at  full  length.    Need  we  add,  that  the  miserable 
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man,  whose  love  of  gold  had  tempted  him  to 
bring  much  sorrow  on  an  amiable  &mi)y,  ob- 
tained forgiveness  not  only  for  himself,  hut  for 
all  those  concerned  in  the  afbir;  and  Mr. 
Palmer's  first  impulse  was  to  write  the  whole 
account  to  Lord  Latimer — his  next,  to  visit 
Stanley. 

He  had  just  awoke  from  that  feverish  sleep 
which  laudanum  produces)  yet  was  much  better : 
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and  hoped  for  an  heir->-that  this  heir  would 
make  their  family  of  twice  as  much  conse- 
quence as  her  own,  and  she  could  not  endure 
the  thoughts  of  it.  Some  time  after  this  con- 
versation had  taken  place,  Mrs.  Ben  Spioer 
called  one  evening  on  Dr.  Dod,  and  offered 
him  a  large  sum  of  money,  if,  in  case  Mrs.  Pal- 
mer had  a  son,  he  would  either  carry  the  child 
away  or  change  it.  Dr.  Dod  at  first  hesitated ; 
but  he  feared  a  bankruptcy,  and  at  last  con- 
sented to  obey  Mrs.  Ben  Spicer*s  orders.  Mrs. 
Pklmer  had  a  son,  at  almost  the  same  time  as 
Mrs.  St.  Clair  gave  birth  to  a  daughter.  Mrs. 
Ben  Spicer  and  Dr.  Dod  contrived  to  change 
the  children ;  and  Dr.  Dod  received  the  reward 
of  his  baseness,  and  was  saved  from  becoming  a 
bankrupt,  but  from  that  time  he  lost  his  peace 
of  mind :  and  when  he  heard  the  rumours  re- 
lating  to  Mr.  Brereton's  attachment  to  Miss 
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Palmer,  when  ilie  latter  left  England  in  iJl- 
health,  his  heart  smote  him— he  sold  all  his 
things,  and  left  Seaforth.  He  was  travelling  to 
his  new  home,  when  he  was  stopped  by  Mr. 
Brereton's  accident  on  the  road;  and,  when  he 
heard  his  ravings,  as  he  tossed  on  what  he  then 
thought  was  his  death-bed,  he  accused  himself 
of  Ills  premature  death.  To  conclude,  he  made 
a  vow,  iliat,  if  Mr.  Brerelon  survived,  he  would 
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the  delighted  Mr.  Palmer.      "  How  can  you 
have  been  so  short  a  time  on  the  road  ?'' 

"  But,"  interrupted  Stanley, "  where  is  Emily  ? 
Is  she  well?" 

^  A  little  fatigued,  and  in  a  kind  of  minor  me* 
lancholy  mood,"  replied  the  gay  Julia.  **  She 
will  be  here  soon,  as  she  only  went  home  first  to 
see  Arthur,  and  bring  him  here.  You  have  not 
seen  Arthur  lately,  uncle  Brereton,  have  you?" 

"  No,"  said  Stanley ;  "  I  could  not  bear  the 
sight  of  him  when  I  was  so  ill — his  name  almost 
made  me  mad.*' 

**  Here,"  exclaimed  Julia,  as  she  heard  a  bell 
ring,  **  here  comes  Emily  !  Uncle  Brereton,  you 
are  too  ill  to  see  her." 

The  door  opened,  and  Emily,  leading  Arthur, 
appeared.  "  Stanley  !"  was  on  her  lips ;  but 
when  she  caught  a  view  of  his  changed  form  and 
death-like  paleness^  she  gave  a  faint  scream,  and 
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&11  fainting  on  the  floor.  Stanley  Sew  to  his  be- 
loved Emily,  and  placed  her  on  a  sofa,  and  called 
lier  by  every  endearing  name.  When  Emily 
recovered,  wliat  happiness  was  hers !  From 
Stanley  site  heard  the  tale  of  wonder,  which 
was  to  place  her  in  a  nearer  relatioDshtp  to  him 
than  that  of  a  sister,  and  which  was  to  make 
little  Arthur  her  son-in-hiw.  She  no  longer 
thought  of  Stanley's  altered  looks — ali  unpleo- 
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set  her  cap  at  George  Palmer,  late  St  Clair,  as 
a  last  hope.  He  was  always  a  nice  young  man, 
and  now  that  he  would  inherit  eight  thousand 
per  annum,  and  a  beautiful  place,  was  quite  an 
eligible.  Mrs.  St.  Clair  was  quite  delighted  that 
Julia  and  Emily  should  marry  such  pretty  young 
men;  but  she  was  very  sorry  that  her  dear  George 
could  no  longer  be  her  son-in-law.  Dr.  St.  Clair, 
always  in  good  humour,  was  as  well  contented  to 
have  Emily  for  a  daughter,  as  he  was  before  to 
call  George  his  son.  Laura  Talbot  was  very 
happy  because  others  were  so — and  because  the 
day  that  united  Lord  Latimer  and  Julia  Talbot, 
was  to  make  her  Mrs.  Villars.  Mrs.  Norton 
shook  her  head,  (she  had  returned  to  Seaforth 
when  she  had  no  longer  an  object  at  Stanley 
Park) ;  was  very  sorry — very  sorry,  indeed,  that 
such  a  nice  young  man,  as  Mr.  Brereton,  could 
marry  such  an  affected  proud  girl  as  Miss  St. 


96  the:  female  freemasons. 

Clair,  only  a  parson's  daughter,  snd,  besides, 
turned  two-and- twenty.  Mrs.  Talbot  (mamma 
of  tlic  three  beauties),  was  shocked  to  see  a  girl 
of  Julia's  ago  thinking  of  matrimony,  end  de- 
clared her  intention  of  not  allowing  her  daugh- 
ters to  do  so,  until  turned  five-and-twenty ;  ia 
this,  as  they  were  not  &scinating,  no  one  contra- 
dieted  her. 

In  a  montli's  time  Dr.  St.  Clair  married  the 
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retaming  from  the  marriage  feast,  occasioned  a 
fit)  from  which  he  never  revived. 

Mr.  George  Palmer,  of  course,  expressed  all 
natural  grief  on  the  melancholy  occasion,  and 
attended  the  funeral  as  chief  mourner.  Mrs. 
St.  Clair  cried  like  a  child  as  she  was,  for  she 
had  been  promised  two  little  Italian  greyhounds, 
which  she  should  now  lose.  George  Palmer 
comforted  her  like  a  kind-hearted  young  man, 
and,  as  the  living  fell  to  Mr.  Villars,  took  her 
home  to  Mr.  Palmer's  house.  Miss  Jane  Nor- 
ton eloped  with  Mr.  Alexander  Artaxerxes  Adol- 
phus,  just  to  let  the  world  see  she  could  marry 
if  she  chose.  Mrs.  Arabella  Strutt  was  left  in 
utter  despair,  and  made  a  vow,  from  that  mo- 
ment, never  to  speak  to  a  man.  Mr.  Hal  Tal- 
bot, who  had  seen  better  things  abroad,  as  he 
expressed  himself,  left  F^licie  in  the  lurch,  and, 
to  Mr.  Villar's  satisfaction,  married  Miss  Lisle. 

VOL. IL  F 
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The  Misses  Babington  finished  their  ottoman, 
and,  fiiidiog  no  one  thought  of  them,  gave  up 
the  idea  of  matrimony  in  utter  despair,  and  be- 
came blue-stockings.  To  conclude,  Henry  Percy, 
tired  of  his  home  acenery,  went  as  cabin-boy  to 
America:  there  he  was  killed  one  night,  whiUt 
stealing  from  his  ship,  by  jamming  his  head  I; 
tween  a  boat  and  tlie  rudder. 

About  a  year  and  a  lialf  from  ihe  Seaforth 
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The  morning  dawned  only  to  discover  clouds 
and  rain.  Now,  nothing  is  more  dismal  in  this 
life  than  a  wetsummer^s  morning;  the  rain  pelt- 
ing against  the  windows ;  the  flowers  half  drown- 
ed, and  the  lilacs  spoiled.  In  short,  a  wet  sum- 
mer's morning  is  a  dismal  scene :  besides,  every- 
thing went  wrong:  the  maids  overslept  them- 
selves; forgot  to  call  me — ^brought  cold  water 
for  breakfast,  and  stale  bread  and  butter.  Dis- 
gusted with  the  wet,  and  with  the  cold  tea  and  bad 
eatables,  I  rose  from  the  table ;  and  after  thinking 
what  I  would  do,  resolved  to  do  nothing,  but  to 
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stand  at  the  window  and  watch  for  fine  weather. 
Soon,  however,  I  tired  of  this  uninteresting 
occupation,  and  taking  a  book,  threw  myself  on 
the  sofa;  but  the  book  reminded  me  that  I  ex- 
pected a  very  dear  friend  to-day,  and  that  ihe 
rain  would  probably  prevent  his  coining;  this 
thought  was  worse  than  all,  and  I  might  have 
been  reduced  lo  the  necessity  of  hanging  myself, 
had  not  my  servant,  just  in  time,  brought  me  a 
note  from  inv  charming  nci(i;hbours,  llie  amiable- 
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site.  But  what  are  these  to  his  gardens  ?  Oh, 
the  gardens  of  Sir  Charles  Felham  I  there  really 
never  were,  nor  ever  will  be,  such  gardens !  Such 
beautiful  green  slopes,  shaded  by  the  sweetest 
scented  shrubs,  interspersed  with  fish-ponds, 
jets-d'eau,  marble  urns,  and  vases,  and  every 
thing  ornamental  and  elegant;  and  then  the 
orangery,  and  conservatory :  in  short,  who  would 
refuse  to  pay  Sir  Charles  a  visit?  So  I  opened 
my  desk,  and  wrote  a  little  epistle  to  dear  Mrs. 

C V,   and  hurried   to  dress  for  the   visit. 

Mr.  C V  is  always  particular  about  dress,  and 

I  am  sure  his  own  is  so  beautiful ;  such  well  cut 
coats,  and  such  well  made  boots,  and  such  a 

hat!  now  really  Mr.  C Vs  hat  is  not  like 

anybody's  hat;  or  if  it  is,  it  is  put  on  with  such 

grace,  that, — in  fact  Mr.  C v  is  perfection  in 

dress,  figure,  looks,  style,  conversation  :  in  short, 
he  excels  in  everything  but  making  a  sermon. 
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But,  then  he  is  young,  and  few  young  men  like 
religious  matters ;  besides,  he  has  been  in  such 
grief  for  the  death  of  his  first  wife,  (the  present 
Mrs  C V  being  his  second,  and  kr  less  beau- 
tiful than  the  former),  to  whom  he  was  so  devo- 
tedly attached,  that  he  was  almost  heart-broken 
at  her  melancholy  death:  but  as  I  before  said, 
he  lias  now  another  wife,  and  of  course  is  happy. 
At  this  moment  the  carriage  called  for  me,  and 
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ed  with  the  gay  and  great,  and  it  was  not  long 
before  we  met  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Pelham. 

How  disappointed  they  were  that  they  were  out 
when  we  called !  and  Sir  Charles,  as  he  always 
does  a  thousand  polite  things,  promised  to  call 
on  me  the  next  day,  and  bring  some  new  and 
valuable  flowers,  just  arrived  from  America. 
(Sir  Charles,  like  myself,  pretends  to  know  a 
great  deal  about  flowers  and  gardening).  Just 
at  this  moment,  a  party  of  officers  joined  Lady 
Pelham,  and  Sir  Charles  wishing  us  a  pleasant 
promenade,  took  leave. 

We  then  visited  the  round-tower ;  the  view 
from  tlie  battlements  was  beautiful,  and  such 
as  a  Claude,  or  a  Wilson,  would  not  have 
despised  taking  hints  from.  Then  we  ran 
over  the  Castle ;  some  of  the  new  apartments 
are  beautiful,  particularly  the  ball-room;  the 
floor  inlaid,  and  the  walls  hung  with  Gobe- 
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lin  taiK>sIry.  Our  time  passed  so  pleasantly, 
that  we  were  not  a  little  startled,  when  Mr. 
C — ■ — V  looking  at  his  watch,  informed  us  that 
we  could  hardly  reach  home  by  dinner-time  j  this 
made  us  quicken  our  steps,  and  we  soon  were 
on  our  way  liome,  quite  pleased  with  our  ex- 
cursion, and  with  ourselves.  As  we  reached 
Sir  Charles  Pelham's  Lodge,  that  genllemon 
stopped  our  carriage,  and  in  his  most  engaging 
told    11-;,  that  lio  liad    inviled   a  party 
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*^  that  a  ball  was  nothing  without  the  military/' 
— the  professed  admirers  of  the  ladies  :  besides, 
there  was  one  little  officer  I  had  seen  with  Sir 
Charles,  whose  bright  eyes  had  quite  won  my 
heart;  and  who  knows,  thought  I  to  myself, 
but  that  he  may  be  as  much  enchanted  with  my 
blue  ones?  As  soon  as  I  was  landed  'chez 
rooi,'  I  flew  to  my  bed-room,  and  summoning 
my  maid,  commenced  that  tiresome,  but  impor- 
tant business,  of  dressing.  I  could  not  help 
thinking  how  happy  and  comfortable  the  Gre- 
cian ladies  must  have  been,  in  their  much- 
admired  loose  robes :  certainly,  we  mortals  are 
born  to  misery, — for  what  is  greater  misery 
than  your  maid  pulling  and  tugging  your  dress 
to  make  it  meet,  though  obviously  an  inch  too 
little ;  and  when  just  fastened,  bursting, — hooks 
and  eyes  falling  to  the  ground.  But  these  re- 
flections did  not  hasten  my  toilet ;  and  though 
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I  could  not  array  my  body  *  i  la  Grecque,'  I 
arranged  my  hair  in  the  true  GreciaD  stylet  d~ 
twilling  the  plaits  with  pearls.  After  some  time, 
I  was  dressed  to  my  liking, — and  who  would 
not  wish  to  be  well  dressed  to  meet  officers  ? 

As  Mr,  and  Mrs.  C — -v  were  to  call  for  me, 
I  took  up  one  of  Byron's  poetical  works,  to  wile 
away  the  time.  Everybody  must  allow  that 
Byron's  poetiy  is  beautiful — dear  creature  that 
he  was; — though  I  must  acknowledge,  that  si 
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little  goddess,— her  beautiful  hair  simply  braided, 
and  herself  attired  in  a  plain  white  robe. 

Swiftly  we  rattled  over  the  road,  and  once 
more  arrived  at  Sir  Charles  Pelham's,  just  as 
dinner  was  announced, — and  a  splendid  dinner 
it  was  !  with  a  magnificent  dessert  of  pines, 
peaches,  grapes,  and  every  description  of  fruit, 
both  in  and  out  of  season,  all  from  Sir  Charles's 
own  hot-houses ;  and  a  pleasant, — nay,  delight- 
ful company  to  enjoy  all  Sir  Charles's  good 
things.  Each  lady  was  between  two  gentlemen, 
so,  of  course,  conversation  did  not  flag.  Officers 
are  always  great  talkers, — I  will  not  maintain 
that  they  always  talk  sense, — but  there  is  a  time 
for  all  things,  and  I  suppose  they  excuse  their  love 
of  rattling  on  that  plea.  And  my  black-eyed 
Adonis  was  there ;  and  if  I  may  respect  what  the 
witty  Sir  Charles  said,  we  were  a  Venus,  "  that 
is,  I  was  a  Venus,  and  he  an  Adonis,'* — Mr. 
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Byron,  as  lie  Is  called,  or  rather  Captaui 
Byron;— and  a  di'Iightfiil  companion  he  proved ; 
very  fond  of  literature ;  had  read  almoet  every 
book  ever  written ;  talked  of  Scott's  last 
novels;  admired  Rose  Brtidwwdiiie,  in  Waver- 
Icy;  called  me  his  Rose; — llien  flew  to  his  name- 
sake, Lord  Byron,  repeated  some  of  his  moEi 
beautiful  passages,  showed  the  faults  and  merits 
of  each  line  and  thought: — from  that,  we  ran 
on  to  Cowper,  Miss  MiUbi'di  Captain  Marriail, 
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elegant  arbour,   as  safe  to  take  tea  in   as   the 

house — all  lined  with  moss,  and  with  beautiful 
flowers :  geraniums,  and  all  other  sorts,  in  pots, 

quite  dry,  placed  about  it ;  besides  commanding 
an  extensive  view.  In  this  rural  retreat,  the 
gentlemen  joined  us.  After  enjoying  our  tea, 
we  got  up  a  dance  on  the  lawn,  and  then 
walked  about  to  see  the  lions,  and  to  cool  our- 
selves; and  ended  our  day's  pleasure  in  the  ice- 
house, swallowing  that  delicious  substance  by 
wholesale.  About  eleven,  we  took  leave  of  our 
charming  host  and  hostess,  and  their  guests, 
and  I  was  soon  dropped  at  my  door  by  my 

amiable  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C v.    Here 

a  new  pleasure  awaited  me ;  the  gentleman  ex- 
pected in  the  morning  had  arrived,  and  had 
been  waiting  four  hours  for  me;  I  must  confess 
I  had  quite  forgot  him  in  my  absence  at  Sir 
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Charles's ;  but  I  did  all  in  my  power  to  make 
liim  comTortable, — ordered  tea  and  supper,  and 
sate  talking  and  laughing,  till  the  morning  sur- 
prised us  and  brightened  us  to  bed.  Thas 
ended  one  of  the  happiest  days  of  my  life. 
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It  was  on  a  fine  summer's  eve,  that  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Cleveland  passed  an  encampment  of  gip- 
sies. A  woman,  with  a  child  in  her  arms,  sat  at 
the  door  of  the  tent,  whilst  near  it  two  others 
were  playing.  On  perceiving  the  gentleman  and 
lady,  the  oldest  of  the  children  quitted  his  play, 
to  run  and  beg  for  a  *  half-penny  to  buy  a  bit 
of  bread  for  mam/iiy  and  little  sister,  who  had 
eat  nothing  all  day."  A  tear  fell  from  Mrs. 
Cleveland's  eye  as  she  listened  to  his  artless  tale 
of  **  poverty  severe,"  and  dropping  a  shilling 
into  his  hand,  she  took  her  husband's  arm,  and 
they  continued  their  walk  in  silence. 
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Mrs.  Cleveland  had  been  beautiFal,  but  an 
early  decay  of  constiRition  had  changed  the 
bloom  of  youth  to  a  sickly  paleoess ;  but  siiU  she 
was  interesting.  Slie  had  been  recommended 
a  warmer  climate,  and  it  was  almost  for  the  last 
time  that  she  was  walking  in  that  place,  to 
which  both  herself  and  her  husband  were  at- 
tached by  so  many  melancholy  recollections. 
Three  lovely  children  had  blessed  the  first  yean 
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"  Henry,'*  said  Mrs.  Cleveland,  after  a  short 
silence,  '^  did  you  remark  what  intelligent  eyes 
that  child  had  ?  I  wish  we  had  had  a  boy  like 
that'* 

A  sigh  was  the  only  answer  Mr.  Cleveland 
gave. 

**  I  wish,*'  continued  the  lady,  "  I  could  adopt 
that  child :  I  feel  as  if  I  should  love  it  so." 

^  If  you  really  wished  it,  I  dare  say  it  could 
be  done.  You  know  you  have  not  a  wish  which 
I  do  not  delight  to  gratify ;  but  yet  it  is  a  sub- 
ject which  I  should  advise  you  to  consider." 

*<  My  kind,  my  ever  indulgent  husband  I 
Oh,  if  you  have  no  objection,  it  would  delight 
me  I  That  child  is  «too  young  to  have  imbibed 
any  of  the  wildness  of  his  people,  and  I  feel 
assured  he  would  love  us." 

"  Then  say  no  more,  my  dearest  love ;  and 
to-morrow  morn,  if  it  be  possible,  shall  see  your 
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prot^g^  removed  to  our  house.  But  now  die 
evening  dews  commence  falling,  and  we  must 
return  home." 

Mr.  Cleveland's  first  ihouglit  next  morning 
was  to  have  the  gipsy  boy  ready  to  greet  his 
lady  when  she  descended :  with  this  view  he 
sought  the  encampmeriL  The  sight  of  a  little 
gold  soon  induced  the  woman  to  port  with  the 
child.  A  few  "  natural  tears  "  were  shed  by  ilie 
innsv  bov  on  aoittinir  his  mamtoa  and  uster: 
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parents,  and,  by  the  affection  he  showed  them, 
rewarded  all  their  trouble.  Two  years  were 
passed  in  the  south  of  France,  and  then  the  still 
milder  air  of  Italy  was  tried,  but  all  was  in  vain  : 
the  seeds  of  consumption  were  too  deeply  sown 
to  be  eradicated,  and  three  years  after  she  had 
quitted  England,  Mrs.  Cleveland  exchanged  a 
mortal  home  for  an  immortal  one. 

Sorrowing  and  sad,  Mr.  Cleveland  returned 
to  his  home,  and  the  little  Henry  was  sent  to 
Eton.  Well  fed,  and  well  clothed,  he  was  no 
longer  the  half-starved  child,  which  first  at- 
tracted Mrs.  Cleveland's  notice,  nor  was  any 
trace  of  gipsy  birth  remarkable  in  him.  Time 
passed  on,  and  when  Henry  was  in  his  sixteenth 
year,  he  effected  a  discovery  he  had  long  wished 
to  make, — that  of  his  gipsy  friends. 

It  was  during  his  vacations,   whilst  walking 
with  his  gun  on  his  shoulder,  that  he  espied  a 
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gipsy  tent,  pitclied  in  the  same  spot  whence 
had  been  taken.  He  hastened  to  the  place  i 
girl  of  twelve,  and  a  boy  a  little  younger,  were 
stretched  before  it,  whilst  an  old  woman  sal 
inside. 

"  I  want  my  fortune  told,"  said  he,  extending 
to  the  old  gipsy  Iiis  left  hand,  on  the  first  Bnger 
of  which  was  a  mark,  like  a  ring  of  blood,  uhich 
he  knew  she  would  recognise.  1 

The  woman  took  hb  butd,  and  having  aiM 
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cognize  you :  yet  you  are  not  one  of  us,  your 
father's  blood  betrays  itself." 

"  And  who  is  my  father  ?*  exclaimed  the  lad. 

"  Hush  r'  replied  the  old  woman ;  '*  the  time 
is  not  yet  come  to  tell  that.  Some  day  you 
shall  know  it ;  be  content,  he  was  a  gentleman." 

^<  And  Esther,  my  sister,  does  she  forget 
me?' 

'^  No ! — be  content !  ask  no  more  questions^ 
none  will  be  answered." 

Esther,  on  hearing  her  name,  had  risen,  and 
approached  Henry  and  her  mother,  shaking  back 
her  long  black  locks,  which  gave  a  characteristic 
wildness,  well  suited  to  the  gipsy  beauty  she 
possessed. 

^*  Mother !"  said  she,  in  a  soft  wild  tone^  ^^  did 
you  speak  ?" 

"  Esther,  have  you  forgotten  your  old  play<* 
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mate,"  said  Cleveland,  liolding  out  his  Iiand  to 
her. 

"  Does  ihe  child  forget  the  nurse  that  carried 
it,  or  the  playfellow  of  its  childhood  ?"  was  the 
reply. 

Henry  left  his  gtpsy  friends, — hiit  W  ri'lurn 
again  and  again;  he  loved  to  t-olk  over  their 
childhood  scenes  with  Esther;  he  carried  her 
the  birds  he  shot,  the  fish  he  cauf^it ;  and  the 
■nrf.     Rut  tho 
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melancholy.  No!  his  time  was  passed  in  re- 
lieving the  wants  of  his  poorer  brethren,  and 
instructing  them  in  the  way  of  salvation.  At 
the  time  of  Mr.  Cleveland's  death,  Henry  held 
a  commission  in  the  —  Raiment  of  Hussars, 
which  he  had  been  induced  to  enter,  with  his 
school  friend,  Amherst  Somerset,  the  eldest  son 
of  a  gentleman  of  large  fortune. 

Some  months  had  elapsed  since  the  death  of 
Mr.  Cleveland,  and  Henry  was  alone  in  that  oft- 
resorted-to  spot,  where  the  gipsy  tent  had  stood. 

"  How  diflFerent,"  thought  he,  "  would  have 
been  my  lot,  had  I  continued  a  little  gipsy-boy  ! 
Lost  to  religion,  to  the  arts,  I  should  have  re- 
mained in  ignorance  of  that  Being  who  bestowed 
on  me  such  kind,  such  careful  protectors.  Had 
not  the  excellent  Mrs.  Cleveland  taken  compas- 
sion on  me  that  evening,  where  should  I  have 
been  now  ?    Instead  of  possessing  a  home  and 
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cumpetency,  I  should  be  a  wanderer  on  tha 
race  of  the  eartli.  Oh,  my  hind  protectorS) 
what  do  1  not  owe  you  ?  I  coidd  not  repay  the 
debt, — but  that  God  whom  you  bo  truly  served 
on  earth,  will  bless  you  in  heaven ;  and  even 
now,  doubtless  you  are  enjoying  the  foretaste  of 
everlasting  felicity."  Cleveland's  reverie  waf' 
broken  by  the  sound  of  a  well-known  voice,  ra&" 
claiming, 

"  Whoon  !  tally  ho  !~npwli»nd  !  OIcwJjuj*: 
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^^  On  horseback,  Hal !  I  made  bold  to  ride 
over,  and  see  you,  as  I  am  on  leave  of  absence ; 
— hope  to  bring  you  home  with  me,  and  will  give 
you  plenty  of  sport.'* 

"  Thank  you,"  said  our  hero,  "  but  I  had 
rather  not  go  out  just  yet." 

^^  Oh  yes,  still  in  mourning  I  see ;  surely  you 
have  been  rusticating  long  enough ;  but  you  can 
come  with  me,  and  yet  not  go  out  much,  for  we 
have  no  near  neighbours,  except  our  parson's 
family." 

^^  But  then,  you  have  some  person  in  the 
house."         , 

"  No  one,  on  my  word,  but  my  governor,  and 
mother,  and  my  two  little  cousins.  Oh  !  I  see 
you  relent  ;-^yes,  you  will  come,  I  know, — and 
there  is  my  pretty  little  cousin  will  romance  with 
you  by  the  hour.  Now,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot 
stand  such  a  temptation ;  you  will  come  ?** 
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"  I  will  think  of  it,'  was  Cleveland's  reply. 

"  Oh,  then,  I  know  you  will  comp ;  for  the-  ' 
man  who  deliberates  is  lost ;  and  then  you  shall 
romance  with  Florence ;  and  if  ihat  makes  yoii 
die  with  melancholy,  Ada  will  bring  yoo  to  llfiA  1 
again  with  her  fun." 

"  Suppoee  we  come  to  the  houae ;  I  dare  say 
you  will  like  some  refreshment." 

'*  Faith,  and  that  I  will,  for  I  have  ridden  ' 
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Somerset  whistling  and  Cleveland  giving  way, 
as  be  usually  did,  to  his  own  romantic  reflections ; 
when  Somerset  interrupted  his  train  of  thought, 
by  exclaiming,  <^  Well,  Harry,  I  am  tired  of  say« 
ing  nothing, — a  confounded  melancholy  thing  it 
is,  a  silent  ride^ — so  I  think  I  may  as  well  give 
you  a  notion  of  the  people  you  are  going  to 
sojourn  with." 

*^  Oh  yes !  do  so,  by  all  means,'*  replied  his 
friend. 

^^  In  die  first  place,  then,  comes  my  father, 
who^  as  Lady  Anne  Norbury  says,  is  one  of  the 
^  melancholy  family  of  has  beens*  Fair,  and 
good-looking,  he  is  one  of  those  ^  who  never 
said  a  foolish  thing,' — who  never  contradicted 
the  whims  and  wishes  of  his  young  son  and  heir ; 
and,  when  he  was  grown  up,  wondered  that  he 
should  prefer  roaming  about  the  country,  with  a 
gun  and  a  dog,  or  keeping  racers,  and  betting, 
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to  remaining,  with  sheepy  eyes  and  folded  arms, 
in  tlie  paternal  mansion.  The  next  in  order  is 
my  mother,  wlio  is,  indeed,  an  indulgent  oiie,-«rtl 
who  never  contradicts  my  father,  never  even  re- 
plies to  his  daily  grumbles, — and  why  ? — because 
she  is  either  fast  asleep,  or  else  buried  in  a  novel. 
Then  there  is  the  only  son  and  heir  of  these  good 
people — a  wild,  good-for-nothing,  pleasure- loving 
yonng  man,  and  who,  I  beHeve,  is  not  unknown 
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Ada  is  my  favourite:  she  is  always  laughing' 
and  singing,  and  skipping,  and  dancing;  but  of 
these  I  will  say  no  more;  I  will  leave  you  to  find 
them  out.  Now,  for  our  worthy  parson's  family. 
Mr.  Blackstone,  a  tall,  thin.  Dominie  Sampson, 
with  sugar-tong  legs,  weasel  body,  swan  neck, 
and  a  remarkably  little  head  on  the  top  of  it ; — in 
fact,  one  of  Pharaoh's  lean  kine.  Madame  is  a 
short,  bony,  little  woman ;  an  excellent  manager; 
remarkable  for  her  gastronomic  propensities.  It 
is  she  who  manages  the  farm,  chooses  the  cows, 
horses,  pigs, — sets  the  hens  and  ducks,  collects 
their  eggs, — and  visits  and  doctors  the  poor, 
lliey  have  the  usual  allowance  of  children,  five 
boys  and  two  girls : — first,  George,  whom  you 
may  remember  at  Eton,  and  who  is  destined 
for  the  pulpit;  then,  Miss  Blackstone,  or,  as  her 
family  style  her,  Missey;  rather  a  nice-looking 
girl,  as  long  as  she  can  hide  her  bright  auburn, 
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or,  rather,  carrotty  locks ;  the  nest  brother  is 
the  Treasury :  the  third  in  the  navy  ;  the  fourth, 
Johnny,  (as  regular  a  John  Dull  as  ever  was  seen) 
is  destined  to  have  the  fat  fried  out  of  him  in 
India ; — the  sixth  is  a  girl,  as  ugly  and  wild  a 
little  monkey  as  you  would  wish  to  set  eyes  on; 
— and  the  last  of  this  numerous  family  is  a  c»r- 
rotty-polled  boy,  who  is  always  in  mischief, 
either  chasing  the  pigs,  or  hunting  on  a  cart- 
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little  cousin  Ada,  who,  like  myself,  can  enjoy  a 
good  laugh  at  all  the  quizzes.  But  I  seldom 
trouble  my  friends  with  my  presence,  for  London 
is  the  place  for  me. — There,  now,  Harry,  you  can 
just  get  a  glimpse  of  our  place  through  the  trees." 

Cleveland  drew  up  his  horse,  to  take  a  glance 
at  Somerset  Park  and  house.  The  house  was 
square  and  picturesque;  the  road  to  the  hall- 
door  was  partly  shaded  by  an  avenue  of  trees, 
the  rest  passed  through  the  garden.  The  win- 
dows of  the  drawing-room,  which  was  opposite 
to  the  hall,  looked  out  on  a  beautiful  lawn,  at 
the  bottom  of  which  flowed  a  stream,  and  imme- 
diately on  the  other  side  rose  a  wooded  hill,  and, 
at  a  little  distance  from  the  house,  rose  another 
hill,  so  that  the  stream  ran  through  a  beautifully 
wooded  valley,  and  formed  a  sort  of  lake,  in 
which  were  two  or  three  islets. 

<<  What  a  beautiful  place  I"  exclaimed  Henry. 
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"  Is  it  possible,  Somerset,  that  you  could  be  dull 
here?  In  summer  you  could  fish  in  that  stream^ 
or  ride  or  walk  in  those  woods ;  and  in  wintel^ 
you  can  hunt  or  shoot." 

"  True  J  but  what  are  all  those  pleasures 
the  gay,  the  social  life  one  leads  in  London?" 

"  1  do  not  know ;  I  think  I  should  prefer  a 
country  life  to  a  London  one,"  Cleveland  said 
no  more.      He  was  an  ardent  lover  of  the  pic- 


1 

nil 

I 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  133 

"  They  are  gone  to  take  a  walk,  but  will  be 
back  in  a  few  minutes,'*  replied  Mrs.  Somerset, 
for  Mr.  Somerset  had  engaged  Cleveland  in  a 
conversation  respecting  some  parliamentary  de- 
bates. Somerset  retired  to  a  window,  and  re- 
sorted to  the  amusement  of  rapping  his  boots 
with  his  whip,  and  whistling ;  then,  starting  up, 
declared  his  intention  of  going  to  meet  his  cou- 
sins, when  a  light  step  was  heard  in  the  hall,  and 
a  voice,  singing, — 

*^  Aimons,  dansons,  chantonsi  tralala!  trala 
la !  Aimons,  dansons,  chantons  !**  and  the  next 
instant  the  door  was  thrown  open,  and  Ada  flew 
into  the  room. 

''  Ah!  cousin  Amherst,  how  glad  I  am  to 
see  you  !  I  thought  you  never  would  return^ 
and  it  is  so  dull  without  you  !*'  she  exclaimed, 
as  Amherst  gave  her  that  kiss  to  which  their 
relationship  entitled  him. 

Five  minutes  more  had  hardly  elapsed,  when 
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Florence  entered.  Gently  and  gracefully  islie 
shook  hands  with  her  cousin,  who  pressed  her 
hand  lo  his  lips;  and,  as  the  two  girls  stood  in 
the  recess  of  the  window,  talking  to  their  cousin, 
Cleveland  had  leisure  to  observe  them.  They 
were  both  lovely.  Florence  was  tlie  taller,  yet 
she  was  not  above  the  middle  size.  Their  {ma- 
tures were  cast  in  the  same  mould ;  their  com- 
plexion was  a  clear  olive ;  their  hair  long,  black. 
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^^  Welly  let  me  think  I — I  do  not  remember 
the  first  line ;  it  is  called  the  '  Merchant  of  Rot- 
terdam ;'  it  goes  on,— 

**  '  A  poor  relation  came  to  beg, 

So  he  kicked  him  out  without  broaching  a  keg, 
And  in  kicking  him  out  he  broke  hii  own  leg. 

With  a  tirra,  lirra,  tirra,  lirra. 

An  artist  of  Rotterdam,  it  would  seem. 
Had  made  cork  legs  his  study  and  theme ; 
Each  part  waf  aa  strong  aa  an  iron  beam, 
And  the  joint  was  a  compound  of  clock-work  and  steam. 

With  a  tirra,  lirra,  tirra,  lirra.*  " 

"  My  dear  Amherst,  what  are  you  singing?" 
exclaimed  Mrs.  Somerset;  "you  really  seem 
to  forget  my  poor  head,  pray  do  be  quiet.'* 

"  Whew  !"  exclaimed  Amherst,  whistling  in 
a  low  voice.  "  Oh,  Giove  Omnipotente  !  but 
we  must  be  quiet,  girls !  so,  Ada,  tomorrow  I 
will  make  my  valet  write  out  that  song  for  you. 
Cleveland !"  and  he  beckoned  -  to  his  friend, 
"  come  here;  allow  me  to  introduce  you  to  my 
cousins,  Florence  and  Ada  Devonshire.     Flop- 
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erice,  Mr.  Cleveland  is  particularly  fond  of 
romancing  on  a  BtarliglU  night,  amongst  wood* 
and  walerfalls,  and,  itierefore,  I  recommend 
him  most  strongly  to  your  care;  and  if  you  like 
you  may  feed  him  witb 


'  Aprieota  tai  devbeitlm, 
Wiih  jiiirple  KTipei,  giecn  Sgi,  sod  mdlberriei,' 


and  so  forth;  but  I  suppose  6uch  food  is 
gross   for  your  ethereiil   frames.      Heigh    ho  ! 

Alb!   I   iKgiii    to  feel  dull  ill   this   ma; 
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with  Sir  William  and  Lady  Grafton^  when 
Dick  got  behind  him,  and  contrived  to  slide 
into  his  nice  clean  pocket-hankerchief  a  stink- 
ing fish:  you  may  imagine  poor  Foxy  could 
not  think  what  scent-bottle  he  had  about  him, 
when  he  got  into  the  drawing-room  ;  and  having 
occasion  to  use  his  handkerchief  just  as  dinner 
was  announced,  he  pulled  it  out,  and  then  this 
nice  morsel  fell  on  one  of  her  ladyship's  em- 
broidered sofa  cushions.'* 

**  Ha !  ha  !  ha !"  exclaimed  Somerset,  "  ca- 
pital !  capital !  why,  Dick  improves, — he  begins 
to  lay  his  plans  well." 

**  Was  it  not  good  ? — but  Netty,  who  was  in 
the  secret,  told  me,  the  most  laughable  part  was, 
that  Lady  William's  little  terrier,  Spot,  would 
go  jumping  about,  and  sniffing  and  snapping  at 
Foxy's  coat  tail,  all  the  time  he  was  bowing  to 
the  lady/' 
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"  Oh,  excellent  I  capital !  lia  !  ha  I  Im !  Oh, 
Ada,  I  have  got  such  a  pain  from  latighmg. 
Cleveland,  did  you  ever  hear  such  fun  ?  Oh, 
that  Dick  is  worth  his  weight  in  gold !" 

"  And  Netty,  too,  played  Foxy  such  a  trick ; 
she  managed  to  get  into  his  room,  as  t>he  was 
visiting  Miss  Spinnet,  one  morning,  just  before 
church,  when  he  was  to  preach,  and  ahstracted 
one  leaf  from  his  sermon ;— when  the  poor  fellow 
commenced  nreachina  ha  went  nn  verv  aiAAv 
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known  it,  Netty  would  have  been  severely 
punished;  and  she,  knowing  this,  told  Mr. 
Fox  herself^  and  he  never  mentioned  the  subject 
once  to  Mr.  Blackstone/* 

•*  Well,  what  a  wild  child  that  Netty  is  P  ex- 
claimed Amherst. 

"  Child,  my  dear  cousin  P*  said  Ada,  "  why 
she  is  only  six  months  younger  than  myself/' 

'^  True  !  yet  I  always  think  of  her  as  a  child* 
Cleveland,  you  do  not  seem  to  enjoy  these 
jokes.'* 

<^  Indeed,  I  must  confess  that  I  am  a  very 
dull  fellow,  for  I  have  been  more  engaged  in 
looking  at  the  stars,  than  in  joining  in  your 
mirth." 

**  It  is,  indeed,  a  lovely  night,"  said  Florence. 
**  Suppose,  Amherst,  we  take  a  stroll  on  the 
lawn,  after  tea?** 

**By  all  means,"  replied  her  sister;   "but 
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now   tea  is  waiting  for  us,  and  uncle  does  not 
Hke  to  wait." 

T}ie  little  ))urty  moved  to  the  tea-table,  and 
that  social  moal  passed  amid  jokes  and  laughs 
occasioned  by  the  witty  laughter- loving  Am- 
herst, and  Ada.  When  it  was  over,  Mr. 
Soniorsot  withdrew  to  his  study,  to  settle  his 
accounts,  as  was  his  wont,  and  Mrs.  Somerset 
established  herself  in  her  easy-«hair ;  and  Flo- 
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than  an  English  one.     How  I  love  to  breathe 
the  balmy,  fragrant  air  at  this  time  of  night." 

"  So  do  I,"  rejoined  Florence.  "  Were  you 
ever  in  Italy,  Mr.  Cleveland?" 

"Yes,  I  spent  a  year  there;  I  was  but  a 
child  then, — but  the  remembrance  of  those 
beautifully  mild,  cool,  refreshing  evenings,  will 
never  fade  away  from  my  memory." 

**  Nor  from  mine  !  you  are  not  perhaps  aware 
that  I  was  born  in  Italy ;  it  was  there  I  spent 
my  childhood,  and  the  happiest  days  of  my  life. 
Oh  !  never,  never,  can  I  forget  my  country  ! 
never  can  I  forget  those  delightful  evenings, 
and  walks  with  my  dear  mother  !" 

"  And  is  your  sister  also  Italian  ?*'  asked 
Henry. 

"  No !  *  la  belle  France '  is  her  native  land ; 
she  was  born  at  Paris,  and  she  possesses  all  the 

vivacity   of  the    French;  she  does  so  enjoy  a 
laugh !" 
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"  And  do  you  prefer  solitude?" 

"  No :  I  cAnnot  aay  ihat.  1  oiii,  I  believe, 
very  romantic,  and  I  love  to  wander  itlone  about 
this  beautiful  park,  which  has  so  many  romantic 
views.  Bui  I  would  like  it  better  if  I  had  a 
companion,  one  who  would  think  just  at  mysrif; 
And  I  think  that  this  would  be  far  better,  than 
to  go  every  day  into  tlie  dirty  littlu  town  of 
Somerset,  or  to  join  the  little  Blachsionea  in 
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*^  I  daresay  I  shall,  it  looks  so  pretty ; — how 
beautiful  that  stream  is  with  the  moon-beams 
dancing  over  it;  and  how  calm  and  tranquil 
everything  seems/'  said  the  delighted  Cleveland. 
^^  It  brings  to  my  mind  some  lines  I  have  read 
somewhere,  perhaps  you  will  excuse  my  repeat* 
ing  them." 

<^  Oh,  do  not  make  excuses, — that  is  just  what 
I  like  to  do." 

Cleveland  repeated  the  following  lines. 

**  *  'Tis  eve,  balmy  ewe !  and  above  thee, 

Like  a  mother's  red  cheek  o'er  her  soft-sleeping  child, 

On  the  east,  with  her  pinions  of  crimson  unfarPd, 
The  twilight  is  stooping,  soft,  de  wy,  and  mild  ;] 

And  the  planet  of  eve  looks  on  mountain  and  lake, 
Like  a  sentinel  spirit  just  glancing  from  heaven ; 

Oh,  thus  may  we  live,  and  its  trials  forsake. 
And  the  hour  of  our  parting  be  calm  as  this  even!' '' 

**  They  are  very  pretty,'*  said  Florence ; 
"  where  did  you  meet  with  them  ?' 

**  I  almost  forget;  but  I  believe  it  is  a  stanza 
I  took  out  of  one  of  the  annuals.*' 
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"  Are  you  fond  of  quoting  poetry  ?  I  am  !  1 
never  see  a  pretty  view  without  its  bringuii^  some 
passage  to  my  mind." 

"  Poetry!  poetry!  Add  I"  exclaimed  Somer- 
set, suddenly  turning  round,  "  Wliy  Florence, 
1  just  made  a  bet  with  Ada,  that  you  and  Cleve- 
land could  not  be  an  hour  together  wiihnut 
quoting  poetry.  Well,  by  lliat  I  see,  tlial  you 
are  sworn  friends  already.    Do  yon  knov,  Ada 
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and  we  are  to  have  the  BlackstoneSi  and  Mr. 
Fox;  and  when  there,  you  may  either  par- 
take of  our  refreshments,  or  refresh  yourself  with 
poetry." 

"  And  how  are  we  to  go  ?'  asked  Florence. 

'^  Oh,  never  mind  that !  leave  the  arrange- 
ments to  us/'  exclaimed  Ada  and  her  cousin  at 
once.  ^^  But  now,"  continued  Amherst,  **  had 
we  not  better  return  to  the  house  ?" 

Our  party  returned  to  the  house,  as  suggested 
by  Amherst,  for  fear  the  ladies  should  take 
cold. 

"  My  dear  girls,"  said  Mrs.  Somerset,  "  where 
have  you  been  ?** 

"  Only  walking  by  the  river,  mother,"  said 
Amherst. 

"  My  dear  boy,  how  could  you  be  so  incau- 
tious as  to  take  your  cousins  out  at  night  ?  you 
know  how  delicate  their  health  is ;  it  was  really 
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very  thoughtless,  especially  by  the  river ;  it  must 
be  so  damp  there  at  night ;  indeed  it  always  is ; 
I  nevei:  venture  near  it,  without  catcliing 
tliroat." 

"  Oh,  my  dear  mother,  I  assure  you  tliere 
was  not  the  least  damp,  or  dew  even,  on  the 
ground." 

"  Besides,  my  dear  Amherst,  the  grotmd  is 
always  so  very  slippery  tliere,"  continued  llie 
liidv;  "  voLi   ciiJ  not  consider  lljal  tl)i-'V  iiiJL'ht 
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to  make  a  party  to  the  rocks  to-morrow,  to  show 
them  to  Mr.  Cleveland;  only  ourselves,  the 
Blackstones,  and  Mr.  Fox  ?'* 

**  To  the  rocks,  my  dear  niece  !  it  would  be 
my  death !  you  know  I  never  could  bear  the 
sight  of  them,  Amherst,  since  your  poor  uncle 
was  killed  there." 

*'  But,  my  dear  mother,  you  know  that  it  is 
only  a  supposition  that  he  was  killed ;  besides, 
we  never  knew  him,  and  we  have  often  been 
there/* 

"  Well !  perhaps  you  may  as  well  go;  only 
take  care  not  to  go  near  the  edge ;  and  Florence, 
mind  you  and  Ada  do  not  quit  the  party  to  run 
on  the  rocks;  and  if  you  ride  or  drive  there,  do 
not  let  the  horses  go  near  the  edge,  you  know 
they  might  take  fright,  and  throw  you  over  the 
precipice*" 

H  2 
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"  Oh,  yes,"  exclaimed  all  tlie  four,  "  we  mS^ 
take  all  possible  precautions." 

"  Well,  young  ladies !"  exclaimed  Mr.  Sotner^Q 
set,  who  just  then  entered;  "you  will  noW  | 
favour  ua  with  a  little  music,  to  calm  our  goul%  I 
and  then  to  bed." 

The  young  ladies  did  as  they  were  deslred{4 
and  then,  having  chatted  a  little  over  the  plaoK  J 
for  the  n€«t  day,  and  obtuned  Mr.  Sotnera 
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the  verdant  park,  and  there  it  was  almost  lost 
in  a  tangled  copse.     ^*  What  a  lovely  place  this 
is  !''  thought  he;  ^^  how  happy  might  a  man  be 
here!  with  this  variety  of  hill  and  vale,  and 
wood  and  water ;  one  need  never  wish  for  any- 
thing beyond.     Even  at  Cleveland  Grove  I  was 
happy,  and  what  is  that  compared  to  this?'* 
Cleveland  had  been  many  hours  on  his  ramble, 
and  his  watch  warned  him  that  it  was  time  to 
return  (at  least  so  he  imagined)  to  breakfast, 
for  which  his  walk  had  given  him  an  appetite ; 
but  before  he  reached  the  house,  he  was  met  by 
Somerset,  who  exclaimed  on  seeing  him — 

"  Why,  what  an  early  bird  you  are  this  morn- 
ing I  what  have  you  been  doing?" 

**  Taking  a  little  stroll :  I  am  fond  of  early 

walks." 

"  So  it  seems  !  why  it  is  but  just  eight  o'clock, 
and  I,  thinking  to  be  up  very  early,  was  poir«i: 


150 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 


to  take  a  swim  in  the  batb  :  will  you  accompaa^l 
me  ?  we  never  breakfast  till  nine  o'cloclt." 

Henry  accompanied  his  friend,  and  on  th«r 
return  iliey  found  the  rest  of  their  party  assem> 
bled  at  tlie  breakfast-table.  Cleveland  was  seated  | 
next  Florence. 

"  You   were   out  early   this   morning,    Mr. 
Cleveland,"  said  she. 

"Ves;    I  am  particularly  fond  of  morning 
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f«  Florence,"  said  Ada,  "  let  us  make  haste 
to  get  down  soon  to  the  Blackstones,  to  have 
time  to  arrange  our  party." 

"  Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Somerset,  "  you  had  better 
make  haste,  and  ask  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Blackstone 
to  take  their  dinner  Mrith  us,  as  you  will  not  be 
returned  by  dinner-time." 

"  What  a  condescension  !"  whispered  Am- 
herst to  Ada :  ^*  ask  the  Blackstones  to  a  family 
dinner  !"  then  raising  his  voice,  "  well,  Henry, 
are  you  ready  ?" 

"  Do  you  want  me  ?'  replied  his  friend ;  *'  as 
I  do  not  know  them,  perhaps  I  shall  be  in  the 
way." 

**  Bless  you,  no  !  Why  I  want  you  to  make 
acquaintance  with  Miss  Blackstone." 

"  Do  not  force  Mr.  Cleveland  to  go,"  said 
Mr.  Somerset ;  "  perhaps  he  would  rather  come 
with  me  into  the  library,  and  rest  a  little  afr(  v 
his  long  walk." 
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'*  TlianU  you,  sir,  I  would,"  replied  develand^^ 
"  if  my  friends  will  excuse  me." 

"  Ah,   I   thought  so,"   said    Mr.   SomeraeCJ 
"  Amherst,  I  wish  I  could  see  such  ; 
disposition  in  you;  but  now,  perhaps,  you  and, 4 
Ada   will   go   and   engage    your  friends,   and-' 
Florence   can   superintend   the   preparation   of 
your  provision  basket." 

"  Yes,"  echoed  Mrs.  Somerset,  "  thai  will  be 
best,  for  I  want  Florence  to  arrange  my  em- 
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Ada,  you  had  better  not  go;  at  least,  put  up 
your  parasol/' 

But  Ada  preferred  going;  therefore,  taking 
her  cousin's  arm,  they  left  the  room,  both  giving 
a  shrug  of  compassion  to  Cleveland  and  Flo- 
rence, who  preferred  staying  at  home. 

At  four  o'clock,  the  little  party  from  the  par- 
sonage arrived.  It  consisted  of  the  two  Miss 
Blackstones,  their  brothers  John  and  Dick,  and 
Mr.  Fox;  to  each  of  whom  Cleveland  was  for-, 
mally  introduced,  and,  the  order  of  march  being 
arranged,  they  set  out.  First,  in  a  jaunting  car, 
(kept  for  these  occasions,  and  driven  by  Somer- 
set), were  seated  Ada,  Miss  Blackstone,  John, 
and  Dick ;  close  in  the  rear  came  a  pony  phae- 
ton, containing  Florence  and  Netty,  Cleveland 
and  Mr.  Fox.  A  road  through  the  park  was 
followed  for  about  two  miles,  when  the  party 
alighted  to  ascend  the  woody  steep,  which  led  - 
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to  the  rocks.  The  party  in  advance  conliniifd 
their  route,  but  Florence  turned  aside  to  show 
Cleveland  her  favourite  waterfall ;  and,  as  she 


poll 


iLited  it  out  with  delight  to  him,  she  exciaimpdj 
ling,  "  Periiaps  you  CQuld  repeat  some  Uri 

Id,"  replied  Cleveland,  smiling 


nowf 

"  I  think  I 
in  i-etiirn. 

"  Pray  do,  then?"  asked  she;  and  Henrj'com- 
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111  a  few  moments  they  entered  a  thicket. 
Florence  glanced  her  dark  eye  on  Cleveland  ; 
she  saw  a  smile  lurking  in  his  eye,  and,  laughing 
outright,  she  said,  ^^  I  should  like  to  know  what 
poetry  you  are  thinking  of?" 

"  Perhaps  the  same  as  you." 

"Beattie's?' 

*•  The  same.  Perhaps  you  will  favour  me 
with  a  quotation  ?' 

"  I  would  with  pleasure,  only  Mr.  Fox  will 
think  us  mad.*' 

**  He  will  not  hear — he  is  too  busy." 

A  loud  laugh  was  heard  from  Mr.  Fox  and 
Netty,  in  the  rear;  so  Florence,  feeling  safe, 
repeated  these  lines: — 

'* '  At  last  an  ancient  wood  they  gain'd. 
By  pruner's  axe  yet  unprofan'd. 
High  o'er  the  rest,  by  nature  rear'd, 
The  oak's  majestic  bonghs  appear'd ; 
Beneath,  a  copse  of  various  hue. 
In  barbarous  luxuriance  grew. 
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No  kaifc  hid  cuib'd  ihe  nmblidi;  ipiaj'>< 
No  liand  liad  KoTe  Oi'  implicit  luaEc  i 
The  flowering  thorn,  lelf-laugiii  lo  wind. 
The  hazel's  stubborn  item  enl«!n'd  ; 
And  bramble  twigs  were  wreath'd  amiind, 
And  rough  furze  crcpl  aloiig  the  ground.'  " 

"  Except  tlie  last  line  the  deacription  is  per- 
fect, fa  it  not  ?" 

*'  Yes;    and  its  beauty  is  enhanced  by  tUc 
manner  of  repeating  it,  and  the  kindness  with 
wliich  you  granted  my  wish,  us  I  am  very  fond^ 
uf  <  Beattie's  Minetrel,'"  said  Cleveland.  J 
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an  apricot)  as  that  will  best  suit  her  complexion. 
Is  it  not  a  good  idea  ?'' 

"  Indeed,  my  dear  Netty,  if  it  pleases  you, 
and  you  take  care  only  not  to  vex  your  sister, 
you  may  do  it," 

"  Oh,  thank  you  I  thank  you !  We  only 
wanted  your  leave,'*  exclaimed  Netty,  as  she 
again  dropped  in  the  rear.  <^  My  dear  Mr. 
Fox,  how  I  love  you  for  that  idea !  It  will 
teaze  her  so  if  she  suspects  it ;  at  any  rate,  we 
shall  have  fun.'' 

**  Netty,'*  said  Mr.  Fox,  **  let  us  sit  down  for 
a  minute ;  we  shall  soon  overtake  Cleveland,  and 
we  shall  not  be  missed.  I  want  to  speak  to  you 
seriously.*'  They  sat  down,  and  Mr.  Fox  con- 
tinued :  "  You  know  you  are  now  fifteen,  and 
you  are  a  great  deal  too  wild  for  that  age.  As 
a  child  I  put  up  with  your  tricks ;  but  now  I 
want  to  make  something  better  of  you." 
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*'  Gracious  heavens !" exclaimed  Neity.   *'  Yi 
are  not  going  to  give  nie  a  lecture,  are  you, 
Fox  ?     Pray  do  not  spoil  fun  to-day  ;  wait  tUL 
next  Sunday." 

"  Nothing,  I  assure  you,  was  farther  from  my 
thoughts,  than  to  lecture  you  at  this  moment,  as 
1  meant  this  day  to  be  one  of  pleasure.' 

"  Do,  then,  make  hustR,  and  say  your  «ay, 
said  Netty,  giving  him  an  arch  look  from 
laughing  eyes. 


:,  as 
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than  was  her  wont,  **  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I 
have  never  yet  thought  of  loving  you.  I  like 
you  very  much,  because  you  have  been  very 
kind  to  me,  and  because  you  alone  of  all  my 
family  have  not  laughed  at  me,  and  thought  me 
incapable  of  improvement.  Now,  after  what  I 
have  said,  should  you  still  wish  to  marry  me,  I 
will  try  to  love  you  with  all  my  heart.*' 

*'  I  thank  you,  Netty,  for  this  frankness ;  it 
is  what  I  expected  of  you.  So,  then,  when  I 
obtain  this  preferment  you  will  consent  to  be- 
come mine?" 

*♦  On  one  condition — that  we  are  married  at 
Gretna  Green,  and  that  you  tell  no  one  but 
Dick.*' 

"  But,  my  dearest  Netty,  why  be  married  at 
Gretna  Green  ?'* 

"  Nowj  do  not  ask  me  why  and  wherefore,  for 
OB  these  points  I  am  invulnerable." 
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"  Well,  thci),  Netty,  be  it  §o.  Before  the 
knot  is  lied  I  niust  obey  you;  afterwards  it  will 
be  your  turn." 

"  Do  not  bo  too  sure  of  that,"  replied  Netty, 
with  one  of  Iter  arch  laughs,  as  she  rose  from  the 
seat  and  took  liis  arm. 

*'  We  must  make  haste,  or  we  shall  be  late," 
said  Fox  ;  and,  seizing  her  band,  they  com- 
menced running;  but,  in  spite  of  all  their  eC- 
Tons,  iliL'  p;ii  tv  liad  ardved  at  the  cliffs  before 
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and  Netty  arrived;  the  former  joined  the  ad- 
mirers, whilst  Netty  quietly  slipped  to  the  side 
of  her  favourite  brother  Dick,  to  reveal  to  him 
her  important  secret;  but  before  the  half  was 
told,  the  now  united  party  moved  on  to  where 
the  refreshments  awaited  them.  Mr.  Fox,  with 
the  greatest  gallantry,  offered  his  arm  to  Miss 
Charlotte,  and  succeeded  in  smoothing  her 
clouded  brow,  by  a  thousand  well-timed  com- 
pliments ;  and  Netty  and  Dick  lagged  in  the 
rear,  to  tell  and  hear  the  tale  of  wonder.  Dick 
was  delighted;  he  promised  never  to  tell  any 
one,  and  never  to  teaze  Foxy  without  her  leave. 

The  pic-nic  was  laid  out  on  a  kind  of  stone 
bench,  within  a  wood.  Just  before  it  there  was 
an  opening  in  the  trees,  which  formed  a  sort  of 
amphitheatre  around  a  rock ;  here  our  party 
seated  themselves. 

^'  This  is  also  a  favourite  spot  of  mine,"  said 
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Florence.      "  The  water  here  is  so  calm  and 
tranquil,  and  the  deep  shades  thrown  on  it  by.  _ 
the  trees  make  it  ao  beauliiiil !" 

"  Amherst  1"  said  Cleveland,  "  what  a  besferi 
tiful  place  this  is  of  yours !     How  can  you  pre- 
fer town  to  such  a  place  as  this  ?      1  mtist  ask 
yon,  in  the  words  of  Bealtie — 

"  ■  Oh,  Low  canst  thou  renounce  the  boundlcta  nWra 
OFcliarms  which  BJlurc  to  her  votniy  yicMi? 
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out  our  repast,  who  is  ivilling  to  partake  of  it  ?** 
In  a  few  minutes  tlie  little  party  were  seated. 
'^  Miss  Blackstone,  I  think  you  are  fond  of 

apricots?"  said  Foxy,  giving  Netty  a  wicked 
smile ;  "  allow  me  to  give  you  one." 

**  Thank  you !"  said  the  young  lady.  "  Bless 
me,  Netty,  what  have  you  been  doing  to  your 
face,  it  is  as  red  as  a  carrot  I" 

**  Is  it?"  rqplied  Netty  ;  "  at  any  rate  it  is  not 
its  natural  colour." 

Miss  Charlotte  bridled  up  at  this  cut,  and  re- 
turned in  no  very  sweet  voice — 

*^  I  think  you  might  answer  one's  question ! 
I  say,  what  makes  you  so  red  ?" 

"  Only  Mr.  Fox  and  I  were  running  together^ 
till  I  was  very  hot." 

"  Humph  !*'  exclaimed  Charlotte.  **  I  won- 
der Mr.  Fox  can  put  up  with  your  nonsense;  I 
am  sure  he  is  very  kind  to  you." 
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"  I  an)  sure  lie  is,"  replied  Netty,  gkncing  at 
Fox,  "  and  I  am  not  ungrateful : — but,  Mr.  Fox, 
you  have  hfli)cd  all  the  others,  and  have  forgot- 
ten me." 

"  Indeed  1  have  not;  I  am  only  deliberating 
what  soi't  of  fruit  will  suit  you  best.  Oh,  I  have 
it  now,  a  plutn, — which  you  know  is  sometimes 
very  good,  and  sometimes  very  bad ;  but  this  at 
any  rate  is  the  colour  of  your  eyes." 

■  Ve^  :"    .-aid   Chai-loite.   "  and   ilicre   is    an 
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be  quiet,  Netty,  you  have  said  quite  enough ;"' 
then  aloud,  ^^pray,  Miss  Blackstone,  forgive  your 
sister,  you  must  recollect  what  a  child  she  is.'' 

^  Oh,"  said  Charlotte,  putting  on  her  softest 
voice,  **  I  assure  you  I  have  nothing  to  forgive ; 
as  the  cap  did  not  fit,  it  could  not  annoy  me ;  I 
am  only  hurt  Netty  should  so  expose  herself."' 

**  Well,   Johnny,   what  will  you   eat?**  said 

Amherst. 

*'  Oh,  Johnny  is  not  particular,"  said  Dick ; 
<^  just  give  him  the  hardest  and  sourest  thing 
you  can  find." 

"  Oh,  no,"  said  Florence,  "  I  will  not  have  my 
friend  Johnny  ill-treated ;  what  will  you  have?" 

Johnny*s  large,  round,  stupid  eyes  rolled  in 
his  head,  as  he  replied  that  he  would  prefer  a 
nectarine;  and  having  obtained  it,  he  split  it 
in  two,  and  opening  his  huge  jaws,  he  dropped 
in   first  one   half,   then   the  other,  and  con« 


Eumed  Ibem  both  in  as  inslani.  Mr.  Fox's  m- 
aiduous  attention  luul  ag^n  tliRppllml  the  clnsd 
from  Miss  Charlotte's  brow,  (iir  Mins  Cbnriotte 
was  very  jealous  of  Mr.  Fox's  attentiona;— not 
(hat  sli«  had  the  sli^htnt  designs  upon  hit  hrnrl ; 
(Hi,  no  !  she  was  nimirig  at  liigher  gamp,  evca 
Bt  Mr.  Aiithersl  himieir; — still  she  was  a  prudenl 
young  lady,  and  thought  it  wise  to  have  two 
strings  to  her  bow;  and  as  Mr.  Fox  hsd  three 
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^^  It  is  a  very  pretty  house,  is  it  not  ?'  said  the 
young  lady. 

"  Very  pretty  indeed,  I  understand,"  replied 
Fox.  ^^  I  hope  some  day,  I  shall  have  the  plear 
sure  of  seeing  you  in  it;  I  am  sure  there  are 
some  improvements  your  good  taste  would  sug- 
gest,— you  have  such  excellent  talent  in  the  ar- 
rangement of  a  garden." 

"  You  are  very  flattering  to  say  so,"  said  Miss 
Charlotte,  who  was  now  all  smiles  and  affability. 

^'  Ladies^  and  gentlemen,"  said  Somerset ; 
^^  do  you  not  think  it  is  time  for  us  to  return  to 
our  carriages  ?  I  do  not  wish  to  deprive  you  of 
your  amusement,  but  it  is  eight  o^clock,  and  I 
am  afraid  my  mother  will  be  getting  nervous. 
Dick,  my  boy,  will  you  run  on,  and  see  that  the 
carriages  are  ready  ?" 

«  Oh,  willingly,'*  said  Dick.  *'  John  Bull, 
let  us  see  which  will  be  there  first ; — one,  two, 
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thref,  and  away ;" — and  off  the  great  boys  set, 
as  last  as  tlipy  could  go ;  but  Dick,  who  was  the 
most  active,  soon  outstripped  the  heavy  John 
]iul],  who  was  round  by  our  party  in  a  raott 
woeful  pliglit,  he  having  fallen  over  the  roots  of 
a  tree,  knocked  his  eye  nearly  out,  and  received 
a  severe  contusion  on  the  nose,  which  bled  moat 
plentifully,  whilst  he  blubbered  all  the  time.  Ib 
a  little  while,  Ho rence  succeeded  in  comforting 
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only  tell  me  when  you  want  anything  done) 
and  I  am  your  man.*' 

^  Thank  you,  Dick/'  said  Fox ;  '^  I  do  not 
doubt  your  zeal.'' 

The  ladies  being  now  settled,  the  gentlemen 
took  their  places,  and  drove  back  to  Somerset 
Park,  where  they  arrived  without  any  accident ; 
and  finding  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Blackstone  already 
departed,  Somerset  undertook  to  escort  the  young 
ladies  to  the  Vicarage,  which  he  did,  and  then 
joined  the  party  in  the  drawing-room. 

**  I  wish,"  said  he,  "  we  could  have  such  a 
party  every  day,  for  I  never  saw  you,  Florence, 
smile  so  much,  or  look  so  happy  before." 

A  month  had  elapsed,  and  Cleveland  was  still 
at  Somerset  Patk,  a  general  favourite  with  the  in- 
mates, when  an  invitation  to  dine  at  the  Black- 
stones  arrived,  and  was  accepted,  after  a  great 
many  pros  and  cons,  because  Mrs.  Blackstone's 
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niece  and  nephew  were  on  a  vUit  lo  her,  and 
Florence  and  Fanny  Ellon  were  great  Triends, 
Bnd  Florence  wished  to  go. 

"  How  shall  you  dress?"  said  Ada  to  FIck 
rence,  as  tlie  young  kdJea  coiBtnenced  their  toilet 
for  the  dinner  party. 

"  Quite  plain,  in  our  minlJnt,  I  think  j  and  I 
shall  only  put  this  rose  and  jessamine  in  my  hair, 
for  jrou  know  poor  Mrs.  Blackatone  is  very  fond 
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^<  Ob,  dear  I  what  fihall  I  do?  Ambencdid 
iK>l  bring  me  any  !'- 

f^  Just  dreis  yourself;  and  before  we  go,  iik 
him  to  gather  you  a  rose,  and  I  will  put  it  in 
your  hair." 

The  young  ladies  finished  their  toilet,  which 
wu  quite  simple,  yet  becoming.  It  consisted  of 
a  robe  of  clear  white  muslin,  trimmed  with  real 
Valenciennes  lace;  their  long  black  hair  was 
plaited  behind  *  k  I'antique,'  and  Ml  in  front,  in 
glossy  ringlets;  and  immediatdy  above  them 
Florence  placed  her  flowers ;  the  whole  costume 
was  completed  by  a  mantelet  of  musliOf  whkdi 
was  likewise  edged  with  lace. 

Amherst  gratified  his  cousin,  by  presentifiig 
her  with  some  flow^-s,  and  Florence  having 
adjusted  them,  the  party  set  out  As  we  hiivf 
described  the  Devonshires*  dreas,  we  moit,  in 
jvstice,  describe  that  of  the  Bbokitofies*    To 
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connnence  with  Mrs.  Blackstone,  she  van  a  si 
bony,  masculine  woman,  arrayed  in  a  flai 
coloured  silk,  trimmed  with  beetles'  wings;  i 
profusion  of  gold  chains  decked  her  neck,  aiidf 
upright  ill  lier  hair,  stared  two  dahlias.  Miss 
Charlotte  wore  a  *  ci^evant'  handsome  flowered 
gauze,  now  rather  tlie  worse  for  wear,  decorated 
with  streamers  of  ponceau  satiii  ribbon,  from 
shouldersj  elbows,  and  waist;  a  ponceau  velvet 
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pany;  Very  different  was  Robert  frofiv  tte^NN). 
brothers,  with  whom  our  reader  is  alreiEulyae-' 
quainted.  -Robert  was  fitir,  his  MtinteiMosf^ 
good-Mtared  and  pleasing,^  and  his  mamfiei*^ 
mild;  he  was  small,  and  even  delicately  madd; 
for  although  nineteen;  he  did  not  appear  more 
than  fifteen.  Dicic  and  Johnny  were  in  high 
glee  at  being  admitted  to  the  dinner^riy,  and 
were  grinning  at  their  friends  firOm  a  corner 
where  they  sat,  their  faoes  shining  firom  thee& 
fects  of  the  sorubbing  and  soaping  they  had  un- 
dergone ;  and  Mr.  Blackstone,  who  alone  is 
wanting  to  complete  this  family  group,  was  stand«» 
ing  with  Mr.  Somerset.  The  reverend  gentle- 
man was  indeed  '*  a  lengthened  sweetness  long 
drawn  out  ;**  he  wore  a  rusty  black  coat,  short 
inexpressibles,  black  silk  stockings,  and  a  veiy 
neatly  tied  shoe/  In  a  few  minutes,  dinner  was 
announced,  and  the  worthy  parson  was  very 
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fldgetty,  because  Mr.  Fox  and  Miss  Spjnt 
had  not  appeared  ;  and  Mr.  Robert  Blacksta 
seized  this  moment  to  walk  up  to  Fiorencp. 

"  I  hope  you  have  not  quite  rorgotloit  i 
Miss  Devonshire  ?'  eaid  the  little  Middy. 

"  Oh,  no,  Robert,  I  aasure  you,  I  do  riW 
easily  forget  old  friends.     I  ittti  venr  gind  to  tee 
you  back  again.     Hoff  do  you  like  your  pn»^ 
feGsion  ?"  ^B 
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**  Yes,  and  therefore  I  brought  it  tor  you*  I 
have  also  made  a  small  collection  of  shells,  which 
I  have  classed;  perhaps  you  will  do  me  the 
honour  of  accepting  them  also,  to  add  to  yours  ?** 

^^  Thank  you,  you  are  very  kind ;  but  | 
cannot  think  of  depriving  you  of  them,  therefore 
I  must  decline  them/' 

^'  Indeed,  Miss  Devonshire,  I  hope  you  will 
accept  them,  otherwise  I  shall  feel  very  much 
vexed." 

**  Oh,  indeed,  you  must  excuse  me.'* 

"  Then  I  will  throw  them  away  to-morrow." 

"  Oh,  do  not  do  that,  it  would  be  such  a 
pity.** 

*'  Then  you  will  accept  them ;  I  am  sure  you 
will,  for  auld  lang  syne." 

At  this  moment  Mr.  Fox  arrived,  escorting 
two  ladies,  viz.  Miss  Spinnet  and  her  niece ;  and 
the  next  instant  the  procession  to  the  dinner* 
room  commenced. 
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Cleveland  was  seated  betwepu  Ada  and  Netty  j 
but  at  first  his  attention  was  withdrawn  from  " 
the  ladies  by  his  astonishment  at  the  plentiful 
feast  before  him.  At  the  lop  of  the  uble  was 
a  huge  Norfolk  turkey ;  at  the  bottom,  ham ;  the 
intervening  space  was  crowded  with  ducks  and 
chickens,  roast,  boiled,  and  fricasseed;  vegetables 
and  made  dishes ;  whilst  on  the  sideboard  ap- 
peared a  round  of  beef,  a  roast  sirloin,  saddle  of 
mutton,  and  a 
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very  handsome,  but  I  do  not  like  it,  nor  Char- 
lotte's either;  I  think  Florence's  dress  much 
prettier,— do  not  you  ?' 

"  Miss  Devonshire's  is  certainly  very  pretty," 
replied  Cleveland. 

<*  Oh,  you  are  afraid  of  speaking  your  mind 
out  to  me,  because  I  am  her  sister ;  but  that  is 
nothing;  you  see  I  am  all  in  white,  because 
Mr.  Fox  told  me  not  to  put  red  bows  on  like 
Charlotte's, — he  says  he  does  not  like  them." 

^  And  is  Mr.  Fox  your  *  valet  de  chambre  ?'  *' 
asked  Cleveland,  smiling. 

^<  Oh  no,  only  he  told  me  all  white  was 
prettier." 

"  I  thought,"  said  Ada,  "  that  Mr.  Fox  was 
too  great  aa  admirer  of  your  sister  to  find  fault 
with  her  dress." 

**  Perhaps,"  replied  Netty,  "  when  she  is  his 
wife,  he  will  improve  her  taste  in  dress." 

I  3 
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"  Would  you  tike  Ijim  for  a  broltwr?" 
Ado. 

"  Oh,    Miss  Devonshire,   thnt   h  not  a   I 
question  !"  exclaimed  Cleveland. 

"  But  I  will  answer  it,"  said  lli«  livriy  raitif 
"  I  like  Mr.  Fox  because  he  lias  been   vel^ 
kind  to  me,  but  T  do  not  wi^  him  to  be  mjr 
brother."  -^M 

"  Indeed  1  and  nliy  not,  niajr  1  aak  ?"  adfl 


take?  yott  are  not  doing  justice  to  our  eonntry 
&re :  let  roe  recommend  this  fricassee  to  yothr 
notice,"  •  ' 

<^  Thank  you,  ma'am, '  I  have  had  enough/^ 
said  Cleveland,  who  was  much  amused  art  'Mrs. 
Blackstone's  business*Iike  manner  of  eatiihg. 
Her  plate  was  filled  with  all  sorts  of  eatables^ 
and  she  set  to  work,  never  once  speaking,  or 
raising  her  eyes,  till  all  had  vanished,  and  then 
whilst  it  was  refilling,  she  managed  to  put  in  a 
word  to  the  conversation. 

Course  succeeded  course,  and  Cleveland's 
patience  was  quite  worn  out,  when  at  last  the 
doth  was  removed,  and  the  ladies,  having  par- 
taken of  the  debsefrt,  >  rose  to  retire,  and  the 
gentlemen  drew  tbek  cihairs  together,  and  were 
soon  deep  in  politkii,  or  the  pleasures  of  the 
ohase^  et  cetera.  The  little  middy  soon  grew 
j^ori€ti%  and  M6mg  that  none  of  bis^auditori 


rolatofi  them  as  his  own,  s 
men  were  soon  in  roars  of  1 

"  You  are  not  a  wine-d 
land  ?"  said  Lieutenant  Eh 

"  No :    I  seldom  drink 
gone." 

"  Nor  I.  Suppose  we  joi 
past  nine  o'clock,  and  I  have 
on  the  lawn.  This  room  is  d 
we  come  ?" 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  repl 
in  a  minute  the  two  youn^ 
window,  and  slipped  out  unp 

Florence,  Ada,  Miss  Elton 
alone  on  th^  lanm   itf  «.<>  m i 
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cousin  and  Florence,  and  Cleveland  gave  his 
arm  to  Ada,  for  .Netty,  having  asked,  what 
o'clock  it  was,  made  some  excuse,  and  ran  away. 
*<  Where  is  Mrs.  Blackstone  ?"  said  Cleveland 
ta  Ada.  ; '        .       , 

'^  Obyfhe  and,  the  MissSpijun^ts  are  gone  to 
see  the  young  calf  fed,  and  to  look  at  the  bens 
and  rabbits,  and  Charlotte  has  stayed  in-doors  to 
amu^  my  aunt.  I  am  very  glad  you  came,  for 
Flpreace  and  Fanny  are  talking  very  gravely, 
pmd  I  WM  very  dull.  Where  shall  we  go  ?  I 
am  tired  of  perambulating  this  lawn." 
f;  .i*\J^y. where  you  like,  I  am  at  your  service." 
,.  .'^Th^n  let  us  come  down  this  walk.  Can 
you  *  gallppe  ?  " 

;  ,/V  Xp.^  ^^re  I  can,"  said  (pleveland,  rather 
,  ii^dign^lli^t  at  th^  jjdea  jof  hi^  not^knowing  how  to 

« 'l.Q'ihV^  ^.  ??^^^  affronted,"  exjclaiipad 
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Ada,  laughing;  "  but  I  was  ffOiBg  lo  Bsk  you  to 
'gallope' dowD  thU  walk  wilU  in<^;  I  ilo  lovff 
dancing  eo." 

"  And  I  am  very  willing  lo  d&nce  whenever 
asked  by  a  lady,"  replied  Cleveland,  and  ukiiig 
tier  hand,  he  began  to  '  gallope '  down  tUe  walk, 
till  Ada  was  out  of  breatlt. 

"  There,  stop  now  I"  exclaimed  she,  laugbinj 
**  I  am  quite  out  of  breath, .  ajid  gravel  wall 
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better  than  myself.  When  I  was  quartered  at 
W ,  with  my  regiment,  Amherst  attd  I  got  ac- 
quainted with  a  little  fellow  of  the  name  6f  Sed- 
ley.  He  had  been  in  India.  He  was  atways 
talking  of  himself  and  what  he  did, — how  he 
used  to  go  out  in  his  silk  dressing-gown  and' 
pantouffles  to  command  his  regiment, — in  iac^ 
he  was  quite  a  *  Gascon* ;  and  the  best  of  it  was, 
be  hardly  reached  five  feet,  and  he  strutted 
about  as  if  he  thought  the  place  too  small  for 
him.  One  day  Amherst  and  I  were  riding, 
when  he  came  up  to  me.  I  was  mounted  on  an 
immense  tall  horse,  which  I  wanted  to  sell.  <  A 
nice  horse  that  of  yours,  Cleveland  !*  said  the 
little  gentleman.  *  I  am  in  want  of  one;  I  hear 
jym  want  to  sell  it.  Will  you  ht  me  try  it  ?•  t 
did  not  want  to  do  so  at  first ;  but  Amherst  gave 
me  a  wink,  and  I  wished  to  play  SedTey  a  trick 
f0r  all  his  conceitedness,'  so  I  t«plied, «  Willingly ; 
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bill  I  tell  you  fairly,  tliat  he  is  rather  vicious.' J 
'  Never  mind,'  replied  he,  '  I  pique  myself  o 
my  hoi'semanship.'    So  I  dismounted,  and,  witii 
a  little  trouble,  T  hoisted  op  little  Sedley. 
I  had  foreseeti,  the  horse  began  to  rear  nhd  kicl 
'  Gently,'  said  1 ;  '  pat  him ;  do  not  itrike  him.* 
However,  Sedley  would  not  heed  me,  but  gave] 
htm  a  slash  with  \m  whip.     Tiie  horse  made  i 
tremendous  bound,  and  setofFfi^iloping  as  hai^ 

..   t ij       r_  L.-J'  Biji'-'i;  ilV-*'.L  -J.J 
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*'.'•.  •      •.If  '  ' 

*^  Oh)  yes ;  as  to  that,  we  have  plenty  of  fun, 
such  as  singing  and  drinking.  At  the  time,  one 
enjoys  it;  but,  after  all,  it  gives  no  lasting  plea- 
sure :  the  heart  demands  something  more  to  sa^ 
tisfy  it;  at  least,  I  think  so.'* 

Ada  was  ^oing  to  reply,  but  the  following 
words  caught  her  ear : — 

**  So,  when  I  return,  you  will  become  mine ; 
and,  meanwhile,  you  have  promised  me  to  im- 
prove yourself  as  far  and  as  much  as  possible," 

Ada's  eye  glanced  the  way  whence  the  voices 
caojie,  ,and  she  saw  Net^  press  to  her  lips  the 
hands  that  clfwped  hers,  as  she  replied : 

^  Can  I  refuse  you  anything — you  to  whom  I 
ow^  every  good  quality  I  possess  ?" 

^<  Had  we  not  better  turn  back  ?"  exclaimed 

♦i.  ■  .1.'.  '.:        ..:••■  ■''        .-i^'T-S    " 

Ada,  who  saw  ^at  Cleveland  was  looking  in  the 
same  direction  as  herself. 

"  As  you  like,"  replied  he;  **  only  I  think  we 
might  have  more  fun  by  stlEtJfing  ^^re./'  , 
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"  Do  utitu  others  aa  you  would  be  done  b^," 
aaid  Ada,  turning  him  round;  and,  walking 
quickly  the  other  vtay,  she  continued^  "  At  pns 
Beiit  we  have  neither  ol'  us  any  secrets;  but  tlw^ 
time  may  come  when  you  will  not  wi§h  your  I 
tion^  lo  be  watched." 

"  Well,  certainly,"  said  Cleveland,  laughing, 
"  this  beats  everything  I  Mr.  Fox  does,  indeed^ 
deserve  that  appelladoo.  Whilst  every  one  thin] 


ling, 
-J^ecU      ^ 
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webt  to  a  bell,  and  I  danced  with  him^  imd  he 
said, '  This  is  the  last  time  we  shall  dance  tog6^ 
ther,  I  suppose.'  So  I  laughed  and  replied^ 
<  I  conclude,  then,  you  are  going  to  mwttf 
Miss  G— ?  'What  makes  you  think  that? 
asked  he.  *  Only  it  is  the  *  on  dit.*  *  And  do 
you  believe  it?  *  I  really  never  thought  about 
it  particularly,'  said  I.  *  Well,  then,'  replied  he, 
*  I  tell  you  fairly.  Miss  G — will  never  be  my  wife ; 
but  do  not  tell  this  to  any  one.'  After  diat  no 
more  passed  on  the  subject;  till  one  fine  monn 
ing,  (for  such  things  never  happen  in  wet  wea- 
ther) it  was  discovered  that  my  young  parson 
had  eloped  with  Kate  G — ,  Miss  G — 's  younger 
sister,  a  girl  of  sixteen.*' 

"  Upon  my  word !"  said  Cleveland,  ^  your 
parsons  seem  to  be  fond  of  running  off.  What 
would  poor  Mrs.  Blackstone  say,  if  she  had  beett 
in  omr  place  just  now  ?' 


IS 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS, 


^ 


"  Oh !  she  would  havp  aaid,  '  Nptty,  I  do  not 
approve  of  such  things  in  a  child  like  yoii.'  BiiT 
really  I  do  not  think  you  can  call  a  person  a 
child  after  fifteen,  t  do  not  look  upon  myselF 
as  otie." 

"  Nor  1  neither.  If  you  like  it,  we  will 
Mr.  Fox,  and  get  tlie  fatal  knot  lied.  I 
quite  ready." 

"  Now,  Mr.  Cleveland,   I  assure  you  lIiU 
do  not  anprove  of  iestine  oa  such  sub1«ett. 


on  a 
yseir 
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On  entering  the  drawing-room  they  found  all 
the  others  there^  except  Netty  and  her  beau. 

**  Where  is  Mr.  Fox  ?"  asked  Charlotte. 
'*  Have  you  seen  him  ?" 

^^  Yes/'  replied  Ada;  **  he  and  Netty  passed, 
us  in  the  shrubbery.  They  said  they  were  only 
going  to  the  end  and  back  again/'  and  Ada  gave 
a  look  at  Cleveland  to  implore  silence. 

In  a  few  minutes  tlie  absent  ones  returned, 
and  dancing  was  proposed.  Mrs.  Blackstone 
offered  to  play  for  tlie  dancers.  She  had  no 
(juadrilles ;  however,  she  did  not  doubt  but  that 
a  country-dance,  played  slow,  would  answer  the 
purpose  as  well.  So  the  dancers  stood  up,  and 
the  piano  was  opened,  and  Mrs.  Blackstone  be- 
gan to-produce  some  very  jiggish  sounds,  without 
either  harmony  or  time ;  but  that  was  nothing ; 
the  dancers  were  in  spirits,  and  the  buz  of  their 
voices  soon  exceeded  the  squeak  of  the  piano. 
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Waltzes  succeeded  quadrille),  aiid  gal  lopes 
waltzes,  but  all  to  the  same  tune;  and  IJulc 
Middy  Blackstone  had  partaken  m>  freely  of  tb« 
bottle,  ttiat  Ilia  neighbours  were  obliged  to  pu^ 
blm  forward  ibrougli  th«  fignrt^  Mr.  Fox 
looked  elyer  than  ewr  when  ^Hoping  with 
,Mias  Charlotte ;  and  Frank  Elton  looked  Iiapp; 
as  he  daiiced  with  Ins  cousin  Fanny;  and  Anv- 
herfit  shewed  the  white*  of  his  eye»,  and  datic«d 
*  a  la  Neere,'  to  the  final  amuaeoieat  of  all. 
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cutabk^  it  would  not  be  tasiled  in  the  cake^  My 
ttiore  than  in  mashed  potatoes,  «id  th^^e4bre 
Mrs.  Prone  had  used  it  for  the  potatoes  at  din- 
ner* Clereland  was,  of  ooorse,  much  obliged  for 
this  information,  and,  hi  retnm,  when  daneing 
reoommenoed,  he  led  out  Miss  Netty,  who  took 
the  opportunity  of  letting  him  into  many  other 
details  of  the  household  and  the  farm-yard ;  and, 
by  the  time  his  party  were  ready  to  leave,  Cleve- 
land was  perfectly  instructed  into  the  mystery  of 
housekeeping ;  then,  taking  leave  of  his  partner 
and  her  family,  he  entered  the  coach,  and  drove 
home. 

The  next  morning,  all  the  Somerset  party 
were  assembled  at  breakfast^  canvassing  the  last 
night's  amusement,  when  the  post  arrived. 
What  a  delightful  moment  is  that!  What 
eager  eyes  glance  at  the  lettev-bag  I  Whh 
what  rapture  is  the  well-known  writing  of « 
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i'riend  liailed !  With  what  delight  is  tht:  seal 
broken  and  tlie  contents  perused  I  Ada  hod  no 
letter ;  she,  therefore,  watched  the  countenances 
ol"  liei-  friends.  Amherst's  jooks  were  th<»e  of 
pleasure ;  Cleveland  looked  much  the  contrary ; 
and  Florence  smiled,  as  she  commenced  the  pe- 
rusal of  a  lung  letter  crossed,  but  gradually  that 
smile  faded,  and  gave  place  to  an  expression  of 
melancholy. 
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another,  so  she  has  choe(en  the  latter  ahernatlvi^, 
and  by  this  time,  those  vows  are!  pronoonc^ 
which  sever  her  from  the  world*' 

**  Poor  girl  I"  exclaimed  Ada,  "  how  I  pity 
her!  So  young,  so  beaatifnl,  to  be  immured 
for  life  in  a  gloomy  convent.'* 

<<  Cleveland,  yon  look  gloomy,**  said  Amherst : 
"  have  you  received  bad  news  ?' 

"'Very  bad !  I  am  reminded  that  my  leave  of 
absence  will  expire  next  week." 

"  And  you  call  that  bad  news !  to  be  recalled 
to  all  the  delights  of  our  regiment!  to  the 
pleasures  of  society  I" 

^  Mr.  Cleveland  is  not  so  dissipated  as  you, 
Amherst,"  said  Mrs.  SomerseU 

."  Well,"  said  Amherst,  "  I  have  a  letter  from 
Tom  and  Jane  StrafiTord,  to  ask  the  girls,  myself,' 
and  any  one  else  I  can  find,  to  Linden  Grove 
for  a  few  days.     So,  Cleveland,  we  will  go  down 
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to-morrow,  and  tlien,  as  I  see  I  am  also  recaltpd, 
we  will  go  oil  to  our  regiment,  and  my  cousins 
will  return  here.*' 

"  Oh,  how  delightful !"  exclaimed  Ada;  "  I 

shall  be  so  glad :  the  Straffords  are  such  nice 

people  1  and  most  likely  they  have  company  ia., 

the  house."  S 

"  Shall  you  go,  Cleveland  ?"  said  Amherst.  ■ 

"Oh,    certainly:    I    am    always    ready   for 
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they  therefore  agreed  to  keep  together,  and 
after  a  few  hours'  drive  they  arrived  at  Linden 
Grove,  to  whose  inmates  our  hero  was  in- 
troduced. First  came  Sir  Sampson  Stra£ford,  a 
pompous,  important-Iooking  gendeman,  in  whose 
presence  all  mirth  was  forbidden.  Next  came 
his  three  daughters : — Jane  was  turned  twenty, 
Anne  and  Mary  were  each  a  year  younger : — 
they  were  all  good-looking,  merry-faced  girls, 
but  much  in  awe  of  papa ;  and  there  were  three 
sons,  Sam,  Nick,  and  Tom;  the  guests  con- 
sisted of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Percival,  Captain 
Dundas,  and  Jack  Lawson. 

Somerset  and  his  cousins  were  acquainted 
with  all  the  assembled  party,  and,  as  Sir  Samp- 
son had  left  the  room,  conversation  soon  com- 
menced. To  Cleveland  all  were  strangers  except 
Sam  Strafford,  but  he  soon  found  the  means  of 
making  himself  both  agreeable  and  useful  to 
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Mi39  Jane, — the  former,  by  holding  a  lively 
conversation  wiih  lier,  and  tlie  lattor,  by  holding 
her  netting.  But  Sam,  before  long,  moved,  wiili 
a  tremendous  yawn,  from  the  side  of  the  pretty 
Mrs,  Percival,  exclaiming, 

"  Viho  will  come  to  the  billiard  table  wiili 
me  ?  Somerset,  Cleveland,  I  have  a  nice  stud 
of  horses ;  will  you  come  and  see  them  ?  I  can 
also  show  you  some  beautiful  little  poini 
pupa." 


»n 
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**  Well,  what  shall  we  do  now?**  asked  Jane : 
<^  shall  we  take  a  walk,  or  remain  here  ?'* 

'*  Oh,  how  cruel  to  desert  us  I"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Percival ;  ^  really,  I  am  always  \excedfee ' 
without  men.  My  dear  Jane,  do  not  you  think 
they  will  return  ?" 

'^  Return  !  no,  my  deac^Mrs.  Percival :  Sam 
hates  ladies'  society.  And  to  say  you  cannot 
live  without  men,  is  really  paying  them  too 
great  a  compliment.  My  dear  Florence,  what 
would  you  like  to  do  ?" 

*^  Suppose  we  go  into  the  garden ;  if  you  have 
no  objection,  I  should  like  it.'' 

**  Oh,  I  should  like  it  of  all  things  !   I  want  to 

show  you gracious,  Anne  t    what  are  you 

about?  you  have  thrown  the  ink  over  my 
netting  t  what  will  papa  say  ?  make  haste  and 
ring  the  bell !" 

The  bell  was  rung,  and  the  ink  wiped  u[>, 
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but,  alas  !  the  beauty  of  the  purple  and  green- 
striped  purse  was  gone,  never  lo  returo, 

"  It  cannot  be  helped!"  said  Jane,  as  she 
tossed  it  into  the  drawer.  "  Now,  Florence,  I 
am  ready  :  who  will  be  of  the  walking  party?" 

"  All  of  us:  lead  on,  and  we  will  follow  !"  ex- 
clnimed  the  others,  as  they  put  aside  their 
various  employments. 

"  Where  shall  we  go?"  said  Jane:  "to  the 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  199 

"  Oh, — *  very  much !'  pardon  my  repeatmgyour 
words ;  they  are  simple  in  themselves,  and  just 
what  you  ought  to  say, — ^but  the  tone, — oh !  my 
dear  Florence,  the  tone  is  melting,  and  the  air, 
oh,  it  was  worth  anything  I** 

*^  Why,  what  was  there  in  it ;  I  simply  said, 
I  liked  him  very  much,  and  I  meant  no  more." 

'^  I  do  not  doubt  it,"  continued  Jane,  in  her 
rallying  tone ;  *'  but,  my  dear  girl,  the  tone,  the 
expression.*' 

"  Well,  Jane,  you  are  an  odd  girl ;  you  always 
find  something  to  laugh  at  in  what  one  says/' 

^^  Heigh  ho  !  what  must  one  do  in  this  wide 
world  if  one  cannot  find  something  to  laugh  at  ? 
I  wonder  if  I  shall  ever  quit  this  stupid  Linden 
Grove?  Papa  is  so  precise,  and  my  brothers 
are  such  thorough  sportsmen,  that  they  are  no 
companions :  and  my  sisters  and  I  have  nothing 
to  do,  but  to  sigh  for  present  dullness,  hope  for 
better  times,  and  sing — 


do  not  take  some  of  the  g 
liouse." 

"  But  just  tell  me  wh 
besides,  they  are  my  brothe 
First  there   is  Captain   E 
puppy,  a  desperate  fox  hui 
bier,  and,  in  fact,  a  perfect 
a  tremendous  fox  hunter,  a 
fied  bore ;  Mr.  Fox,  a  sly, 
knows  more  than  any  one 
merset  is  engaged, — and  Mi 
one  that  seems  to  suit  me 
perhaps,  he  too  is  engaged,- 

"  Not  that  I  know  of,' 
smilinsr. 
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^^  No,  on  the  contrary,  I  should  say  Mr. 
Cleveland  would  love  with  devotion  where  he 
did  love :  his  soul  seems  made  for  such  passions ; 
he  is  an  ardent  admirer  of  nature,  and  pas- 
sionately fond  of  music  and  poetry.'* 

'^  Hah,  say  you  so  t  he  is  then  rather  romantic; 
and  if  so,  I  am  sure  he  will  not  leave  Somerset 
House  with  as  sound  a  heart  as  he  entered  it  t*' 
And  as  she  spoke,  Jane  cast  her  dark  penetrating 
eye  on  Florence ;  but  the  calmness  of  the  latter's 
countenance  soon  dispelled  any  suspicions  that 
had  arisen  in  Miss  Strafford's  breast ;  and  as  she 
beheld  the  quiet  smile  with  which  Florence  re- 
plied to  her  scrutinizing  gaze,  she  said  to  herself^ 
"  No  !  as  yet  she  does  not  love  him.  But  he, 
has  he  escaped  ?     I  must  try  him." 

**  Oh,  my  dear  Ada,*'  continued  she,  but  aloud, 
"  how  blooming  you  look.  You  have  been  very 
happy  lately,  I  suppose." 

kS 
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"  Oil,  very  happy !  Somerset  House  was  never 
so  deilglitrul.  We  were  so  happy,  Amherst  and 
T,  Florence,  and  Mr.  Cleveland.  He  is  such  a 
charming  youti"  man,  but  quite  different  from 
my  cousJEi;  he  is  so  well-informed,  so  quiet,  so 
obliging,  and  so  pleased  with  everything.  Flo- 
rence and  myself  are  delighted  with  him,  and 
we  shall  miss  him  so  much ;  but  I  heard  him 
promise  my  tnicle  and  aunt,  to  come  as  often  as 
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"  My  dear  Mary,  what  have  you  been  doing  ? 
you  are  always  in  mischief!'* 

^^  Indeed  now,  it  is  not  my  fault.  But  Mr. 
Lawson  set  Pop  at  me,  and  he  tore  my  gown 
to  pieces.  Indeed,  Mr.  Lawson,  it  was  not  at 
all  polite  in  you.'* 

<<  Polite !  faith  I  don*t  know,  but  it  was  capital 
fun.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  never  laughed  so  much 
in  my  life ;  excellent,  'faith.  Miss  Jane,  to  see 
Pop  and  your  sister  at  romps  together.  You 
would  have  died — I  wish  Sam  could  have  seen 
them.  Come  here.  Pop,  poor  fellow !  Miss 
Jane,  shall  I  set  him  again  at  it  ?  it  will  amuse 
you  so  !  Here  Pop,  Pop,  eat  here,  eat !"  and 
Pop  again  flew  at  the  poor  gown ;  but  in  an 
instant  Mary  turned  round,  and  with  her  open 
hand,  she  hit  the  poor  squire  across  the  face ;  he 
roared  most  lustily,  exclaiming,  ^^  Oh,  oh,  Taith 
Miss  Mary,  I  do  not  call  that  fun,  or  genteel  in 
a  young  lady  either." 
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"  Nor  do  I  call  it  fun  to  have  my  gown  spoil- 
ed," retorted  slie.  "  I  do  not  say  it  is  genteel, 
iieitlier  was  your  conduct  so ;  and  when  one 
associates  with  people  of  a  lower  class,  one  must 
act  as  they  do." 

"  Bravo  !  bravo  !  'Faitli,  Mary,  that  was  well 
hit ;  a  confounded  good  slap,  and  it  told  true," 
exclaimetl  Sain,  "  who  had  just  come  up  in  lime 
to  witness  the  blow.     But  look  here,  my  girl, 
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Mary  had  begun  to  cry,  and  only  muttered 
something  about  "  papa,"  and  "  a  new  gown." 

^^  Confound  papa,  and  new  gown,  and  all  the 
bunch  of  you,*'  said  the  hot-headed  young  squire. 
*^  Don*t  look  minus  about  your  gown,  I  will  give 
you  two  more,  and  papa  shall  know  nothing 
about  it.  So  dry  your  eyes,  my  girl,  and  look 
merry  once  more.  Lawson  does  not  admire 
tearful  beauties." 

*^  As  if  I  cared  what  he  liked  !'*  said  Mary, 
scornfully. 

•*  Confound  us,  but  there  is  the  dressing-bell," 
said  her  brother ;  <^  so  home  with  you,  I  shall 
only  goto  bring  back  thelittle  Percival,  whom  you 
have  frightened  away.  Now,  do  not  scratch  out 
Lawson's  eyes,  he  looks  terribly  afraid  of  you." 
And  with  that  Sam  started  off,  and  Mary  began 
to  walk  towards  the  house,  Jack  Lawson  bring- 
ing up  the  rear. 
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At  leiigtii  she  turned,  saying  to  the  crest- 
falicn  lieio — "  Well,  I  will  forgive  you,  Mr. 
Lawson,  this  once,  though  your  radenesa  is  un- 
bearable," 

"  Most  humbly  do  I  confess  it,  and  ask  your 
pnidon,  thv  really  I  meant  no  offence." 

"  Well,  then,  henceforward  be  less  boisterous ; 
for  remciiiber,  one  more  trick  like  that,  and  we 
are  enemies  for  life." 
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correspondent,  and  each  piece  of  bread  was  exact- 
ly the  samesize;  that  is,  three  inches  by  two.  Grace 
was  said,  and  business  commenced.  The  conver- 
sation was  of  a  solemn  nature ;  remarks  on  the 
weather,  on  carving  ;  but  all  slowly  and  gravely 
spoken,  and  after  two  hours  theladieslefttheroom. 
After  each  gentleman  had  finished  his  bottle.  Sir 
Sampson  proposed  joining  the  ladies ;  and,  ac- 
cordingly, he,  Mr.  Cleveland,  Somerset,  and 
Captain  Dundas,  left  thedining-room;  the  others, 
preferring  the  bottle  to  the  ladies,  remained. 
Cleveland  found  Jane  and  Florence  seated  in 
the  window,  conversing. 

"  Your  conversation  appears  interesting,"  said 
he ;  "  do  not  let  me  disturb  it." 

"  Oh,  no  !"  said  Jane,  laughing;  "  I  forget 
how  it  began,  but  I  have  been  trying  to  persuade 
Florence,  that  you  gentlemen  are  not  so  good  as 
we  ladies." 
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"  Indeed !  And  dots  Miss  Devonsbirc  defend 
our  Bex  ?" 

"  Yea.  I  cannot  persuade  her  that  you  are 
all  a  worthless  set  of  beings,  whose  whole  delight 
is  in  drinking,  shooting,  and  hunting."  ^ 

"  And  do  you  think  thus  of  us  alt?" 

"  Oil  yes,  every  one  of  you.  You  see  I  am 
frank.  Otiiers  may  tliitik  so  who  do  not  say  so, 
but  I  have  not  that  liappy  faculty  of  concealing 

inv  thmKihto  " 
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"  Now,  Mr.  Cleveland,  what  do  you  say  to 
that?^'  exclaimed  Jane. 

"  That,  whether  true  or  otherwise,  if  such  is 
Miss  Devonshire's  opinion,  I  would  not  unde- 
ceive her  for  the  world,"  exclaimed  our  hero,  as, 
urged  by  the  impul^  of  the  moment,  he  pressed 
the  white  hand  of  Florence  to  his  lips.  Florence 
blushed,  and  Jane  looked  vexed,  as  Cleveland 
continued, — 

'*  *  Where  ignorance  is  bliss,  'tis  folly  to  be  wise.' '' 

**  Yes,"  replied  Jane,  sarcastically ;  "  for  those 
who  prefer  ignorance  to  knowledge.'* 

"  Which  I  do  in  this  case,"  said  Florence; 
**  for,  were  1  to  think  ill  of  Mr.  Cleveland,  I 
should  not  like  him,  as  I  do  now.*' 

"  Who  is  that  purse  for,  which  you  are  netting  ?" 
asked  Jane,  wishing  to  change  the  subject. 

"  For  my  cousin  Amherst,  he  said  he  wanted 


one.'* 


"  Is  it  not  pretty,  Mr.  Cleveland?"  asked  Jane. 
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*'  Very  much  so.  I  wish  I  bad  a  couBta  to 
net  me  one  whenever  I  said  I  wanted  one,  for 
I  do  want  one  now." 

"I  would  net  you  one,"  said  Florence,  smiling 
at  him,  "  if  you  would  wear  it;  but  I  am  afraid  il 
would  not  be  worth  your  acceptance." 

"  Will  you  ?  exclaimed  Cleveland.  "  Ohi,^ 
do,  then  !     1  shall  prize  it  so  highly !" 

Again  Jane's  Hp  was  curled  sarcastically,  tn 
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**  Because  he  always  writes." 

**  What,  letters  to  a  Miss  D — ,  who  shall  be 
nameless  ?" 

"  No ;  you  are  wrong,  Miss  Strafford,"  said 
Cleveland.  "  I  seldom  write  letters ;  it  is  only 
a  diary." 

'^  I  should  like  to  see  it,"  answered  Jane. 
**  What  do  you  write  in  it?" 

"  I  never  show  it  to  any  one ;  I  write  every- 
thing I  do." 

**  No  !  You  are  right ;  for  if  you  write  every- 
thing you  do,  I  dare  say  it  would  not  be  suited 
for  the  public  eye.    But  why  do  you  keep  one?' 

'^  My  father  taught  me  to  do  so  from  a  child — 
to  write  everything  I  did,  good  or  bad;  for  he 
said,  that,  on  reading  it  over  some  time  after,  I 
might  so  be  ashamed  of  my  faults,  as  not  to  fall 
into  them  again,  and  that  the  good  I  had  done 
would  please  me  so,  that  the  remembrance  of  it 
would  incite  me  to  fresh  acts  of  virtue." 
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"  Really,  that  is  a  very  odd  idea  for  a  man." 
"  Why,  what  a  prejudice  you  have  against 
men  !"  exclnlmed  Florence,  laughing.  "  You 
think  they  can  do  nothing  good — nothing  right; 
but  I  hope  you  are  now  convinced  thai  they 
can." 

"  At  least,  that  Mr.  Cleveland  can,"  saiil 
Jane,  laughing  in  return.  "  I  never  doubted 
that  yonr  favourite  was  perfection.      Now,  Mr. 
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gine  such  to  have  been  my  intention ;  it,  there- 
fore, grieves  me  to  state,  that  a  letter  I  have  re- 
ceived this  morning,  forces  me  to  quit  those 
guests  who  have  honoured  my  house  with  their 
presence.  This  circumstance  was  unforeseen, 
and  my  business  will  not  admit  of  delay ;  I  must, 
therefore,  set  out  immediately,  though,  as  before 
said,  it  grieves  me  much.  Sampson,  you  will 
order  my  carriage  round  directly.  Nicholas, 
go  and  acquaint  my  valet;  and  you,  Thomas, 
remain  here  till  your  brother's  return.*' 

* 

This  pompous  harangue  finished,  the  stately 
Sir  Sampson  recommenced  his  breakfast.  The 
travelling  chariot  drove  round,  and  Sam  accom- 
panied his  father  to  the  door,  and  bounded  into 
the  house  as  the  carriage  drove  off. 

**  Hurrah !  hurrah !"  he  exclaimed,  "the  gover- 
nor is  gone ;  and  now  for  fun  and  mirth,  my  boys ! 
Dick !  Tom  !  Jack  1  Dundas !  Where  are  you  all  ? 
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We'll  have  a  roaring  day  of  fun  and  romps ! 
Jane,  my  girl,  what  shall  we  do  ?  I  know  you 
love  a  game  of  romps  as  well  as  any  one." 

"  Ah  1  what  shall  we  do  ?"  eaid  Jane.  "  Let 
us  play  at '  Hunt  the  Slipper,'  shall  we?" 

"  Oh,  yea ;  by  all  means  I"  exclaimed  all ; 
and  ill  an  instant  the  flour  was  cleared.  Tables, 
chairs,  sofas,  were  dragged  away,  and  heaped 
one  over  the  other.  A  slipper  was  procured, 
and   the   circle  formed)^  and)  amidst  roan  of 
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The  signal  was  given,  and  searches  com- 
menced. Every  closet  and  spare  room  was 
searched,  but  nowhere  could  Sam  and  the  lady 
be  found. 

Somerset  declared  he  heard  a  stifled  laugh 
near  a  sofa,  but  the  room  had  been  searched. 
Again  they  returned  to  it  Above  the  sofa, 
under  it,  they  looked;  still  no  success : — but  Am- 
herst was  not  to  be  discouraged;  and,  seizing 
the  cushions,  he  dragged  them  on  the  floor.  A 
shout  of  joy  proclaimed  his  success  and  the  dis- 
covery of  the  lost  ones.  « 

"  Well !"  exclaimed  Sam,  "  I  could  not  have 
stayed  there  much  longer ;  I  was  quite  smothered. 
Who  will  go  next  ?  Cleveland,  do  you  and  Jane 
start ;  she  will  show  you  the  best  hiding-places. 
Ofi*  with  you  I  That  is  right — hand-in-hand, 
like  babes  in  the  wood." 

"  Let  brotherly  love  continue,'*  said  Nick, 
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with  a  aly  glance  at  Jane,  whicli  was  returned 
with  a  "  For  sliatne,  Nick  !"  from  her  as  she  left 
the  room.  Cleveland  and  herself  squeescd  them* 
selves  into  a  travelliug  trunk,  where  in  due  course 
of  time  their  hiding-place  was  discovered. 

It  would  be  endless  were  we  to  follow  all  tlie 
joyous  troop  through  the  gam#,  and  to  lell,  how 
Jack  Lawion  hitched  himself  to  a  dollies'  peg, 
and  was  at  Brst  taken  for  an  old  coat — and  how 
Captain  Dundas,  pmiinsona  bonnet  sod  dosk. 
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"  Could  not  you  !"  retorted  Sam.  **  Faith ! 
unless  she  is  turned  saint,  I  could.  It  is  not  so 
long  since  I  remember  meeting  her — (it  was 
before  your  time,  Fox) — meeting  her,  as  I  said, 
coming  home,  perched  up  behind  the  village 
carrier —a  dirty  little  scoundrel— on  a  donkey. 
<  Miss  Blackstone,  as  I  am  alive !'  exclaimed  L 
*  How  came  you  here?'  *  Oh  I'  replied  she,  with 
perfect  unconcern,  '  I  had  leave  to  go  and  see 
the  hounds,  and  I  was  so  tired,  that,  meeting  this 
little  man,  I  asked  for  a  ride.  Good  day,  Mr. 
Strafford  I'  *  Good  bye.  Miss  Charlotte  I*  said 
I,  and  I  galloped  off.  I  never  shall  forget  her. 
There  she  was,  like  a  mad  thing,  seated  astride 
on  Neddy,  her  face  to  his  tail,  behind  a  dirty 
little  errand-boy." 

"  I  do  not  think  Miss  Blackstone  would  like 
to  be  put  in  mind  of  such  an  adventure  now," 
said  Fox. 

VOL.  II.  ^^^  L 


218 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 


^^H 


"No!  but  Iiark  !  ihey  are  shouting :  ofFwiiti 
you.  Cleveland,  do  yoa  recollect  irhat  a  de- 
lightful tour  we  made  last  year  in  Scoiiand?" 
asked  StralTord. 

"  Oil,  to  be  sure  1  do ;  nor  have  I  forgotten 
Margaret  and  Kallilei^n  M'Guire." 

"  And  do  you  recollect  how  jealoui  theii-  old 
ncle  was  of  them ;   how  )ie  locked  tlieto 
every  niffhl,  at  eight  o'clo<^i  in  iheir 
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not  daring  to  stoop,  and  with  nothing  to  support 
me, — ohj  it  was  dreadful !  Hurrah  I  hurrah  !  the 
chase  is  up,^'  roared  Sam,  as  with  a  kick  from 
his  huge  foot,  he  dislodged  Captain  Dundas,  who 
was  squatting  behind  a  chest,  and  sent  him 
sprawling  into  the  midst  of  the  room.  **  Well, 
but,  Cleveland,  you  were  a  monstrous  favourite 
with  Kathleen ;  confound  me  !  but,  do  you 
know,  she  was  an  uncommon  pretty  girl  ?' 

'*  Indeed  she  was  !  She  had  beautiful  blue 
eyes !  1  liked  her  very  well :  she  was  a  nice 
girl !" 

*'  By  the  by,  did  not  she  give  you  a  pebble 
seal, — what  did  you  do  with  it?' 

"  I  put  it  in  my  pocket  one  day  with  my  keys, 
and  when  I  came  to  take  it  out,  I  found  it  all 
broken  to  bits." 

*'  It  does  not  rain  now,"  exclaimed  Sam, 
looking  out  of  the  window :  <<  how  lucky,  for  I 
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am  tired  of  the  house.  Here^  g^^^'i  I  sIiaH  noi 
play  any  more.  I  shall  go  out ;  who  will  come 
and  ride  ?" 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Cleveland,  do  not  you  go  I"  said 
Jane;  " vse  sliali  he  §o  dull  ivhhout  a  single 
l^entleman.'' 

'*  Nonsense,"  exclaimed  Sniii,  as  lie  left  the 
room,  "  you  teaze  him — " 

"  I  shall  be  most  ba[  py  to  stay,  and  make 
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**  Stay  "  said  Jane,  "  I  will  give  you  a  ma- 
nuscript to  read,"  and  unlocking  her  work-box, 
she  took  out  a  neat  little  book :  <Mt  is  the  life 
of  a  clergyman,  written  by  himself,  and  given 
me  by  a  friend." 

**  Is  it  grave  or  gay  ?'*  asked  Cleveland. 

**  You  will  see,  when  you  have  read  it ;  and 
when  it  is  finished,  you  shall  see  the  pretty 
purse  Florence  is  netting  for  you." 

Cleveland  took  the  book,  and  read  the  fol- 
lowing tale. 

THE  clergyman's  TALE. 

My  &ther  was  a  Colonel  in  his  Majesty's 
Service ;  my  mother  was  of  a  noble  family.  I 
was  their  first-born,  and  their  only  son  ;  but  I 
had  five  sisters,  beautiful,  and  virtuous, — alas  ! 
too  good  for  this  world.  I  was  educated  at 
Eton ;  and  in  my  twentieth  year,  I  obtained  a 
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Commission  in  the  Guards.  Soon  after,  my 
father  died.  All  my  sisters,  except  the  youngest, 
had  gradually  sunk  into  the  grave  in  consump- 
tion, and  on  my  father's  death,  my  widowed 
molher,  and  her  only  remaiiiitig  daughter, 
quitted  London  for  Devonshire,  as  the  only 
chance  of  preserving  Jplia  from  foUowing  her 
sisters. 

1  was   then  wild  and  dissipated.     I  ih 
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of  both.  I  proposed,  after  having  paid  her  my 
attentions  some  months,  and  to  my  delight  was 
accepted :  I  clasped  my  angel  in  my  arms,  and 
left  her  presence,  vowing  to  reform,* and  to  live 
only  for  domestic  happiness  with  her.  Alas! 
how  cruelly  was  I  disappointed  !  the  very  next 
day,  she  wrote  to  acquaint  me,  that  her  fether 

had  received  the  proposals  of  the  Earl  of  W 

for  her ;  and  when  she  informed  him  of  her  en- 
gagement with  me,  he  bade  her  renounce  it, 
declaring  that  he  would  never  have  for  a  son-in- 
law,  one,  who,  like  me,  was  ruined  both  in  con- 
stitution and  fortune. 

My  Harriet  dared  to  expostulate,  but  she 
was  peremptorily  ordered  to  see  me  no  more, 
and  to  accept  the  husband  of  her  father^s  choice. 
We  met  once  more,  in  secret ;  I  urged  her  to 
fly  her  father's  roof;  Harriet  wept  in  my 
arms;  she  could  not  bring  herself  to  disobey 
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her  parent, — to  merit  his  curse.  I  raved  ;  she 
wept;  we  were  discovered;  I  was  turned  from 
the  house,  and  Harriet  was  confined  to  her 
chamber ;  until,  unused  to  disobey  her  father, 
she  consented  to  marry  the  Elarl.  I  would 
hardly  believe  it  I  I  never  saw  her ;  I  dared  not 
write  I  1  was  distracted.  Tliey  invited  me  to 
her  wedding;  I  spumed  the  ihonghtt  my 
blood  boiled  at  it.  I  cared  not  what  I  did  ! 
sold  out  of  the  vnty,  paid  my  ddiU^  i 
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all  day,  and  if  she  saw  an  unbidden  tear  steal  to 
niy  eye,  she  would  sing  to  me,  and,  throwing 
her  arms  round  me,  would  bid  me  be  merry. 
I  soon  loved  her  with  all  a  brother's  affection, 
she  was  scarcely  sixteen,  and  beautiful  I  oh,  how 
beautiful  I  she  was  of  the  middle  height ;  her 
form,  perfect  and  elegant,  but  slight;  her  skin, 
fairer  than  alabaster ;  her  eyes  were  grey  and 
full ;  her  eye-brows  dark,  and  beautifully  arched ; 
and  her  light  brown  hair  floated  in  airy  tresses 
over  her  shoulders;  her  disposition  was  mild 
and  contented ;  in  fact,  her  whole  soul  was  made 
for  love.  Never  did  brother  and  sister  love  as 
we  did  ;  not  a  thought  in  her  breast  was  con- 
cealed from  me,  and  I  found  relief  for  my  own 
sorrows  in  revealing  them  to  her :  lovely  crea- 
ture I  how  often  did  she  shed  tears  for  my  mis- 
fortunes ! 

**  *  I  ardently  wished  to  see  her  married,  and, 
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with  my  mother's  leave,  I  invited  my  best  friend 
down  to  our  humble  residence.    He  was  charmed 
with  Julia:  he  wished  to  marry  hrr,  tmci  Jd 
promised  to  love  him  for  my  sake. 

At  this  time,  we  lived  not  many  milea  from 

E ;  it  was  eummer,  aud  Julia  and  1  often 

rode  there,  on  two  (lonies ;  we  had  no  ncquoio- 
tances,  but  we  saw  there  a  gentleman  and  two 
young  ladies  often  riding.  The  gentleman  and 
tjie  young  ladies  weravtryliaudsouie;  liew 
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Julia  and  I,  with  our  mother,  went  during  the 

absence  of  ray  friend  to  a  race-ball  at  P . 

My  friend  was  eager  to  be  married,  and  Julia 
had  consented  to  become  his  bride  in  the  autumn. 
He  was,  therefore,  gone  to  town  to  make  ar- 
rangements.— However,  to  return  to  the  ball.  It 
was  the  first  Julia  had*  ever  been  at;  her  eyes 
shone  with  animation  as  she  surveyed  the  gay 
scene ;  I  marked  them  well, — a  heightened  colour 
deepened  her  cheeks,  as  they  rested  on  the  hand- 
some gentleman  from  E — — .  Soon  after,  the 
Steward  came  up,  and  requested  permission  to 
introduce  Mr.  Danby  to  Miss  Mackinnon. 
Julia  consented  ;  and  she  danced  the  first  quad- 
rille with  him.  I  would  not  dance, — I  watched 
her,  as  losing  her  reserve,  she  laughed  gaily  at 
the  conversation  of  Mr.  Danby.  After  the 
dance  Danby  addressed  me :  he  lived  near  Lon- 
don ;  not  a  person  of  any  note  in  England  that 
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he  did  not  kEiow— his  conversation  wits  lic-light* 
ful.  Little  had  I  expected  to  meet  so  gentle- 
manlike 8  man  in  Devonshire.  Such  a  bnll  ti 
I  had  never  seen  ;  ihe  men  were  half  iip*y, 
ladies  vulgar,  and  at  an  early  hour  we  quitted 
theroom.  Thenext  day  Danby  called  on  Julia; 
he  had  made  a  strong  impression ;  I  feared  alniMt 
too  strong  fur  lier  happiness.  I  thousshl  of  my 
friend  Compton,  and  sighed,  as  I  wished  that  Wb 
had  never  gone  to  the  ball.     ButDanby  did  Qflfl 
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Danby  did  this ;  Mr.  Danby  said  that  About 
two  months  passed  thus.  I  received  a  letter 
from  Compton,  he  was  coming  down  to  claim  his 
bride.  I  was  alone  with  Julia  in  the  garden,—- 
I  put  the  letter  into  her  hand. 

^  This  is  good  news,  is  it  not  ?"  said  I,  when 
she  had  read  the  letter.  Julia  cast  down  her 
eyes,  and  sighed,  but  returned  no  answer. 

"  How,  my  sister,"  said  I ;  "  are  you  not 
glad  Compton  is  coming  ?' 

**  Yes !"  said  she ;  but  the  tone  was  so  mourn- 
fuly  it  startled  me. 

**  Dearest  Julia,"  said  I,  "  are  you  not  well  ? 
what  is  the  matter  ?  Are  you  not  well  ?  posi- 
tively something  is  the  matter  with  you." 

**  No !  nothing,  dearest  Frederick." 

^  Have  you  quarrelled  with  Compton  ?" 

«  No !" 

"  What  is  it  then  ?" 
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"  Nothing !" 

"  But,  Julia,  soinutliitig  does  ail  you.  Tell 
me,  my  dear  girl.  Am  I  no  lon]^  your  bro- 
ther ?  can  you  no  more  confide  in  me  ?" 

She  answered  otily  by  tbrowing  herself  into 
ray  anus.     Her   conduct  agitated  me ;  at  last 
she  whispered,  still  hiding  her  iacc  on  my 
"  I  lear  I  do  not  tove  him  enough." 

**  Not  love  him  enough  ?  why,  do  you 
him  less  than  before  ?'' 
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**  No,  never !"  said  she,  half  terrified  ;  "  it 
was  only  seeing  him,  and  hearing  him/' 

^  Alas !  poor  girl  I"  said  I,  as  I  kissed  her 
pale  cheek;  and  placing  her  on  a  seat,  left  her. 

I  walked  towards  E .     I  met  Danby,  and  I 

immediately  addressed  him.  '<  Danby,"  said  I, 
"  circumstances  have  rendered  it  necessary,  that 
I  should  ask  you  the  purport  of  your  visits  to 
Julia.     Will  you  tell  me  candidly  ?* 

**  Candidly,"  answered  he;  •*  candidly  then, 
my  visits  are  as  much  for  the  pleasure  of  your 
society,  as  for  your  sister's." 

"  Then,"  said  I,  **  you  nfever  meant  to  pay 
her  any  attentions;  in  short,  to  win  her  heart?* 

"  No,  by  my  honour !  never!  Surely  you 
could  not  think,  that,  situated  as  I  am,  I  would 
do  it." 

"  I  do  not  understand  you." 

^^  What  I  do  you  not  know  that  I  am  married  ? 

married  to  the  lady  I  am  living  with  at  E 
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Itwasnowtny  turn  to  be  surprised.  "Indeed, 
I  never  heard  it !"  said  I ;  "  but  lo  be  candid 
with  you,  Julia  was  engaged  to  marry  a  friend 
of  mine  itiis  autumn ;  but  since  that  untimely 

ball  at  P ,  I  have  perceived  that  you  had 

conquered  her  inexperienced  heart.     \^'h»t  mow 
must  be  dpne  ?" 

"  Take  my  advice,  Mackiunoii,  lake  Iter 
London ;  take  her  to  everything  that 
she  is  young,  and  depeiid  upap  tt««be  wiU 
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Julia  was  everywhere  sought  for,  and  admired, 
but  nothing  could  drive  Danby  from  her  heart 
She  never  mentioned  bis  name^  but  she  would 
sit  lost  in  thought  for  hours.  It  was  ever  Dan- 
by that  occupied  her  mind.  To  Compton  the 
seemed  almost  indifferent,  aldiough  his  constant 
attentions  did  not  fail  to  make  a  deep  impression 
on  her.  But,  when  I  pressed  her  to  marriage, 
she  would  sigh,  and  say,  ^^  I  am  too  young,  wait 
but  till  next  spring." 

Ck>mpton  was  contented  to  wait,  and  I  was 
satisfied  she  had  forgotten  Danby. 

In  October,  we  went  to  an  immense  assembly. 
Never  had  Julia  looked  so  handsome,  so  angelic ; 
her  eyes  sparkled  with  unusual  animation,  the 
roses  on  her  cheeks  were  of  a  deeper  dye,  her 
beautiful  locks  were  braided,  and  she  wore  a 
wreath  of  roses  on  her  head.  I  did  not  dance, 
but  I  watched  with  rapture  her  airy  form,  as  she 
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moved   gracefully   through   the   dance.     Ltule 
then  did  I  think  of  the  cause  of  her  beauty. 

The  UDXt  day  she  complained  of'  a  slight  cold  [ 
she  kept  her  room.  The  following  day  she  felt 
worse ;  I  visited  her  in  her  bed  ;  I  wax  surpriKed 
by  the  lieetic  colour  that  Hushed  her  cheeks ;  1 
remembered  my  other  sisters'  fate,  and  fearvtl 
that  Julia  was  foUowing  theiOi  Instantly  I 
Sor  a  physician.     He  umfiraiefl  my  -feanf 
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she  kept  the  bouse.  She  was  visibly  declining ; 
she  knew  it ;  she  had  early  learnt  to  trust  in  God ; 
and  now  that  she  was  removing  to  his  kingdom, 
she  was  happy* 

What  can  more  distress  the  heart  of  man,  than 
to  see  a  beautiful  young  girl,  sinking  to  the 
grave,  resigned  to  whatever  may  be  the  will  of 
her  Maker !  Spring  came  round ;  Julia  kept 
her  bed  ;  she  would  look  out  of  the  window,  and 
say,  ^*  Ah,  my  brother,  I  shall  never  see  another 
summer, — I  am  going  to  my  home;  I  go  to  rejoin 
my  father,  my  sisters :  oh,  we  shall  be  so  happy, 
and  you,  and  dear  mamma,  will  come  and  j(Hn 
us  there," 

The  day  before  her  death  she  felt  better.  She 
was  moved  to  a  couch  near  the  window.  I  sat 
by  her,  and  was  congratulating  her  on  her  re- 
covery, when  she  said,  ^^  No,  dearest  Frederick, 
the  time  is  at  hand,  I  cannot  last  long.*' 
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"  Do  not  say  so,  my  Julia,"  said  I,  "  you  ara 
already  better,  you  will  soon  be  Able  to  go  out." 

"  No,  never,  d«ar«st  brother.  Why  even 
should  you  wish  it  ?  I  die,  and  Bhall  be  happy,' 

"  Ob,   my  siater "  cried  I,    "  how  can 
bear  to  die, — so  young,  so  lovely ! 

"  Ah,  Frederick,  had  you  bei-n  brought  up, 
as  I  have,  to  think  that  all  ie  for  tlie  beat,  to  sub. 
mil  to  the  will  of  God,  and  to  Uiink  of  Hm^ 
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them :  little  did  I  think  how  unfit  I  was  to  enter 
the  presence  of  my  Maker.    I  spent  some  weeks 

at  £ .    I  recollected  what  Julia  had  said  of 

religion,  and  I  went  to  church.  It  was  the  first 
time  I  had  entered  one  for  four  years.  Ob,  with 
what  attention  did  I  listen  to  the  sermon  I  What 
relief  did  it  bring  to  my  heart  I  The  text  was 
the  fourth  chapter  of  the  Epistle  to  the  Thessa^ 
lonians,  fourteenth  and  fifteenth  verses  : — <*  But 
I  would  not  have  you  ignorant,  brethren/'  &a 
From  that  time  I  became  altered — a  changed 
man.  I  sought,  and  gained,  the  friendship  of 
the  preacher.  He  himself  had  suffered,  and 
therefore  best  knew  how  to  administer  consola- 
tion to  others.  He  opened  to  me  the  knowledge 
of  the  mercies  of  God,  and  I  became  penitent 
and  resigned.  The  smallness  of  my  fortune 
rendered  it  necessary  that  1  should  adopt  some 
profession ;  I  chose  the  church.   I  went  to  Cam^ 
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money  to  my  parishioners: 
to  seclude  myself  from  all  si 
few  (Hmllifs  in  my  pailsh,  a 
friends  staying  with  me  at 
was  within  a  few  miles  of  E 
had  passed,  I  found  that  nr 
yet  eomplct*.  My  diiys  I  s] 
relieving  the  poor,  in  readin] 
flowers.  I  was  contented ; 
liad  I  some  dear  domestic 
could  reveal  each  secret  of  n 
participate  with  me  each  joy 
3uld  be  much  increa 
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was  a  gentle,  modest  creature.     Her  features 

were  not  regular ;  yet  there  was  something  so 

attractive  in  her,  that  no  one  could  pass  her  by 

unnoticed.     Her  motlier  scarcely  heeded  her, 

so  much  was  she  occupied  by  her  sons ;  and  this 

neglect  evidently  hurt  the  young  and  feeling 

mind  of  Caroline.     I  visited  her  often :  I  lent 

her  books  and  drawings,  and  brought  her  flowers. 

These  kindnesses  evidently  made  an  impression 

on  her;  but  I  feared  she  would  think  me  too 

old.    She  was  scarcely  seventeen — I  had  entered 

my  thirtieth  year ;  but  I  knew  that  she  had  no 

fortune,  nor  did  she  expect  a  brilliant  match. 

Often  when,  with  her  mother,  she  visited  me, 

she  would  say,   ^  Indeed,   Mr.  Mackinnon,  I 

love  to  come  to  your  vicarage ;  everything,  even 

the  very  flowers,  seem  so  contented.      At  other 

times  she  said,  "  Were  I  mistress  here,  1  would 

alter  this  seat,  or  make  that  improvement"    Not 
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a  hint  (lid  she  give  that  was  lost;  lier  taele  wu 
excellent,  and  I  always  Kdopled  her  improre* 
ments.  At  last  I  ventured  to  offer  her  my  tmod. 
She  was  aslonished,  yet  delighted,  at  my  pro- 
posals. In  the  innocence  of  her  heart  she  had 
never  dreamed  of  my  thinking  of  her,  though 
she  confessed  that  she  herself  had  often  wished 
it.  Siie  did  not  attempt  to  conceal  from  me  tl 
I  had  gmned  her  heart:  but  she  bade  me  fl 
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it.  Suffice  it  to  say,  we  have  been  married  fiye 
years :  my  house  is  gladdened  by  three  pledges 
of  our  love ;  and  never,  I  believe^  did  man  pos- 
sess a  more  lovely  and  affectionate  wife,  or  more 
beautiful  and  obedient  children ;  and  never  does 
a  day  pass,  but  I  bless  the  memory  of  my  sister, 
for  having  induced  me  to  go  to  the  house  of 
God,  as  from  that  single  circumstance  arose  the 
cause  of  the  enjoyment  of  these  best  blessings. 

**  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it  ?'  asked  Jane, 
when  the  story  was  finished. 

**  It  is  very  pretty,"  replied  Florence.  "  Do 
you  not  think  so,  Mr*  Cleveland  ?' 

**  Very  much  so,  and  very  fairly  written/'  said 
Cleveland. 

"Oh,  yes;  interesting,'*  drawled  Mrs.  Per- 
cival. 
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"  Of  course,  the  names  are  feigned,"  saitl 
Cleveland.  "  But  what  is  the  real  nanie  of  the 
hero,  and  where  does  he  live  ?** 

"  In  tliis  parUb,"  answered  Jane.     "  The  Iw 
of  thJB  tale  la  no  other  tlian  our  clergj-man." 

"  And  what  age  is  lie  now?"  said  Ada. 

*'  Not  quite  sixty,  only  vei-y  near  it." 

"  And  is  he  still  so  happy  as  when  he  v 
this?" 
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**  I  should  like  to  see  this  heroi'*  said  Cleve- 
land. 

*•  So  you  will  to-morrow,"  said  Jane;  "for  we  al- 
ways dine  at  the  rectory,  on  Sunday,  to  our  horror, 
unless  the  young  people  are  at  home.  But  there 
is  the  dressing-bell,  as  I  am  alive  I  I  did  not 
think  it  was  so  late.  But  it  does  not  signify 
being  exact  to-day,  for  papa  is  away ;  and  *  the 
mice  will  play  when  the  cat  is  away.'  Florence, 
shall  we  go  ?  ^  Au  revoir,*  ladies  and  gentle- 
men ;"  and,  so  saying,  Jane  and  her  friend  left 
the  room,  and  the  others  retired  after  them. 

Far  different  was  the  dinner  on  this  day  to 
that  on  the  preceding  one.  All  formality  was 
banished,  and  every  one  seemed  to  vie  with  their 
neighbours  in  trying  to  make  most  noise.  Be- 
fore the  ladies  left  the  table,  the  gentlemen 
were  glorious ;  and  after  the  departure  of  the 
(air  ones,  Sam  quitted  the  governor's  chair,  and,. 

M  2 


told,  and  the  night  wore  on 
till  some  of  the  party  sunk  asl 
and  others  dropped  beneath  tl 
Cleveland  looked  at  his  watch 
He  jogged  hia  neighbour,  w 
the  pious  clergyman,  Mr.  Fo: 

"  Had  we  not  better  go  K 
he. 

"  Why,"  replied  Fox,  "  is 

"  It  is  Sunday  morning,' 
land. 

"  You  don't  say  so?"  exc 
"  why,  Cleveland,  how  are 
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hot ;  but  1  cannot  open  the  door,  Strafford  has 
the  key  in  his  pocket." 

"  Well,  then,  we  must  search  for  it'* 

So  saying,  Cleveland  approached  Sam,  and 
putting  his  hand  in  the  pocket,  half  awakened 
Sam,  who  saluted  him  with  a  hearty  curse^  and 
muttered, "  What  do  you  want  ?'* 

"  ITie  key  of  the  door,**  replied  Cleveland* 

**  What  I"  exclaimed  Sam,  "  do  you  want  to 
shirk  off?  No,  no,  that's  no  go :  so  sit  still,  and 
finish  your  wine," 

^  But,  Sam,"  said  Fox,  <^  we  only  want  the 
key  to  get  some  more  wine ;  come,  give  it  us, 
my  good  fellow." 

"  Hey  I  hum  I  what  !'*  muttered  Sam,  re- 
lapsing into  his  slumber. 

**  What  shall  we  do  ?'  said  Cleveland :  "  he 
18  drunk." 

**  As  to  that,  1  think  we  were  all  more  sober 


In  a  few  minutes  the  do 
our  gentlemen  having  first 
search  of  their  dormant 
retired  to  reat. 

In  the  morning  Clevelar 
head-ache :  it  was  ten  o'cloc 
&r  chmrch,"  thou<;hl  he,  e.i 
hastily,  "  and  what  will  M 
of  me?"  The  duties  of  the  t( 
he  flew  down  stairs;  the 
empty. 

«*  Where  is  Miss  Straffo 
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not  think  I  was  so  late.'*  And  he  hastily  swal- 
lowed his  break&st,  then  snatching  up  his  hat, 
he  set  off  for  the  church,  and  overtook  the  ladies 
near  the  door. 

<<  I  knew  you  would  not  miss  church/'  ex- 
claimed Florence,  with  a  smO^  as  they  shook 
hands. 

"  And  I,"  said  Jane,  "  was  sure  Mr.  Cleve- 
land would  miss  it, — for  your  feast  was  kept  up 
so  late  last  night;  but  you  look  rather  tired. 
Now  my  brothers  always  drink  so  much  at 
night,  that  their  heads  ache  all  the  morning.'' 

<*  And  I  too,"  said  Cleveland,  <<  must  plead 
guilty  to  having  exceeded  my  usual  quantity; 
for  which  I  am  now  paying  dearly,  by  a  head- 
ache." 

<^  Indeed !  then  even  you  were  half  seas  over ; 
well,  that  will  write  well  in  your  journal." 

"  For  shame,  Jane,"  said  Florence ;   "  how 


x^cvc-i    11  mill,    .>ilSS 

served  it." 

"  Well,  a  truce  to  th 
Now,  Mr.  Cleveland,  f( 
viz.  Mr.  Dickson." 

On  entering  the  pe^ 
attracted  by  the  figure 
walked  up  the  aisle.  H( 
his  once  raven  locks  we 
the  whiteness  of  age ;  hi: 
sedate ;  and  his  whole  a 
pressed  benignity. 

^  Well,  how  do  you 
asked  Jane,  when  the  i 
and  they  had  left  the  chi 
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^*  Yes.  Now  I  am  sare  he  is  dying  with  cu- 
riosity to  know  who  you  are." 

"  Why  do  you  suppose  he  would  trouble 
himself  about  me  ?'* 

^<  Why,  because  you  are  the  only  man  that 
has  been  seen  in  our  pew  for  the  last  century .'^ 

"  Surely  you  forget  your  father  and  brothers  7* 

*'  *  Du  tout  I  du  tout !'  my  father  never  enters 
a  church ;  in  fact,  he  is  a  natural  religionist ;  and 
my  brothers  have  never  set  foot  in  a  church  since 
they  left  school;  and,  indeed,  none  of  us  are 
very  regular  in  our  attendance  on  Mr.  Dickson's 
lectures." 

**  How  very  singular !  Most  ladies  are  so 
much  more  regular  in  their  attendance  than  our 
sex ;  and  even  I  have  been  taught,  that  it  is  a 
duty  which  ought  not  to  be  neglected." 

^*  The  difference  certainly  lies  in  the  difference 
of  education.    Florence  and  Ada  are  constant 

m3 


from  principle ;  but  for 
to  be  a  saint,  and  if  th 
it  is  in  my  education." 

"  But  surely  you  oug 

right  or  wrong,  and  it  c 

suppose  most  young  ladi 

attend  divine  service,— a 

"  I  do  not  know,  I 

habit,  or  because  they  a 

c'est  k  la  mode.*  " 

"  And  why  do  not  t 
you  ?•» 

"  Because  I  care  for  nc 

perhaps,  because  it  is  a  d< 

^  And  whv.  tht^n.  Ar^  *\ 
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"  I  hope  not." 

^  WeU|  then,  because  just  as  the  twig  is  bent 
the  tree  is  inclined.'* 


^  Now,  then,  for  town  !'*  exclaimed  Amherst, 
as  next  day  he  sprang  into  Cleveland*s  room, 
ready  equipped  for  the  journey.  **  What !" 
continued  he^  ^*  not  yet  dressed  ?  and  breakfast 
waiting,  and  the  horses,  carriages,  and  all 
ready." 

**  Stay  one  moment,  Somerset,"  said  Cleve- 
land, putting  the  finishing  stroke  to  his  toilette ; 
**  there,  I  am  now  ready, — so  off  for  breakfast." 

Somerset  was  all  gaiety  at  the  idea  of  being 
so  soon  in  town,  but  Cleveland's  spirits  were 
depressed  at  quitting  his  friends ;  breakfast  was 
over,  and  the  carriage  drove  to  the  door. 

*^  Good  bye.  Miss  Devonshire,"  said  Cleve- 
land, as  he  handed  Florence  to  her  carriage. 
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"  Good  bje,  Mr.  Cleveland,"  echoed  Flo- 
rence ;  "  1  liope  we  shall  Eooa  meet  again,  and 
that,  for  the  present,  you  will  accept  this  little 
token  of  Ada's  friendship  and  mine ;"  and  as  she 
spoke,  she  put  into  bid  hand  a  i)urse  of  I 
netting. 

"  Oil,  thank  you,  tliaiik  you  I"  esclaiiiM 
Cleveland :  "  this  purse  will  serve  lo  rvmind  n 
often  of  the  happy  days  and  lite  friends  I  c 
never  forget." 
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"  Well,  Cleveland,  you  are  a  nice  boy  !*'  ex- 
claimed Somerset,  after  they  had  gone  some 
little  way. 

"  Why,  how  do  you  mean  ?" 

^  Oh,  you  are  a  nice  lad,  for  turning  young 
ladies'  heads  with :  you  quiet  fellows  are  always 
ten  times  worse  than  we  mad-caps." 

**  Why,  my  dear  fellow,  what  do  you  mean  ?" 

"  Ha !  ha  !  ha !  a  pretty  joke !  why,  what 
fun  have  you  been  taking  out  of  that  Jane  Straf- 
ford; I  never  did  see  anything  like  it.  You 
have  her  under  your  thumb  completely.  Why, 
that  girl  would  dance  on  her  head  if  you  told 
her." 

**  Indeed,  my  dear  Somerset,  you  give  me 
credit  for  more  than  is  my  due.  Miss  Strafford 
being  a  wild,  high-spirited  young  lady,  I  fell  in 
with  her  humour,  and  romped  a  little,  that  was 
all." 


place  nicer  for  popping  the  qu 

box,  so  it  might  still  be  a  nmi 

"  Oh,  my  dear  fellow,  yi 

wrong  scent ;  my  heart,  1  be 

gaged,  at  least  I  think  so ; 

have  not  the  slightest  fancy  f 

"  Oh,  oh  !     So  you  are  nol 

your  heart  is  disengaged." 

"  No,  not  quite." 

*'  Yonr  mind  ia  not  tltea-A 

"  Ou  one  point  it  is."       < 

"  What  is  that  ?"  h 

I       "  Tliat  of  marrying  whc) 
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^^  That  I  must  reflect  on  seriously." 

*<  Well,  then,  you  may  do  that  now  I  for  I  shall 
go  to  sleep,  and  dream  of  my  charming  cousin. 
Egad,  but  it  might  be  one  of  them  you  ftncy  I 
not  Ada,  I  hope  !*' 

^  No ;  you  may  make  yourself  easy  on  that 
head,  and  on  every  other,  for  my  mind  is  not 
made  up/' 

*<  What  a  methodistical  animal  you  are ;  there 
is  no  getting  anything  out  of  you  !*' 

Our  travellers  arrived  at  their  destination 
safely,  and  passed  the  winter  without  the  occur- 
rence of  any  important  event,  beyond  the  daily 
routine  of  an  officer's  life.  It  was  the  month  of 
March  when  Somerset  entered  Cleveland's  apart- 
ment, with  an  unusually  agitated  countenance. 

*^  Cleveland,"  he  exclaimed,  **  I  am  for  home 
directly ;  this  dreadful  influenza  has  seized  Ada, 
and — ^"  he  stopped,  he  could  say  no  more. 


v^ii,     11       VUll      WUUIU, 

obliged.     But  I  do  not  1 
leave  all  the  gaieties." 

<^  Oh,  do  not  meutioi 
free  man  now.  I  have  p 
sion ;  you  can  take  me  in 
servant  will  follow  to-nig 

"  Well,  then,  come ;  i 
land/'  said  Somerset,  as  1: 
sprang  into  his  carriage, 
and  the  next  instant  the 
Somerset  Park  as  fast  as  f( 
them.  Not  a  word  was 
they  reached  the  door  of 
threw  open  the  carriage 
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the  distressing  tidings  that  Ada  was  not  expected 
to  live. 

<<  What  is  life  ?"  thought  Cleveland  to  himself; 
**  how  uncertain  is  it.  Poor  Ada  I  She,  whom  I 
left  a  few  months  back,  with  health  bloomingon 
her  cheek,  'and  joy  sparkling  in  her  eye ;-— even 
she  is  now  at  death's  door.  How  will  Somerset 
bear  this  separation  ?  Life  is  almost  valueless, 
when  one  is  thus  liable  to  be  separated  from 
one's  dearest  friends. 

That  evening  Ada  expired.  All  were  in  tears, 
all  regretted  her  loss ;  but  Amherst  was  insensi- 
ble to  any  grief  but  his  own.  Cleveland  tried 
to  comfort  him,  but  in  vain. 

**  Till  now,"  he  exclaimed,  **  I  never  knew 
how  I  loved  her !  I  wish  to  heaven  I  was 
dead !  Cleveland,  go !  Your  intention  is  kind, 
but  you  know  not  what  it  is  to  lose  the  one 
you  love.     Go  to  your  home ;  I  cannot  bear 


Amherst  wae  deaf  to  the  voii 

Some  time  elapsed,  and  th 

Bel's  grief  abated.     He  thei 

in  the  hope  of  deriving  comfo 

Cleveland  readily  obeyed  tbt 

took  up  his  residence  at  Sot 

"  Cleveland,"  said  Amhei 

to  accompany  me  ; — for  Iett\ 

I  cannot  stand  it  i  it  is  insu] 

ly,  Ada  made  it  less  disagr 

is  gone.     Even  all  Florenc 

tain  me,— can  it,  my  dear  c 

I        Florence  replied  not;  bu 
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leaving*  your  parents  and  your  cousin  at  such  a 
time?" 

"  Stay,  Henry, — I  know  what  you  would  say. 
Yes,  without  doubt,  my  conduct  may  appear 
selfish,  and  I  do  not  deny  that  it  is  so,  but, 
you  know,  I  never  liked  home :  you  know  my 
disposition  naturally  inclined  me  to  a  rambling 
life ;  and  now  I  have  determined  to  go,  and  go  I 
must  I  I  would  to  heaven,*'  continued  he,  <<  I  had 
been  born  a  gipsy  !  Oh,  what  a  delightful  life  is 
theirs !  ever  roving  from  place  to  place.  Oh  I 
how  I  envy  that  thoughtless  race  of  people.'* 

"  I  imagine,"  said  Florence,  "  the  reality 
would  not  be  so  pleasing  as  the  idea ;  you  forget 
what  they  must  suffer  from  hunger  and  cold.** 

**  Yes,**  said  Cleveland ;  "  depend  upon  it, 
you,  who  have  been  used  to  every  luxury,  and 
every  indulgence,  would  never  like  their  life  of 
continued  hardships." 


aoout  live  hundred  c 
and  a  couple  of  dogs — 
all  over  the  world,  just 

"  And  would  you  ne 
Florence. 

**  Oh,  yes ;  once  duri 
so,  to  see  you,  my  dear 
land/' 

**  And  would  you  rea 
and  uncle?  Oh,  Amln 
grateful  for  all  their  kini 

*^  I  am,  I  am,  I  know 
very  ungrateful ;  but  I  c 
feel  towards  them,  as  o 
parents ;  and  I  know  n 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS*  261 

my  father  and  mother  would  be  to  have  a  son 
like  yoU) — how  happy  you  would  make  them  I 
and  yet  to  you,  who  would  know  how  to  appre- 
ciate such  a  home  as  mine,  Providence  has 
denied  relatives.     Surely,  this  is  unjust !" 

"  Say  not  so,  Amherst !  Whatever  Provi- 
dence does,  is  and  must  be  right ;  and  surely  I 
have  no  reason  to  complain.  Have  I  not  rather 
right  to  rejoice?  Have  I  not  a  home  and 
friends  ?  Is  not  your  family  almost  the  same 
as  mine  ?    Are  we  not  friends  and  brothers  ?' 

**  True,"  replied  Amherst ;  **  you  are  of  a 
contented  disposition,  and  I  am  not;  but  I 
must  go  abroad,  and  try  to  find  content  there.*' 

**  There,"  exclaimed  Florence,  "  there  is 
Charlotte  Blackstone !  How  unusually  bright 
she  looks  to-day  !  What  can  have  happened  I 
Good  morning,  Charlotte  !*' 

"  How  do  you  do,  Florence  ?  Pretty  well  I 
Ah,  that  is  right.     Well,  I  have  not  a  moment 
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to  stay.  Only  just  came  to  see  you,  aad  to  any 
that  maninia  and  1  are  going  away  to-morrow 
for  a  week." 

"  Indeed  !  Where  are  you  going?" 
"  Oh,  my  dear  girl,  I  am  so  glad !  Mr,  Fox 
lias  invited  us  down  to  his  house,  as  he  wants  to 
give  a  ball ;  and  mamma  must  be  mistress  of 
the  house,  lie  says,  till  he  provides  another  one. 
Perhaps  you  may  guess  who  the  other  will  be? 
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^<  I  am  afraid  she  will  be  disappointed,  Am- 
herst." 

^<  So  am  I,  poor  girl !  Shall  we  go  in  now  ? 
I  must  tell  my  father  of  the  tour  I  wish  to  take/' 
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HENRY  CLEVELAND. 


**  Where  shall  we  go,  Mr.  Cleveland?'  asked 
Florence.  '^  Amherst  is  just  gone  to  take  a 
ride." 

"  I  am  quite  at  your  service,  Miss  Devon- 
shire ;  ready  for  a  stroll  anywhere  you  like." 

"  Shall  we  go  to  the  cliffs  this  fine  evening? 
I  think  we  might  venture." 

**  You  are  not,  then,  afraid  of  the  gipsys?" 

<^  Afraid !  no  I  particularly  when  I  have  such 
an  able  protector." 

*^  Oh,  then  let  us  go  by  all  means  !" 

VOL.  III.  B 
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Cleveland  and  his  young  friend  sauntered 
through  tlie  park,  towards  the  clifis.  On  ifae 
very  spot  where,  the  year  before,  they  had  spread 
their  pic-nic  feast,  was  seated  a  gipsy  girl. 

"  Esther!"  exclaimed  Cleveland,  involun- 
tarily. 

"  Do  yon  know  that  girl  ?"  asked  Florence, 
in  a  iow  tone. 

"  I  do,"  said  Cleveland  ;  "you  know  my  hi^ 
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continued  Esther,  '^you  know  not  what  it  is 
to  love  in  vain ;  and  never  will  you  feel  the 
pang  of  a  disappointed  heart :  you  are  dear  to 
him  you  love,  and,  after  a  few  months,  your 
fates  will  be  united.  I  watched  your  stars  last 
night; — though  lately  they  have  been  over- 
clouded, yet  now  they  shine,  with  hope,  with 
peace,  and  love !  But  now  no  more  of  this ! 
Henry,  I  was  seeking  you.  If  ever  you  wish  to 
know  tlie  secret  of  your  birth,  follow  me  now  !" 

'^  But  I  cannot,"  said  Cleveland;  *^  I  cannot 
leave  my  companion.  Wait  till  I  take  her 
home,  and  then  I  will." 

"  Then  it  will  be  too  late.  Follow  me  now, 
young  man ;  the  secret  may  be  necessary  to  your 
hi^iness,  and  to  that  of  numbers ;  follow  me 
now,  or  you  will  never  know." 

"  Oh,  go  I  do  go  !"  exclaimed  Florence ; 
<<  leave  me !  do  not  mind  me  I  I  am  not  afraid  V* 

b2 


i 


that  wild  girl's  ener^ 
"  Come,  come,  be 
**  I  cannot  wait :  de< 
not  ?  Afraid  I  wha 
is  it  of  me,  of  your 
fear  your  sister?  C 
harm  you." 

"  Lead  on  I  lead 
*«  Mr.  Cleveland,  I  v 
"  Will  you  indeed 
I  will  go,  for  it  was  c 
deterred  me !" 

Florence,  half  frigh 
patience  which  Esthe 
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way  through  the  tangled  bushes^  40on  reached 
the  water's  aide.  \,i        . 

*^  Where  are  you  goiog?'  asked  CSIeveland 
with  astonishment  .  ..    .  r.^    j 

*^  Follow  me/'  readied  Esther^  as  she  stepj^ 
on  a  ledge  of  rock,  not  three  inches /mde,  that 
hung  over  the  stream.  i : 

<<  Shall  we  follow?"  said  Cleveland  to  Flo«- 
rence.     *^  Can  you  walk  on  that  ledger  williouft 

feeling  giddy  ?*' 

<<  Do  not  be  afraid  for  me,  Mr.  Cleveland !" 

said  Florence,  smiling ;  and,  instantly  stepping 
on  the  rook,  she -stood  by  the  gipsy.  Cleveland 
followed  her  close;  and,  in  another  minute^  they 
fronted  theretitrMce  of  a  ^ve. 
.  «  StAy  !^  said  the  gipsy^girl,  <<till  I  return !" 
Andj'ewtering':  the  ^moWh-  of  the  cave,  she  was 
lost  in  the  darkness.      * 

^  What  wiH-all  this  le^  to?"  said  Cleveland 


"  Nor  ]/'  replicc 

our  guide  beckons  i 

They  entered  tli 

feet  high.     In  one 

sat  an  old  man,  app? 

Raising  his  ejes,  h< 

tively  for  some  mini 

— it  is  him  !"  beckon 

**  And  whoareyoi 

self  to  Florence. 

"ThatisiMissDei 
"  and  I  am  Henry  C 

«  Cleveland  I"  exc 
laughed   wildly.     <'  I 
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*<  Stay,"  said  the  gipsy.  ^^  Is  your  name 
Devonshire  ?  Are  you  the  daughter  of  the  sister 
I  loved  ?- 

"  My  mother,"  replied  Florence,  "  was  the 
sister  of  the  present  possessor  of  Somerset 
Park." 

^^  And  she  is  dead?"  asked  bey  with  emotion. 

**  She  is,"  said  Florence,  gravely. 

^^  Dead  I  My  sister  dead,  and  I  am  following 
her  !" 

**  Your  sister  !*'  exclaimed  Florence* 

**  Yes,  my  sister ;  in  me  you  behold  yonr 
uncle — the  eldest  brother  of  the  present  Mr. 
Somerset." 

**  And  are  you,  then,  my  father  ?"  asked  Cleve- 
land, impatiently. 

**  Did  I  not  tell  you  before,  young  man,  that 
you  are  the  son  of  Mr.  Somerset ;  if  you  will 
listen  to  my  tale,  you  will  learn  all.    My  father 


others.     Our  father  ^ 

educated  at  my  uiic 

owner  of  this  place;  1 

]ess;    I  was  acknowl 

scorned  to  cringe  anc 

to  my  rich  uncle.     We 

for  these  I  cared  not. 

turn,  he  kept  a  chaplaii 

prayei-s  three  times  a 

lain  held  up  his  finger, 

to  drop  on  his  knees, 

finger  was  lowered,  { 

rise.     During  my  chi 

with  laughing  at  the  ch 

older  T  ahflpnf#v1  mvoA 
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I  received ;  and  finally  ended  by  reproaching  the 
chaplain  ibr  his  duplicity,  in  preaching  against 
what  he  practised.  For  this  conduct  my  uncle 
read  me  a  long  lecture^  and  gave  me  permission 
to  quit  the  houses  and  never  to  return,  though 
he  continued,  to  make  me  a  handsome  allowance. 
For  ten  y^ts  I  never  saw  him;  I  was  then 
recalled,  and  told  that,  as  I  was  now  thirty,  I 
I  ought  to  think. of  marrying;  and,  as  a  last 
effort  of  his  kindness,  my  uncle  offered  to  settle 
everything  on  me  if  I  would  marry  a  young  lady 
hie  pointed  out;  but  if  I  refused,  I  was  to  be  dis- 
inherited. I  asked  time  to  consider ;  I  met  the 
young  lady ;  but  she  was  so  insuperably  dull  and 
hianimate,  that  I  Qould  not  support  her ;  besides, 
during  my  wanderings,  I  had  formed  a  violent 
attachment  for  a  young  gipsy,  which!  believed 
was  warmly  returned ;  and  I  could  not  bring 
myself  to  betray  the  one  I  loved,  for  such  a  per- 

bS 


my  uncle's  presence, 
was  many  years  yoi 
were  warmly  attachei 
had  passed ;  she  wep 
for  she  herself  harboi 
sion.  Your  mother, 
addressing  Florence, 
what  you  are  now, — j 

and  romantic  I"     The 

by  the  exertion. 
"  Esther  I"    exclai 

father  faints." 

Esther  shook  her  1 

plied,—*'  No !  he  will 

then  I  shall  be  left  » 
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Have  I  not  known  you  from  childhood?— wer» 
we  not  friends  when  at  Cleveland  Grove  ?  Have 
you  forgotten  ?* 

^*  No !  no^  no !"  exclaimed  Esther,  pressing 
his  hand  to  her  heart ; — ^'  it  is  here, — it  is 
here  I  I  remember  but  too  well ; — but,  hush ! 
my  father  begins  to  speak." 

The  old  man  raised  his  head,  and,  looking 
round,  continued : — 

'^  I  must  make  haste, — my  strength  fails, — I 
teel  that  I  am  going.  In  a  few  months  my 
uncle  died, — I  found  myself  disinherited;  and 
to  my  brother — who,  by  long  compliance  with 
my  uncle's  whims,  and  finally  by  marrying  the 
lady  I  rejected,  had  wormed  himself  into  his 
good  graces — was  left  all  my  uncle's  property. 
I  raved  like  a  madman  at  this  blow,  for  I  had 
never  believed  my  uncle's  threatenings.  I  was 
now  at  the  mercy  of  my  numerous  creditors, 


.jw.v>«av.Ai^ci,  iiuiii  uur 
sue  to  him  for  aid  ws 
spirit.     It  ended  in  i 
in  a  prison,  where  I  i 
generously  sacrificinf 
lained   my   release. 
Somerset   Park;   but 
anger,  to  see  my  broti 
had  so  long  considere< 
sister, — clasped  her  ii 
for  her  generosity  ;  ai 
fiurewell,  left  the  plac 
love  was  to  recompens 
riches  and  society, 
adopted  their  manner 
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have  been  heir  to  these  vtat  estates,  I  again  felt 
rage  kindling  in  my  heart  My  brother  also 
became  a  &ther :— I  resolved,  at  any  risk,  to 
attempt  to  change  the  children ;  that  his  son 
should  be  bcoughjb  up  to  the  life  of  a  wanderer, 
whilst  mine  revelled  in  every  luxury..  And  then 
I  proposed  to  gratify  my  revenge  on  him  for 
cheating  me  of  what  ought  to  have  been  mine. 
By  bribes  I  gained  the  nui*se,  during  the  ab- 
sence of  my  brother ;  and  you,  Henry, — for  you 
were  that  cbild,-*-were  brought  to  our  camp, 
whilst  my  son  was  dressed  in  your  robes,  and 
enjoyed  the  caresses  of  your  real  parents.  The 
nurse  I  bribed  is  still  living,  and  can  prove  the 
truth  of  this  stat^nent.  I  never  meant  to  make 
this  discovery,  till  the  near  approach  of  death 
prompted  me  to  do  you  justece,  and  to  seek 
your  forgiveness;    Can  you  forgive  me  ?'* 


I  ne  olfi  man's  he 
Cleveland  prononnc 
sprung  to  his  side, 

grew  stifFand  cold  in 

"  Give  him  some  c 

land,  as  he  started  frc 

**  Hush !  hush  !"  tv 

disturb  him."     She  pi 

is  dead!   Go,  leave  thi 

is  dead—the  only  on. 

only  friend  I  had  f" 

"  Esther,  my  dear 
"  I  will  be  your  friend 
Mias  Devonshire,  will  ^ 
and  in  a  few  minutes  I 
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^'  Say  not  that  your  father  was  your  only 
friend,  Esther;  am  not  I  your  friend?  Are 
you  not  my  cousin,  and  shall  I  not  love  you  and 
take  care  of  you?" 

"  And  will  you  then  love  me,  Henry  ?"  said 
Esther.  <'  Oh,  no ;  it  cannot  be.  1  know  your 
heart:  it  is  your  cousin  you  love, — it  is  her 
whom  you  will  marry.  No:  leave  me — leave 
me  to  myself,  I  shall  not  be  alone,  my  brother 
soon  will  join  me." 

"  But,  Esther,  hear  me :  why  will  you  not 
go  to  my  house, — why  not  live  there?  Circum- 
stances will  most  probably  oblige  me  to  leave 
England ;  but  to  you  my  house  and  purse  are 
equally  open.  You  have  not  forgotten  the 
happy  days  we  passed  at  Cleveland  Grove;  why, 
then,  can  you  not  go  there  ?" 

**  No,  Henry,— no.  You  mean  this  well, 
and  I  feel  your  kindness.     Oh,  had  you  loved 


*  "-"oi  live.  1  coma 
a  house — to  be  tiec 
I  will  rejoin  my  peep 
the  rest  of  my  days, 
my  fate  is  decreed  ;  I 
Vainly  would  I  have 
with  my  destiny.  M 
and  I  submit." 

Cleveland  left  the  cf 

For  some  time  they 

Florence  at  last  broke 

"  What  do  you  met 

Do  you  mean  to  declai 

you?" 

"  I  do  not  know  whi 
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I  love  youy  Flofence ;  and  coald  I  think  that  the 
smallness  of  my  fbrttine  would  be  any  bar 
toivards  that  return  of  affection  for  which  I  bope^ 
I  would  instantly  make  known  my  claim  to  this 
esbtte;  but  if  ^ou  can  love  me^  and  be  content 
with  what  I  have,  it  shall  b^  a  secret  between  ns.** 

' **  Mr.  Cleveland/ -Tidied  Florence^  '*  do  not 
suppose  that  what  I  have  heard  to-day,  has  any 
influence  on  me;  but  believe  me  when  I  frankly 
say  that  I  love  you,  and  can  be  just  as  happy  m 
your  smaller  bome^  as  in  these  larger  estates.^ 

^  Hien,  my  lovely  Florence}  you  consent 
to  take  me  as  I  am,  and  leave  my  firiend  the 
heir  ^  the  Somerset  property  ?'* 

^1  do ;  and  I  heartily  wish  that  my  cousin 
was  as  happy  as  I  am  at  this  moment  !** 

"Say,  *as  we  are,*  my  dear  Florence^  for 
henceforward  we  ai^e  (me— one  in  our  joys,  our 
hopes,  our  sorrows  f '  Ob,  Florence!  if  I  at  all 


uiiierwise  do :— tl 
evorytliinir  vou  . 
entitled  to." 

'*  Stay,  my  de 
you,  I  obtain  all 
think  how  ungenei 
he,  to  deprive  ou 
which  he  has  been 
slight  addition  to  c 
make  us  happier.** 

"  You  are  right, 

Cleveland;  "right 

Oh,  what  a  Paradi 

when  thou  art  there 

*'  But,  Henrv.  vn. 
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**  How^  my  dear  love  ?  .  You  cannot  surely 
propose  to  me  to  quit  you  no  w  ?' 

*^  I  do  not  wish  it;  but  yet,  remember  your 
word  is  pledged.  Think  of  poor  Amherst,  and 
how  short  an  absence  will  probably  cure  him* 
Oh,  yes  !  Mr.  Cleveland ;  even  I  must  beg  you 
to  go  with  him." 

'*  And  if  you  entreat,  how  can  I  refuse?  3ut 
surely,  Florence»  you  will  not  banish  me  for 
long  ?' 

'^  Of  the  length  of  time  you  yourself  shall  be 
the  judge.  But  see  where  Amhurst  coroesi 
with  an  unusually  cheerful  look.  Well,  my  dear 
cousin,  what  news  ?' 

"  News  !'*  replied  Somerset.  **  Aye,  I  have 
news  !  Such  news  as  would  make  you  almost 
expire  with  envy,  Florence.  Why,  all  the  world 
is  going  to  be  married  !** 

"  Well,  but  who  are  all  the  world  ?" 


for  you  to  their  w 
what  think  you  of 
was  a  flirt  of  yours  1 

"  Every  one  to  tl 
land;^'  but  Jane  Str 
therefore,  I  shall  Ix 
their  wedding." 

'^  But,  who  else  h 
you  think?"  asked  1 
you  guess  at  for  a  nic 

^*  Really  I  cannot  i 
"  Surely,  you  cannot 

'<  Right  I  quite  rij 
was  kind  enough  to  i 
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'<  What,  Charlotte  Blackstmie  ?'' 
^'  No !  not  tjaite  her  I  gues8  again.*' 

**  Oh,  I  cannot  thmk  I  Do  tell  me,  Amherst, 
who  is  it?'        '  ^ 

'<  I  guess,**  said  Cleveland,  with  a  smile,  <<her 
sister."  .  v 

^  You  have  it  right,'*  exclaimed  Amherst; 
**  Mr.  Fox  and  Netty  are  the  runaways." 

^  But  how  eould  they  contrive  that?"  asked 
Florence ;  ^<  for  Charlotte  and  Mrs.  Blackstone 
were  at  Mr.  Fqx*s  living,  and  Netty  was  here." 

^^  Yes !  but  it  was  the  best  thing  in  the  World. 
Mr.  Fox  finding  that  Netqr  did  not  come  with 
her  mother,  persuaded  Mrs.  Blackstone  to  let 
him  go  and  feteh  &6r.  So  off  he  went,  arrived 
here,  told  the  old  gentleman  his  errand,  and  so 
got  Netty  awi^.  But^  once  out  of  this  place, 
instead  of  returning  to  his  home,  they  directed 
their   steps    northward      First  despatching  a 


having   tied    the 
I51ackstoiK-y,  wher 
der  and  amazeme 
deceived,  and  neiti 
ones  were." 

"  Well,  if  that  U 

heard  !"  .  exclaimed 

known  what  terms  I 

on;    but   I   never 

cheated  their  friend 

done !" 

"But  who  told  y 
said  Florence. 
"  Who  but  Dick  ! 

was    let    into    this    r^]r^ 
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Fox  is  gone,    I    wonder  what  Charlotte  will 
do," 

^'  Wait  till  she  can  tempt  you  to  lead  her  to  the 
altar  yourself,  my  dear  cousin." 

'^  Then,  indeed,  she  must  wait  a  long  time; 
for  I  shall  never  marry !  But  I  should  really 
like  to  see  you  married,  Florence,  before  I  go 
abroad.  I  should  like  to  give  you  a  better  pro* 
tector  than  your  roving  cousin." 

"  That  is  exactly  the  subject  Miss  Devon- 
shire and  I  were  discussing,"  said  Cleveland, 
*^  when  you  joined  us,  Somerset.  I  am  ex- 
actly of  your  opinion  on  this  point,  and  I  have 
reason  to  believe  that  Miss  Devonshire  will  not 
differ  from  us  on  any  material  point ;  in  fact,  I 
have  brought  her  to  choose  a  protector,  who, 
with  the  consent  of  her  friends,  is  ready  to  be- 
come her  husband." 

"  Indeed !"  exclaimed  Somerset,  *'i8  this  the 
case  ?     Who  is  this  said  person,  Florence  ?*' 


to  save  mc  that  tr 

"  What !"  excla 

Cleveland  ?    It  is 

for,  to  see  the  frie 

cousin !" 

"  Yes !  Amherst 

man,  whom  the  lov« 

her  companion  th; 

moment  I  saw  hei 

beauty,  her  talents ; 

my  happiness." 

"  Stay,  Clevelan< 
Amherst,  interrupt! 
bear  this  subject.    I 
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gone ! — and  I  am  alone  on  this  earth.    I  must 

leave  you  now,  Henry, — for  I  must  be  alone. 

« 

This  thought  has  stirred  a  chord  in  my  heart, 
which  I  thought  was  laid.  Go  to  my  cousin, 
and  be  happy  !'* 

Amherst  darted  from  his  friend,  and  was  soon 
lost  in  the  grounds ;  wl;iilst  Cleveland  entered 
the  drawing-room,  to  indulge  in  thoughts  of  a 
happiness  that  such  as  he  only  can  feel. 

"  Cheer  up,  my  dear  Florence,  and  do  not  be 
so  low !"  exclaimed  Cleveland,  on  the  morning 
of  his  departure  for  the  Continent,  with  Am- 
herst. From  the  breakfast  table  the  lovers  had 
retired  to  the  drawing  room,  and  there  sat  await- 
ing the  moment  of  their  separation. 

•*  How  can  I  help  it,  Henry?"  sighed  Florence, 
*♦  when  I  am  to  lose  you  ?•* 

"  But  not  for  long,  my  dearest  girl  I  Away' 
from  you  I  cannot  long  remain ;  for  every  hour 

TOL.  III.  c 


wjll  tliink  of  me 
write  to  me  often 
'*  Yes,  every  di 
shall  I  think  of  t] 

"Henry,   are 
herst,  as  he  enu 
Florence.    I  knovi 
Henry  from  you, 
when  next  we  mec 
"  Farewell,  deai 
said  Cleveland,  as 
heart,  and  followec 
Florence  flew  t< 
carriage  roll  away  ; 
till  lost  in   tht*  t^iet. 
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<^  thus  to  weep,  for  aip  I  not  much  happier  than 
many !     Do  I  not  love,  and  am  I  not  loved  by, 
the  best  of  men  I     Oh,  Henry,  if  ever  man  wsCb 
like  an  angel,  thou  art  that  man !     So  good,  so 
generoMs,  so  kind !  who,  who  could  equal  thee  ? 
and  thou  art  to  be  mine !     Yes !  a  few  months 
will  unite  us  for  ever !   Why  then  should  I  be  me- 
lancholy ?    Let  me  rather  go  to  my  aunt,  for  she 
is  thy  mother;  and,  as  such,  I  will  cherish  her  !*' 
Our  travellers  continued  their  route  through 
England ;   they  passed  through  France,  visiting 
only  the  most  worthy  objects :  but,  as  in  these 
enlightened  days  every  one  has  travelled,  and 
has  seen  these  objects,  we  will  not  trouble  our 
readers  to  follow  our  hero.     Suffice  it  to  say, 
that  six  months  after  they  had  left  England,  and 
whilst  they  were  proposing  a  tour  from  Naples, 
where  they  had  taken  up  their  residence,  to  Con- 

c2 


lu  i..iigiana,' 
Henry !" 

"  England  I"  sai 
dreaming  of?  Ar 
letter?     Is  Floren- 

'*  Not  that  I  knc 
I  have  been  reflect 
you  any  longer  fr 
rence ;  so,  the  mon 
valet  to  prepare  fc 
horses,  for  we  sho 
came  to  tell  you !" 

**  And  do  you  re 
to  Somerset  Park 
me,  once  more  to 
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"  Why,  how  suspicious  you  are,  Cleveland !" 

*^  Pardon  me^  my  dear  friend ;  but  you  know 
I  am  anxious ;  it  is  so  long  since  I  heard  from 
Florence !" 

"  Well,  cheer  up !  next  week  you  will  see — '^ 

"  Thank  heaven !  I  hope  so,"  rejoined  Cleve- 
land, with  warmth. 

A  few  days  brought  our  travellers  to  England. 
Hardly  had  they  landed,  and  entered  the  hotel, 
when  Somerset  put  a  letter  into  Cleveland's 
hand,  and,  addressing  him,  said, — 

*'  Pardon  me^  my  dear  Henry,  if  I  have 
caused  you  any  uneasiness,  by  withholding  from 
you  this  letter.  It  came  to  our  lodgings  at 
Naples,  when  you  were  out;  and  I  opened  it, 
and  the  contents  were  such  as  induced  me  to 
come  immediately  to  England,  as  I  have  done." 

Cleveland  opened  the  letter,  which  was  from 
Florence,  and  read  the  following  lines,  which 
appeared  to  have  been  penned  in  haste : — 


aunt  and  uncle  wis 

must  endeavour  to 

back,  Amherst's  ni 

for  my  aunt,  on  hei 

her;  and  in  our  pn 

that  Amherst  was  i 

had  been  bribed  by : 

the  children, — whic 

since  that  time,  she 

anything  of  you.     I 

vealed,  and  my  aun 

thought  it  best  to  inJ 

told  us  in  the  gipsy  < 

their  child,  and  that 
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tnis  change  will  not  alter  die  heart  of  my  beloved 
Henry!  To  your  judgment  obo  we  confide 
the  task  of  acquainting  my  poor  cousin  with  the 
change.  That  yon  will  share  his  feelings  as 
much  as  possible)  I  am  sure, — fot  the  sake  of 
your  affectionate  Florence.'' 

^<  Cleydand/'  said  Amherst,  as  the  former 
finbhed  the  pertisal  of  the  letter,  ^  you  have 
acted  towards  me  nobly  and  generously.  You 
meant  well ;  but  had  you  made  yourself  known, 
when  you  discovered  who  you  were,  you  would 
have  saved  me  much  pain/' 

*^  What  I  did,'*  replied  Cleveland,  "  was  what 
any  one  else  would  have  done  in  my  place.  I 
wanted  nothing:  I  was  happy  in  your  friend- 
ship, — in  the  esteem  of  my  parents, — and  in  the 
love  of  my  Florence.  Your  estate  was  nothing 
to  me." 


the  many  reproa 

not  sufficiently  va 

parents.     But  no^ 

a  mind  like  mine, 

bound  by  no  ties, 

leads!     But  a  true 

home ;— you  to  yoi 

^ife.     I,  to  take  a  1 

—to  see  my  cousin 

set  out  on  my  travel: 

in  his  own  way,~ar 

way !" 

'*  Depend  upon  ii 
and  myself  you  will 
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you,  yet  you  will  never  find  any  more  ready  to 
act  for  your  advantage." 

♦  «  «  ♦. 

Great  were  the  rejoicings  at  Somerset  Park 
on  the  arrival  of  the  heir.  The  bells  rang,  and 
great  were  the  signs  of  joy  evinced  by  all ;  yet 
none  felt  sincerer  pleasure  than  Florence,  who, 
with  a  light  heart  and  beaming  eyes,  watched 
the  carriage,  as  it  approached  the  house. 

^<  Here  they  are  !*'  she  exqlaimed,  as  she 
bounded  into  the  hall,  and  was  the  next  instant 
clasped  in  the  arms  of  her  lover. 

**  Yes,"  replied  Amherst,  "  we  are  here,  Flo- 
rence— the  old  cousins  and  the  new  !  and  it  is 
your  own  fault  if  you  have  been  unwillingly 
separated.  But,  however,  all  is  forgotten ;  and 
now  I  must  wish  you  joy  as  the  future  mistress 
of  Somerset  Park.'* 

The  rest  of   the  congratulations  must    be 

c8 


whole  party  adjourned  to  t 
ration  for  ihe  approach  in 
ments  were  drawn  out;  the  ' 
and  all  affairs  being  concli 
turned  to  Somerset  Park, 
was  performed  by  the  wort 
teresting  bride  and  her  fa 
wltnesBes  of  it,  as  both  Hen 
liked  all  vain  parade. 

After  their  nuptials,  Soi 
bride  set  off  for  Cleveland  < 
after  taking  a  last  farewe 
haunts,  and  bidding  adieu 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 


S5 


And  now,  to  end  our  tale,  suffice  it  to  say, 
that  a  few  months  after  the  latter  event,  Miss 
Charlotte  Blackstone,  vexed  and  chagrined 
above  measure  at  the  marriage  of  her  friend 
and  sister  before  herself,  made  a  journey  to 
another  part  of  the  country,  where  she  was  seen 
and  admired  by  a  young  ensign  at  a  public  ball ; 
and,  next  day,  unknown  to  any  one,  the  knot  was 
tied;  and  a  few  hours  more  found  Miss  Char- 
lotte (now  Mrs.  O'Grady)  on  board  the  vessel 
which  conveyed  her  husband  with  some  troops 
to  the  West  Indies. 


•T,.' 
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THE  SILENT  GENTLEMAN. 


THE  SILENT  GENTLEMAN. 


"  What  a  pleasant  evening,— what  a  gay  pro- 
menade !"  said  Anne  Lisle  to  her  friend,  Mrs. 
Manby,  as  they  walked  on  the  beach  of  a 
fashionable  bathing-place  on  the  eastern  coast. 

^*  Yes,  it  is.  Do  you  know  who  that  girl  in 
green  is,  with  the  ugly  eyes?"  replied  Mrs. 
Manby. 

'^  La,  Mrs.  Manby,  what  are  you  thinking 
about  ?  Why,  that  is  Miss  Johnstone,  the  cele- 
brated belle  of  this  county.  But,  however, 
I  do  not  think  her  pretty." 

^^  Pretty,   indeed  I     I  wonder  who  thought 


a  long  pause.     **  Is  the 
"  Why,  yes ;    but  I 
most  confidential,"  repl 
"  So  Mrs.  Manby  wi 
Is  that  fair  play  ?" 

"  Well,  I  know  I  c 
should  not  have  said  a  i 
Knighton  has  proposed 
"  What,  this  week  ?   , 
"  I  cannot  yet  say.     ] 
for  the  world ;  for  as  I 
fidant " 

"  Oh,  make  yourself  e 
never  repeat  what  you, 
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'^  That  IS  the  Silent  Gentleman,"  replied  Mrs. 
Manby.     <^  Do  not  you  think  he  looks  mad  ?*' 

"  The  silent  gentleman  ?  And  who  is  he  ?" 
said  Miss  Lisle. 

"  Why,  have  you  not  heard  that  he  arrived 
here  about  five  months  ago ;  that  he  lives  at  the 
Paris  Hotel ;  that  he  pays  very  well  for  everyj^ 
thing ;  but  that  he  never  speaks  ?' 

"  What,  never  speaks  ?"  exclaimed  Miss 
Lisle. 

"  Oh,  sometimes  he  says  *  Yes,'  or  *  No ;'  but 
nothing  more  than  that." 

How  very  singular !" 

Particularly  so,  my  dear,"  replied  Mrs. 
Manby.  ^^  He  frequents  the  billiard-rooms; 
sometimes  plays — never  very  high ;  but  returns 
no  answer  to  any  casual  questions.  One  even- 
ing, some  time  back, — it  was  New-Year^s-Eve, 
— he  came  late  into  the  billiard^room,  evidently 


« 


it 


Year  !     Suppose  you  ac 
wiU  spend  the  evening 
and  be  merry/     The  gc 
Silent  Gentleman — ^for 
name — treated  his  gues 
and  plenty  of  wine.     1 
companions,    but,  leanL 
table,  covered  his  face  wi 
every  now  and  then,  *Di 
At  one  o'clock  he  sent  i 
never  noticed  them  sine 
them  on  meeting." 

<^  How  odd !"  said  Miss 
really  like  to  make  acqua 
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"  A  truce  to  *  perhaps  I'  **  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Manby.  "  Pray  tell  me  who  this  lady  and 
gentleman  are?" 

"  What,  that  pretty  girl  in  blue,  with  that 
good-looking  young  man  ?* 

"  The  same." 

**  That  young  lady  is  Miss  Fanny  Layton ; 
and  the  young  roan,  Mr.  Johnstone,  junior, 
brother  to  the  girl  we  were  first  talking  of." 

"  Oh,  how  charming !"  said  Mrs.  Manby. 
^*  You  know  I  was  dying  to  see  them  !  I  hear  it 
is  to  be  a  match  ?*' 

**  What,  young  Johnstone  going  to  marry  that 
girl,  who  is,  at  least,  four  years  older  than 
himself?" 

^*  Yes,  he  is ;  and  one  of  the  principal  attrac- 
tions of  the  match  to  him,  is  to  get  a  quiet 
home;  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barton  are  always 
fighting." 


nothing  man  he  is.  Then 
in  his  house  the  other 
that  Miss  Barton  and  pi 
morrow  for  X«ndon;  - 
and  son  remain  here." 

"  Look,  look,  here  cor 
man,"  interrupted  Miss 
turns,  from  side  to  side, 
you  observe,  he  never  let 

"  Dear  me,"  said  Mrs, 
was  branded  with  *  mur 
name,  on  his  forehead." 
^'  What  I  branded  I  let 
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their  cariosity.  "  Yet  I  thought  I  saw  a  mask  on 
his  forehead.    Did  you  ?" 

'^  I  cannot  exactly  say;  for  his  hair  is  so 
combed  over  it" 

**  Yes,  yes,"  returned  Mrs.  Manby,  "  you 
may  depend  upon  it  he  has  good  reason  to  hide 
his  head." 

*^  Dear  me,  I  had  quite  forgot  to  tell  you 
something  very  important,  Mrs.  Manby." 

*^  Oh,  pray  tell  it  me,  I  am  dying  to  hear  it, 
my  dear  Anne." 

^^  First  guess,  Mrs.  Manby.  It  is  about  a 
gentleman." 

^^  Oh,  charming !  La,  a  gentleman  !  Do  I 
know  him  ?     Is  he  good-looking  ?** 

^<  I  think  you  know  him  by  sight;  and,  in  my 
opinion,  he  is  a  favoured  man  in  the  county, 
besides  being  a  clergyman." 

<<  La,  Anne,  I  cannot  think  who  it  is  you  can 
mean.    It  cannot  be  Pemberton  ?*' 


that  the  parties  might  i 
minate  in  a  love  affair." 

«  Well,  that  is  i 
Manby  ;  "  but  I  ihoug 
the  one  be  admired." 

"  Ob,  but  she  would 
is  whispered  tliat  be  is  o 
lady  in  his  house." 

"  Indeed,  I  have  hea 
here  a  whispering  took  p 
ing  !  but  you  do  not  beli 
Manby's  lips. 

"  Why,  I  should  tliii 
sood  autboritv.    You  k 
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supposed?    There  must  have  been  some  cause^ 
my  dear/'  said  Mrs.  Manby. 

^<  Ohj  yes,  plenty  of  causes.  Why,  he  was 
seen  handing  his  governess  into  his  pew,  read- 
ing out  of  the  same  book)  or,  what  is  just 
the  same,  giving  her  his  book,  as  her's  had  no 
psalms  in  it  Then  his  servant,  coming  sud* 
denly  into  the  room,  saw  them  sitting  opposite 
to  each  other  by  the  fire,  with  the  children  be- 
tween them ;  and  a  thousand  other  instances  I 
could  give.     Now,  does  not  this  look  so  ?** 

**  Certainly,  these  observations  are  ominous 
of  no  good.'* 

'^  But,  after  all,**  said  Miss^  Lisle,  ^^  I  hope 
he  will  not  demean  himself  by  marrying 
this  woman;  for  I  am  really  interested  in  his 
welfare !" 

^^  My  dear  Miss  Lisle,  your  kind  heart  makes 
you  like  every  body;  but,  believe  me,  Mr. 
Pemberton  is  not  what  he  appears.    He  says 


.-,    ^ ,    ...J   .-Q 

think   I  look  better  th 
somer  than  mo3t  people 

"  Why,  nobody  evei 
guished  appearance,  m 
returned  Anne,  who  cou 

"  There  now,"  replies 
told  Hamilton  said  I  wt 
in  fact,  he  said  vulgar, 
vain,  everybody  always 
tinguished  for  air  and  g< 
despise  all  worldly  atti 
do— yet  it  was  cruel  to  s 

not  r 

**  Certainly,"  returned 
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Hamilton  has  said ;  for  I  know  somebody,  a  very 
handsome  gentleman  too,  but  we  will  not  say 
who,  who  admires  a  certain  person  very  much. 
You  know,  my  dear  Mrs.  Manby,  I  hate  flat- 
tering, but  I  now  speak  the  truth." 

"  Nay,  I  have  no  pretensions,  you  know," 
said  Mrs.  Manby,  who  was  smiling  with  plea- 
sure; "but  who  is  the  gentleman?" 

*'  You  shall  not  know  him,"  said  Anne,  laugh- 
ing ;  "  you  shall  not  know." 

^'  Oh,  you  certainly  delight  in  teazing  me, 
Anne,  but  I  love  you,  and  we  are  confidants ; 
therefore  I  will  tell  you  what  was  said  of  you  at 
our  last  ball.  Mr.  Pemberton  said  you  were  a 
pretty,  nice  girl,  and  I  heard  it  remarked  that 
you  were  beautiful ;  and,  in  short,  that  you  were 
the  belle  of  the  room.  Besides,  you  know,  that 
ugly  old-fashioned  clergyman,  I  heard  him  ask 

VOL.  III.  D 


French,  *  Your  love  is  ^ 
and  has  twenty  thousand 
man  blushed  and  smiled 
at  you ;  but,  after  all,  w 
such  louts?' 

"Stay,  Mrs.  Manby 
"  Mr.  Langford,  Senioi 
nothing  against  such  a 
ther  I  admire,  and  also 
a  clergyman  from  prii 
good  of  him  ;  he  is  neil 
— but  he  is  a  gentlemai 
spread  such  an  untrue 
twenty  thousand  pounds 
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body  likes  fortunes,  and  I  meant  to  oblige  you. 
Why,  yoQ  will  have  all  the  smart  men  about 
you/' 

^^  Dear  Mrs.  Manby,  contradict  this  nonsense 
as  soon  as  possible;  t  know  you  will.*' 

**  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it ;  but  it  will  be  no 
harm,  and  will  be  great  fun,  to  take  in  the  young 
man." 

**  The  young  man  I  Why,  what  young  man?" 
said  Miss  Lisle. 

"  Why,  young  Langford.  He  is  in  love  with 
you, — has  a  large  fortune; — and,  if  you  can  get 
introduced  to  him,  you  may  easily  snare  the 
youth." 

"  Snare  the  youth  !  how  you  talk.  Why  do 
you  think  I  would  marry  a  person  I  did  not 
love,  Mrs.  Manby  ?" 

"  Love  !  Why  if  you  wait  till  you  meet  a 
man  you  love,  you  will  die  an  old  maid.     Be- 

d2 


Man  by — I  mean  my  li 
grizzled  fright  ? — not 
money,  and  he  does 
him  out  of  the  way  of 

"  A  truce,  a  truce 
Lisle,  now  ashamed 
rations  and  avowals. 

**  LfOok,  who  is  t 
^*  coming  limping  ale 
whiskers  ?* 

«  This,"  retunied  ^ 
the  apothecary,  and  hi 

<<  And  who  is  the  I 
bands  and  a  snipe  fac 
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^*  Why  that  is  young  Hare  and  Miss  Finney/* 

*^  They  are  going  to  be  married,^'  said  Mrs. 
Manby.  **  Oh,  it  is  quite  true,  I  assure  you : 
every  body  knows  it,  for  they  are  always  walking 
and  talking  together." 

*'  If  that  is  all/'  said  Anne,  *^  we  do  that,  and 
yet  we  are  not  going  to  marry." 

**  Oh,  now  you  jest :  why  it  is  the  way  the 
thing  is  done,"  said  Mrs.  Manby.  *^  But  who 
is  this  over-dressed  person  with  a  face  like  a 
squeezed  lemon  ?" 

"  That  is  Captain  Hardy's  wife,'*  said  Miss 
Lisle. 

^^I  think  it  is  time  to  retire  to  our  homes," 
said  Mrs.  Manby,  ^^for  the  company  has  dis- 
persed.    See,  a  thunder-shower  is  coming  on  !'* 

<^  Well,  adieu  till  we  meet  again !"  said  Anne 
Lisle,  as  she  ran  towards  her  home,  exclaiming, 
'^How  odd  this  strange  man  looks — the  Silent 


•5     wiiva     miUL     UC* 


know  all  about  him, 


"  Oh,  my  dear  M 

is,  since  I  have  seen 

say  to  you,  I  do  not  Ii 

"  Oh,  Miss  Lisle,  I 

news  to-day  ?    Come, 

''  Well,  T  first  will  t 

to  myself;— a  delight 

tleman." 

"  With  a  gentleman 
'*  all,  how  I  long  to  he 
—out  with  it." 

''  Well,  the  Silent  G 
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*^  No,"  said  Miss  Lisle,  ^^  I  do  not  joke. 
Once  more,  the  Silent  Gentleman  has  met  with 
an  accident,  and  is — in  our  bouse!" 

<«  Was  ever  any  mortal  so  fortunate  as  you  ? 
Oh,  let  me  hear  all !"  said  Mrs«  Manby,  red* 
dening  with  pleasure. 

'^  One  morn,  the  Silent  Gentleman  was  riding 
by  our  house,  when  his  horse  threw  him.  I 
was  at  the  low  window :  I  screamed, — called 
the  servants; — and,  in  fine,  he  was  brought 
into  our  house.  I  led  the  way,  and  he  was 
placed  upon  the  bed  in  the  room  next  to  mine. 
His  head  was  deeply  cut,  and  he  was  insensible. 
Mamma  was  out,  I  therefore  had  the  manage- 
ment of  him.     I  sent  for  Dr.  G s,  who  bled 

him ;  and,  leaving  him  in  the  care  of  the  ser- 

vanjts,  I  went  to  my  own  room.     Dr.  G s 

soon  came  to  me, — ^gave  hopes  of  his  life, — and 
departed  home.     Still  I  sate  in  my  room : — I 


•f^^      »■       kia^C       ttllAlllIll 


conduct,  and  I  went  to 
room.     I  gently  openec 
in :  he  was  lying  awake 
stared  at  me,  and  seem 
pardon  for  intrusions- 
tended,  —  and   was    ret 
arrested   me.      *  Stay  !' 
whatever  you  are,  staj 
marble.     *  Tell  me,'  cr 
Harriet?'     I  started,  bi 
Lisle.'—*  Miss  Lisle !'  he 
Harriet?    Yes,  you  an 
ing  at  me ;  *  you  are  no 
Harriet,  though  beautif 
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you  for  another  person;  but  you  will  excuse 
me/  I  assured  him  I  was  not  offended,  and 
left  the  room. 

"  This,  my  dear  Mrs.  Manby,  is  all  I  yet 
know  of  the  Silent  Man.'' 

^  Well,  how  singular,  but  how  delightful  I  I 
dare  say  he  will  turn  out  a  romantic  youth,  and 
fall  in  love  with  you.** 

**  Oh,  Mrs.  Manby  I'*  said  Anne,  laughing, 
^*  I  am  sure  I  shall  not  fall  in  love  with  him. 
If  Lord  Byron  is  right,  his  romantic  days  are 


over.'* 


(( 


Why,  what  does  Lord  ByfOn  allow  to  be 
romantic  days?*  asked  Mrs.  Manby. 

*^  At  five-and-thirty  the  romantic  age  ends ; 
and  this  man  is  more  like  five-and-fifly,"  said 
Anne. 
"  Oh  I  but,"  returned  Mrs.  Manby,  «*  Lord 

d3 


ii 


My  dear  Mrs.  Mai 
ordinary  woman,"  said  . 
gravity. 

«  Pish  !"   said  Mrs. 
turn  an  angePs  bead  wii 

"  No,  Mrs.  Manby,  I 
angels  heads,  like  us  m( 

"  Dear  me  !  I  never 
does  not  matter,**  said 
go  out  to  walk.     Look 
new  bonnet  ?    T  think  t 
charmingly ;  and  so  nes 

*'  Oh,  what  a  tast< 
Manby,  you  have  such  i 
but  vou.  could  have  ar 
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with  you  in  dressy — but  this  superb  feather  I — 
might  I  ask  where  your  milliner  lives?-— no 
doubt  in  Paris  ?" 

"  There,  now !"  said  the  delighted  Mrs. 
Manby;  '*  I  made  it  myself: — but,  you  will 
allow,  with  taste  and  execution." 

"  Made  it  yourself? — ^you  joke !"  said  Miss 
Lisle,  yawning,  and  looking  at  some  gentlemen 
who  were  passing.  ^^  But  let  us  go  out,  and 
hear  the  news." 

"  I  am  dying  for  news  I"  returned  Mrs. 
Manby ; — "  indeed,  I  awoke  very  ill  this  morn- 
ing, and  was  nervous  to  a  degree,  till  you  came 
and  told  me  that  sweet  little  bit  of  news.  I  am 
very  delicate,  you  know." 

*'  Oh,  I  know  it  very  well,"  said  Anne, 
laughing  to  herself; — ^*  but  there  is  a  ball  to- 
night" 

"  A  ball  I— oh  I  where  ? — where,  my  dear  ? 


''  Vcs,  I  know 

pretending  not  tc 

"  yes,  I  know  yoi 

life  ought   to  afl 

nothing  like  rest  f 

"  Why,  you  do 

Mrs.  Manby.     « 

I  should  like  to  go 

"  Oh  !  the  ball  i 

pale;— you  will  not 

"  Go  !_to  be  SI 

a  little  rouge  on. 

Mrs.  Manby,  jumpi 

ing  herself  in  a  gla 


f^n/tvijvU    rL. 
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much  amnsed  at  the  change  the  ball  had  worked 
in  Mrs.  Manbys  bulletin.  **  But  I  must  now 
leave  you ;  for  I  must  go  home  to — " 

**  The  Silent  Gentleman,"  said  Mrs.  Manby ; 
*^  but  do  not  fall  in  love  with  him,  and  become 
the  Silent  Lady ;  for  that  would  be  dreadful. 
Adieu.  Come  soon :  I  long  to  know  more  of 
your  Intended.'*'* 

^*  A  ball  is  a  good  receipt  to  cure  Mrs.  Manby/' 
thought  Miss  Lisle ;  ^^  and  in  future  she  shall 
have  a  ball  instead  of  a  pill.  But  I  must  run 
fiist  home.  What  a  deal  of  time  I  have  wasted 
with  Mrs.  Manby,  doing  nothing  at  all  I  I 
wonder  what  the  Silent  Gentleman  would  say 
to  such  a  clack  ?' 


"  Oh,  Mrs.  Manby,  would  you  believe  it? 
the  Silent  Gendeman  quitted  our  house  last 
night|  unknown  to  us.     He  left  his  history  on 


^ortJi." 

"  Do  you  mean  tc 

Mrs.  Manby.     «  W] 

"  Wliy,  I  would  n. 

"  And  did  he  realli 

m 

girl  J     But   why  did 

despair,  you  cruel  wn 

"  Really  I  do  not  ] 

Shall  I  read  it  to  you  i 

"  By  all  means." 

"  But  you  must  tal 

what  it  contains,  for— 

"  Very  well.     Here 
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THE  HISTORY  OF  THE  SILENT 
GENTLEMAN. 

I  WAS  born  in  England.  My  county  and  name 
I  conceal,  as  there  are  those  of  my  family  Hving 
who  would  be  surprised  if  they  thought  me  in 
exist^ioe.  My  fiither  was  a  man  of  smalt 
fortune, — proud,  austere,  and  formal.  At  an 
early  age  I  was  sent  to  one  of  the  public  schools. 
I  got  on  slowly,  as  £  was  idle,  and  loved  nothing 
but  amusements.  I  might  have  continued  there 
all  my  life, — (for  my  father  repeatedly  declared, 
that,  until  I  bad  gained  the  head  of  the  school, 
I  should  never  leave  it), — if  I  had  not  been 
obliged  to  fly, — ^yes,  to  fly  with  shame,  and 
ignominy,  and  everlasting  reproach.  My  father 
made  me  a  small  allowance  of  pocket-money ; 
but  it  was  not  enough  to  satisfy  me.     I  was 


money.     Twice  I  c( 

crime— when  I  had  i 

my  creditors;  but  r 

custom  made  me  forg, 

a  daily  practice.     On 

where  the  boys  kept  t 

having  looked  all  aroi 

one,— a  bank-note  wj 

saw  a  boy  looking  at  n 

my  self-possession ;  bu 

a  child,--one  who  ran  ( 

with  the  money  still  i 

desk,  went  up  to  the  1 

the  secret ;  and  frightei 

dreadful  imoreoafinn.  :, 
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lost.  My  watch  I  had  long  parted  with  :  every- 
thing I  had  was  gone.  I  promised  payment  in 
the  morning,  and  in  despair  left  the  billiard- room. 
On  my  entering  my  chamber,  the  boy  before- 
mentioned  met  me  ;  he  was  pale  and  trembling, 
and  beckoned  me  aside.  He  told  me  that 
several  had  missed  their  money;  that  he  had 
been  accused,  and  had  denied  it;  and  he 
begged  me  to  confess  my  guilt.  Mad  with 
anger — with  despair — and  drunk  with  wine, 
in  a  fury  I  raised  the  boy,  and  dashed  him 
with  all  my  might  on  the  ground;  his  head 
struck  a  stone,  which  entered  his  temples,  and 
—oh,  how  shall  I  write  the  end  ? — be  lay  before 
me  lifeless.  Any  body  but  myself  would  have 
been  frightened  with  what  they  had  done,  but  I 
had  no  feeling,  charity,  or  compassion ;  and, 
without  taking  a  second  look  at  the  child,  I 
climbed  the  wall,  and  escaped.     But  after  I  had 


once,  I  won — yes,  won  a  1 
I  left  the  army,  which  I  ( 
London.  My  principles  w( 
had  no  principles  at  all.  I 
one  of  those  dandies,  who  g 
yet  get  into  good  company 
the  name  of  *  Upton.'  At  a 
with  Lady  Harriet  Boston 
able  partner, — had  plenty  o 
I  resolved  to  marry  her.^ 
about  seventeen — and  be 
abandoned  to  every  vice,  y 
met  several  times.  Her 
coming  to   the  house.     I 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  67 

splendid  garden  and  wood ;  I  used  to  await  my 
mistress  there.  It  was  not  till  some  time  after 
we  had  thus  met,  that  I  learnt  she  had  a  brother : 
that  brother  was,  or  had  formerly  been,  my  Cap* 
tain.  From  Lady  Harriet  I  learned  that  he  was 
daily  expected.  His  knowledge  of  my  meeting 
Lady  Harriet  would  have  defeated  all  my  schemes. 
I  forbade  her,  therefore,  to  mention  it  It  was 
a  beautiful  summer's  night,  when,  scaling  the 
wall,  I  entered  the  grove,  where  Lady  Harriet 
expected  me.  She  was  there.  Our  meeting, 
at  least  on  her  part,  was  happy.  As  for  myself, 
I  never  knew  happiness.  Among  other  things 
she  related  to  me,  was,  that  her  brother  had 
arrived  two  days  before.  She  hesitated,  and 
blushed.  I  asked  the  reason.  He  had  never 
heard  of  my  name  in  the  army,  but  would 
have  much  pleasure  in  seeing  and  knowing 
me.     The  blood    rose    to    my    &ce,    and    I 


"  Dear  Upton,  hoar  me, 
"  I  told  George  that  circi: 
vent  your  knowing  each 
begged  him  to  keep  my  se 
except  on  condition  that  ] 
and  inform  him  of  your  far 
will  you  refuse  to  do  this  ? 

I  could  have  killed  my 
so  angry  was  I  at  this  affi 
my  rage,  and  answered  cal 

"  My  lovely  Harriet,  1 
and  1  do  not  agree.     H 
thought  that   I   shall  be 
mother  makes  home  hateft 
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yoar  idea.  But  at  present  I  must  conceal  them ; 
and  I  know  you  will  believe  me.  What  more 
need  I  say,  but  offer  you  my  hand,  my  heart  ? 
Oh,  make  me  a  happy  man, — deign.  Lady  Har- 
riet, to  answer  me." 

She  was  much  moved,  but  replied, — **  I  con- 
fess I  love,  I  adore  you, — I  am  ashamed  to  allow 
that  I  have  prompted  you  to  this  by  so  often  meet- 
ing you  against  my  parents'  consent;  but  I  cannot 
marry  you, — I  have  promised  not  to  marry  with- 
out their  permission." 

^^And  who  has  induced  Lady  Harriet  to  make 
this  foolish  promise,  to  break  my  heart,  and  her 
own  ?  Oh,  listen  to  me, — you  are  the  only  woman 
I  have  ever  loved ;  forget  your  extorted  promise, 
and  consent  to  become  mine  !** 

"  Oh,"  exclaimed  Lady  Harriet,  ^  how  can  I 
leave  my  parents?  You  counsel  me  wrongly. 
I  see  but  too  plainly  my  error  in  meeting  you 
alone." 


"  I  will,"  was  on  her  1 
Boston  darted  from  the 
claimed — "  Villain,  would 
to  marry  you."  He  stopp 
me;  and  remembered  t 
"  Do  my  eyes  deceive  n 
Bolton  ?     Speak." 

"  I  was,"  I  replied,  eyei 

"  You  are  an  impostor, 
I  only  let  you  escape  on 
and  on  the  condition  that 

"  I  do  not  accede  to  a 
will  neither  leave  Englan 
my  affianced  wife.*' 
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"  I  dare — Lady  Harriet  is,  and  shall  be,  my 
affianced  wife." 

"  I  command  silence,**  thundered  Sir  George. 
"  You,  Harriet,  go  to  your  room.  And  you, 
sir,  depart;  let  me  hear  of  you  no  more." 

I  smileil  contemptuously  at  him ;  and  tak- 
ing Lady  Harriet's  hand,  would  have  kissed  it, 
but  Sir  George  pushed  between  us.  I  let  go 
Lady  Harriet,  and  Sir  George  having  collared 
and  shook  me,  threw  me  from  him.  This  afiront 
I  revenged.  At  once,  turning  short,  I  plunged 
a  dagger  into  his  heart.  He  fell.  Lady  Har- 
riet  screamed — *'  Fly,  wretch,  fly,  and  save  your 
wicked  life.'*  But,  now  inflamed,  I  seized  her; 
and,  swearing  that  she  should  go  with  me,  we 
struggled.  Her  screams  brought  the  servants, 
and  I  was  secured,  and  placed  in  confinement. 

My  trial  at  length  came  on,  and  Lady  Harriet 


was  sentenced  to  be  hun<j. 
these  words,  I  looked  in 
She  was  pale,  and  tearful, 
out  of  Court.     As  I  was 
thousands  crowded  to  see  r 

crowd,  the  least  concerned 
feelings  in  a  proud  disda 
my  cell  very  different  wc 
would  have  killed  myself  ii 
means  of  any  kind.  At  las 
ing.  I  took  off  my  gart 
together,  pulled  them,  but 
with  myself,  with  the  who 
on  my  bench,  resolved  to  ai 
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till  I  should  be  either  in  Heaven  or  Hell.     I 
knew  the  latter  would  be  my  portion ;  for  in 
Heaven,  I,  so  wicked,  so  horrible,  could  never 
dwell.     I  was  reflecting  on  this,  and  many  other 
dreadful  things,  when  I  saw  my  door  open.     I 
looked — a  figure,  shrouded  in  black,   entered, 
I  would  have  spoke,  but  a  sign,  made  by  the  in- 
truder, prevented  me.     After  shutting  the  door, 
and  looking  all  around,  the  person  approached 
me,  and  lifted  up  her  veil.    It  was  Lady  Harriet. 
**  Silence,''  she  whispered,    **  or  all  will  be 
lost.     You  die  to-morrow ;  but  I  have  provided 
means  of  escape ;  change  your  dress ;  here  are 

some  clothes,  and  a  little  wine.     Be  hasty,  and 
make  no  noise.*' 

I  did  as  I  was  bid.     Lady  Harriet  opened 
the  cell-door;  and,  sliding  softly  along  the  pas- 
sage, entered  the   Governor's    house.      I   was 
dressed  as  her  maid.     She  tapped  at  a  win- 
vor,.  IH.  K 


L   L  O 


the  Dover  road  ;  we  had 
residence  to  get  to  it.     A 
the  coach  stopped,  and  I 
follows : — 

'*  You  are  now  relea» 
you  killed  my  brother,  ye 
thought  that  you  should  < 
Governor's  daughter  I  c 
dangerously  ill,  and  sb 
door,  to  let  you  fly.  Tlii 
to  meet  the  Dover  coaci 
escape  to  France.  And 
and  if  you  have  ever  lo 
repent,  whilst  you  Iiave  t: 
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Witbont  one  look  she  leaped  oat  and  entered 
that  iiital  grove.  The  coach  rattled  on ;  and  I, 
instead  of  swinging  on  a  gibbet,  was  on  mj 
road  to  Fruioe*  It  was  some  time  before  I  per- 
ceived that  Lady  Harriet  had  left  a  purse  in 
my  hamd.  It  contained  fifty  guineas,  and  was 
of  great  ase  to  me;  for,  without  it,  I  could  not 
have  paid  the  expenses  of  my  journey.  When 
ani^^  at  Dover,  I  was  obliged  to  wait  the  tide. 

To  pass  the  time,  I  entered  the  coffee-room. 
Three  gentlemen  were  in  deep  and  important 
conversation  ;  I  took  up  a  paper,  and  retired  to 
the  window.  I  pretended  to  read,  but,  in  fact, 
was  listening.  Judge  of  my  fright.  The  mail 
bad  brought  the  news  that  Upton,  the  prisoner, 
bad  escaped;  —  that  warrants  were  out,  and 
that  a  hundred  pounds  were  offered  for  me, 
by  the  parents  of  Lady  Harriet  Boston. 

I  let  fall  the  newspaper  in  my  fear.    Luckily 

e2 


Calais.     Tlu'  liiirry  of  niv 
and    wild   look,    astoiiisln 
myself  and  again  said,   ^ 
a  dear  friend  at  the  point  c 
in  Calais  is  of  the  utmoi 
cannot  await  the  steam-p 
cautiously,  and  said,  ^'  Tt 
I  am  poor,  and  will  coi 
<loubt  your  story."     He 
boat ;  I  stepped  into  it,  { 
was  out  of  sight.     The 
and  often  did  I  wish  I  h 
but  of  the  two  deaths,  dr 
and  I  encouraged  the  fii 
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silent;  and,  after  a  night's  rough  work,  I  landed 
on  the  French  coast.     Hastily  I  pulled  out  my 
purse,  and,  hardly  knowing  whether  I  was  safe 
or  not,  gave  ten  guineas  to  my  preserver,  and 
was  turning  away,  when  he  touched  me,  and 
said,  "  Do  you  remember  me  ?'    I  started,  and, 
quivering  with  fear,  looked  at  him, — and  I  saw 
the  boy  I  had  believed  dead.     I  nearly  fell; — 
but,  with  my  hardened  manner,   I  recovered, 
and  looked  haughtily ;  and  I  demanded  what 
he  meant,  with  the  air  of  one  who  knows  his 
victim  is  in  his  power.     He  said,  "  I  think  you 
best  know  what  I  mean.     Do  you  remember 
the  time  you  left  me  senseless  ?     Long  was  it 
before  hopes  of  life  were  given  ;  and  when  I  did 
.  recover,  1  was  accused  of  theft ; — I  was  accused 
for  what  you  had  done,  and  was  forbid  to  be 
employed  about  the  school.     I  did  not  mention 
your  guilt,  for  I  knew  you  were  a  gentleman, 
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and  young, — and  at  c^fapp,  erimsf  may  be 
committed  which  afterwards  are  aordy  rqwQtfd 
qL  Bat  who  would  now  employ  me?  Nobody. 
My  mother  alone  knew  the  tmch ;  she  left  the 
place,  and  came  here.  I  turned  my  thoughts 
towards  the  sea,  and  became  what  I  now  am. 
I  knew  yon  the  first  moment  I  saw  you*  I 
beard  your  plausible  story,  but  did  not  believe 
it ;  for  I  recollected  your  early  expertnesa  at  that 
art ;  besides,  I  had  just  heard  of  a  person  haymg 
e8Ci4)ed  from  prison.  Guilt  was  on  your  brow: 
I  recognised  in  you  the  murderer  of  Sir  George 
Boston.  But  I  did  not  desert  you,  as  yoa  onoe 
left  me.  No :  I  pitied  you.  I  have  saved  your 
life.  Go,  then ;  repent.  Your  secret  is  safe 
with  me.*' 

I  hesitated,  and  offered  more  gold. 

^^  Hold,  wretched  man  !"  said  he;  ^<  dost  thou 
think  that  all  are  like  thyself? — all  as  wicked,  as 
mercenary  as  thou  art  ?    No :  I  have  enough — 
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too  much.  I  would  not  have  tak^i  it  for 
myself.  Bat  my  mother  is  old  and  infirm. 
I  bate  a  large  fisunily;  and  it  will  be  better 
qpent  on  them  than  on  gaming.  May  you, 
when  next  we  meet,  be  as  altered  in  soul  as 
you  are  now  in  face;  for  nobody  but  myself 
would  recognise  you  as  the  handsome  youth  of 
eighteen." 

He  turned ;  and  I  looked  like  a  statue,  till 
the  boat  was  out  of  sight.  I  then  slowly  entered 
Calais ;  and  after  finding  a  little  inn,  I  entered 
it,  and  ordered  refreshment.  I  remained  within 
and  alone  all  the  evening,  and  tried  to  make 
resolutions  to  live  better — to  give  up  play,  and, 
in  short,  to  become  a  repentant  Christian.  But 
it  would  not  do*  I  could  not  live  without 
being  wicked :  I  could  not  become  repentant ; 
my  heart  was  hardened,  and  I  was  a  sinner.  I 
did  not  retire  to  rest  all  night,  for  I  was  afiraid — 
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yes,  afraid — afraid  to  be  alone  in  the  dark — 
afraid  to  be  alone  in  the  presence  of  my  Mak^, 
and  in  the  dark^  for  then  that  deed  of  darkne« 
was  committed — the  murder  of  Sir  George 
Boston, — and  it  came  before  me  in  its  most 
terrific  form.  Any  noise  alarmed  me;  every 
blast  of  the  wind  startled  me.  In  such  a  state 
sleep  would  not  visit  me ;  bed  was  useless  to 
me.  I  dozed  by  the  fire,  every  now  and  then 
frightened  by  horrid  dreams,  till  morning  came 
to  my  relief.  It  was  Sunday.  I  wished  to  stay 
at  home ;  but  I  felt  I  ought  to  go  to  church. 
The  bell  ceased  tolling,  and  I  strolled  into  one, 
but  not  as  a  contrite  sinner.  The  service 
seemed  tedious  to  me,  yet  every  word  went  to 
my  soul ;  and  when  the  clergyman  preached  of 
repentance,  of  faith,  of  forgiveness  of  sins, 
I  trembled.  I  thought  the  sermon  preached 
against  myself,  and  tried  to  conceal  myself  from 
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observation.  It  was  a  Protestant  congregation. 
I  rose  the  first ;  and  before  the  crowd  had  left 
their  seats,  I  was  in  my  chamber.  I  again 
made  resolutions,  and  wished  to  adhere  to 
them ;  but  my  principles  were  weak,  and  easily 
led  astray. 

Tn  the  afternoon  a  party  of  young  men  came 
into  the  coifee-room  ;  they  joined  me,  persuaded 
me, — laughed  at  my  reminding  them  of  its  being 
Sunday,  said  a  little  play  was  no  harm,  and  made 
me  agree  to  go  to  the  gambling  house.  Need  I 
say  that  I  lost  at  first,  and  lost  every  penny.  The 
next  game  I  cheated ;  it  was  not  perceived,  and 
I  won  a  hundred  pounds.  I  declared  my  deter- 
mination of  leaving  off  play ;  the  party  remon- 
strated; I  was  firm,  they  grew  angry;  said  it 
was  not  fair.  From  words  I  proceeded  to  blows ; 
a  battle  ensued — every  one  was  fighting.  I  hit 
my  antagonist  a  blow  on  the  stomach ;  he  reeled, 

e3 
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and  in  the  tumult  I  escapedi  I  ran  to  the  ion, 
paid  my  small  bill,  and,  with  my  change  of 
dothea  in  my  pocket,  left  Calais  immediately  in 
the  diligence^  and  arrived  at  Paris.  '  Need  I  say 
I  again  became  an  impostor?  I  determined  to 
act  the  fine  gentleman.  I  lud  out  fifty  poundi 
on  my  dress  and  equipments,  ux>k  good  apart* 
ments  at  one  of  the  hotels,  and  frequented  the 
billiard  table.  At  it  I  got  acquainted  with  some 
young  noblemen.  One  of  them,  as  dissipated  as 
mjTsel^  I  had  almost  said  as  wicked,  became  my 
intimate  friend — Count  Girode  Bassenvelt.  He 
introduced  me  to  his  family,  and  I  formed  the 
intention  of  marrying  his  eldest  sister.  Made- 
moiselle Zelotie.  Never  lover  pushed  his  suit 
more  ardently  than  I  did.  Not  that  I  loved  die 
lady,  but  her  money ;  for  she  was  not  company 
ble  to  Lady  Harriet,  but  proud,  conceited,  vain; 
yet  it  was  all  the  same  to  me,  and  I  resolved  to 
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WOO  and  win.  One  day  I  repaired  to  her  house. 
She  was  in  her  boudoir.  I  was  admitted.  She 
was  playing  on  the  harp,  but  stopped. 

^  Will  MUe.  Z^lotie  do  me  •  the  honour  of 
continuing  her  delightful  harmony  ?'*  said  I,  as  I 
seated  myself  by  her  side,  with  infinite  grace. 

She  smiled  aflectedly,  and  began  to  cough.  She 
was  so  sorry  she  had  a  little  cough ;  and  her 
fingers  were  stiff;  besides,  she  could  hardly 
atrike  a  decent  note  in  common ;  but  she  wished 
to  please  her  fi-iends,  and  would  try.  Throwing 
back  her  scarf,  and  making  one  or  two  pretty 
fiu^es,  she  struck  up  a  beautiful  air,  accompanying 
it  with  her  voice.  Long  did  she  sing,  and  well; 
but  I  hated  music,  and  only  listened  to  it  to  gain 
her  favour.  When  she  stopped,  she  looked  at  me. 
I  exclaimed,  with  all  my  natural  deceit, 

^  Oh,  what  can  be  more  delightfiil  than  to  hear 
such  sweet  sounds  issuing  from  such  lovely  lips. 


Zclolic  loant  hack  in  li 
her  harp  asido,  looked  lai 
her  eye  was  caught  by 
upon   my  finger,   wliich 
before  at  the  gambling-l 
and  said,  "  Will  Zelotie 
bauble  from  her  devotee 
me,   charming  goddess ! 
love.     Consent   to   becon 
carry  thee  to  a  secludec 
from  all  interruptions,  we 
mossy  banks,  listening  tc 
as  they   flow   through   w 
wild   flowers,    and  scentc 
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heavenly   queen  !      Oh !    will  you   accept  the 
offer  of  your  devoted  servant  ?" 

Zelotie's  eyes  swam  with  tears,  and  her  cambric 
handkerchief  was  quite  wet  She  looked  at  me, 
— sighed,  —  took  my  ring,  —  fastened  it  to  a 
chain, — dropped  it  into  her  bosom,  and  softly 
said,  "  2^1otie  loves  you !" — and  left  the  room. 

Emboldened  by  my  success,  I  left  the  house, 
only  to  return  on  the  morrow, — and  was  again 
admitted  to  her  room.  I  found  her  in  tears  :  I 
begged  to  share  her  sorrow.  She  pointed  to  a 
low  ottoman,  on  which  lay  her  lap-dog,  just 
dead.  I  approached  it,  and  gently  moved  it; 
but  life  was  fled :  the  pampered  pet  had  died  of 
repletion.  I  in  vain  endeavoured  to  assuage  its 
mistress's  grief; — but  to  no  purpose.  In  an 
unlucky  hour,  I  offered  to  do  anything  to  please 
her.  She  only  said,  '*  Mon  pauvre  petit  chien !" 
1  took  the  hint,  —  left  the  house, — and,  after  an 


she  graciously  accepted  it, 
hour  in  examining  it ;  till  at 
that  it  wanted  a  silver  collar 
have  gone  after  them,  but  sh 
ringing  her  bell,  desired  h< 
tlie  silversmith^  and  ordei 
richest  collars  he  had  in  his 
for  her  inspection.  I  began 
of  my  money;  but  I  coulc 
collars  came,  and  Zelotie  s 
choosing  the  most  expensive. 
— a  hundred  francs.  I  was  < 
to  call  at  my  apartments; 
civil,  and  said,  "  he  only  tooi 
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pulled  out  my  pune^  paid  the  man,  and  let  him 

I  now  again  fell  on  my  knees  at  Z^lotie*8 
feet,  and  urged  her  acceptance  of  my  hand. 
Again  tears  came  to  her  assistance :  she  answered 
between  each  tear,  **  I  love  you  I  •  .  •  to-morrow 
• . .  I  will  tell  you — more." 

Again  she  arose,  and  left  the  room ;  but  she 
smiled  at  me,  and  I  once  more  returned  home, 
and  went  to  the  billiard-table.  Heated  and  im- 
patient, I  could  not  brook  my  losses,  and  began 
to  quarrel  with  everybody.  The  Count  Girode 
tried  to  calm  me,  and  was  dragging  me  across 
the  room  ;  when,  impatient  of  being  kept  from 
fighting,  I  struck  him.  I  shall  never  forget 
the  look  he  gave  me :  it  brought  me  to  my 
senses.  1  tried  to  mutter  an  apology :  he  turned, 
and  said,  **  We  meet  elsewhere !" — and,  with  a 
haughty  and  offended  air,  left  the  room. 

Morning  found  me  a  beggar ;  and  my  only 


iiiviivA  V  <^  I  >\.  \,  ic:\a  iiii.'}  clll\.t 

She  lold  inc  she  woi 
upbraided  her,  —  deman 
ceived  my  presents  ?  SI 
and  said  such  trifles  w€ 
fortune  like  myself;  ai 
conimitti*d  some  action 
for  ever.  I  required 
added — 

"  You  best  know  where 
she  held  up  the  diamon< 
of  theft ;  your  safest  coui 

I  grew  passionate.  T 
room  ;  he  said,  "  You  j 
me,  or  you    should    not 
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flight."  I  protested  my  innocence.  He  opened 
the  door,  and  pushed  me  out. 

I  returned  to  my  rooms,  and  left  them  unpaid 
for,  as  I  had  not  money  enough  left,  and  fled 
into  Italy. 

I  will  pass  over  some  parts  of  my  life  totally, 
as  they  were  without  interest. 

I  was  now  about  forty.  I  had  maintained 
myself,  since  my  arrival  there,  by  play  and 
cheating.  In  fact,  so  secure  was  I  of  not  being 
discovered,  that  I  at  last  became  careless.  One 
evening  we  had  been  playing  for  immense  stakes; 
I  had  won  repeatedly,  therefore  all  were  against 
me.  I  was  narrowly  watched :  I  was  discovered 
cheating — was  taken  in  the  fact,  and  was  desired 
to  return  my  winnings, — but  I  would  not,  and 
a  battle  ensued,  as  usual.  I  had  forgotten  my 
dagger,  which  I  had  usually  carried  about  me ; 
and,  whilst  trying  to  overthrow  my  opponent,  I 
was  stabbed,  and  fell  down.     I  was  taken  up  for 


months'  continual  rav 
my  senses  returned,  bi 
my   life   was  entirely 
Heaven,  the  piety  of 
illness,  reformed  me, 
Catholic.    Truly,  inde 
sins,  and  commenced  i 
mined  to  pass  the  rest  < 
secluded  from  the  wo 
vices.     My  determinat 
Abbot,  and  everything 
to  adopt  the  monkish  ch 
seen,  an  unwished-for  e 
Whilst  walking  in  tlie 
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both  of  US?  he  remembered  me  only  with 
horror.  I  remembered  him  also,  only  as  a 
tyrant: — however,  we  were  &ther  and  son.  I 
related  my  history  to  him,  and  my  present  in- 
tentions: but  time  had  not  robbed  him  of  his 
favourite  amusement, — that  of  thwarting  every 
body.  I  still  remember  his  frown,  his  stamp, 
when  I  told  him  I  was  a  Roman  Catholic :  and 
hb  answer, — ^*  Though  a  Catholic,  you  are  still 
my  son;  go,  leave  this  convent  and  return  to 
England.  My  fortune  is  now  large ;  you  shall 
have  an  annuity  sufficient  for  your  wants.  But, 
mark  me,  let  nobody  know  your  name,  family, 
or  life :  if  you  do,  my  curse  be  upon  you  for 
ever.  An  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  per  annum 
will  be  enough  for  you.  Live  in  no  particular 
place,— but  travel: — no  answer,  I  will  not  be 
trifled  with.  Here  is  money  for  the  present ; — 
you  know  my  address.  Begone,  and  never  let 
me  see  you  more. 
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1  was  nut  in  a.  humour  to  stay  after  thii 
vecepiion.  I  returned  to  EDj^lond,  and  wan- 
dered about,  from  one  place  to  anotlwr,  ne- 
ver or  hardly  ever,   siieaking   to  any   person. 

I  came   to  L .     1  saw  the  people,  in   ^ 

billiard' room,  askiog  each  other  who  I  was; 
their  curiosity,  though  natural,  offended  me. 
1  asked  them  to  sup  with  me  on  New-Year> 
Niglit.  They  came.  StlH  were  ihey  curiom. 
Tn    Birarln   <li>>ii>  ni«M*innai  •  t  naw»>  aniAm  ln4>J 
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with  kindness,  and  Miss  Lisle,  herself  amused 
me.     She  reminded  me  of  Lady  Harriet     I, 
in  short,   fell  in  love  with  her.     She  was  the 
only  being  upon  earth  I  ever  had  really  loved; 
for,  to  say  the  truth,  I  had  never  felt  love  before. 
But  now,   I,  a  man  of  upwards  of  forty,  deeply 
loved,    but,   alas  I    loved    vainly.     At  first,    I 
thought  that  Miss  Lisle  liked  me.     She  used  to 
read  to  me,  and  work  by  me ;  but  I  soon  guessed, 
indeed    found,    that   I   had   a  younger  rival. 
However,  I  flattered  myself  that  in  the  end  I 
might  win  her.      I  admired  her  paintings, — I 
learnt  myself, — I  played  the  flute  to  her, — I  made 
myself  as  agreeable  as  possible,  for  she  was  the 
only  person  I  ever  spoke  to.     At  last,   I  asked 
her  hand; — she  started.     I  again  repeated  my 
wishes.     A  decided  "  No !"  was  returned.     I 
looked  at  her — I  could  not  believe  my  ears.     I 
saw  love  was  not  in  her  eyes,  as  she  looked  at 


self;  for  I  liad  alwavs 
ried  for  money  and 
will  not  marry  me,  be< 
Had  she  said  I  was  { 
believed  her.*'  But  n 
was  refused.  I  resolvt 
it  for  ever.  And  thi 
Lisle  will  ever  know  of 

«  Ah,  the  villain  P  « 
Lisle  concluded.  "Icai 
for  the  dear  Lady  E 
wiped  her  eyes. 

"  Poor  man  !"  said 
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I  like  him»  though  I  do  not  love  him;  and 
it  b  a  pity  I  should  have  been  the  cause  of  his 
flight.     I  really  pity  him  !*' 

^^  If  the  girl  is  not  in  love  with  him  !*'  said 
Mrs.  Manby.  ^^  Well,  I  also  pity  him»  poor 
man  I'*  And  here  she  dropped  another  little 
tear.  ^^  But  how  touching  was  the  account  of 
the  lap-dog — poor  little  animal !"  And  another 
tear  would  have  been  shed  for  it,  had  not  that 
stubborn  drop  of  water  refused  to  come. 

«*  Well,  I  must  go,"  said  Miss  Lisle.     "  i?e- 
member  your  oathT 

'^  Ob,  but  tell  me  first,  are  you  going  to  marry 
Mr.  B ?" 

"  Why,  what  do  you  want  to  know  for  ?*  said 
Anne. 

**  Why,  to  say  the  truth.  Miss  C— — w  wished 
to  know,'* 

"  Then  Miss  C w  must  remain  untold, 


"Yoli  are  my  Ineiit 
shaking  hands.  "  I  tell 
my  own  affairs  I  tell  no  o 


THE  SISTERS. 


VOL.  HI. 


i 

,1*1 

'  I, 

f, 

t. 
t 
J 
'1 


, 


V- 


•t 


THE  SISTERS. 


**  Really,  now,  Mordaunt,"'  exclaimed  Lord 
Lenox  to  his  Oxford  friend  and  companion,  as 
they  lounged  on  a  bench  in  the  promenade  of 
a  fiishionable  watering-place  in  Dorsetshire;* 
^  really  those  are  not  bad-looking  girls,  in  that 
open  carriage  T' 

^  Indeed  !**  said  Mordaunt,  raising  his  glass 
to  his  eye,  and  stealing  a  look,  but,  suddenly 
dropping  it,  he  exclaimed,  "  Good  Heavens  ! 
Lenox,  did  you  ever  see  such  eyes,  such  brows, 
sudi  silken  lashes,  as  the  youngest  has  ?* 

"  Hush  !  hush !"  whispered  Lenox,  "  tor  we 
shall    be   overheard.     Do    not   you   see   that 

f2 
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knowing-looking  snob  in  the  claret  cut-away 
and  yellow  waistcoat  ?  He  has  passed  os  three 
times  to  try  and  catch  something.'* 

^^  I  do  not  care,^  replied  Mordaunt,  with 
apparent  unconcern,  turning  up  the  walk  with 
his  cane ;  ^^  I  wonder  what  their  names  are  7* 

*'  If  we  could  get  introduced,  we  might  find 
some  fun  in  this  cursed  dull  place,"  said  LenoK, 
yawning.  <<  What  a  bore  it  is,  Mordaunt,  to 
be  rusticated ! — an  awful  bore !" 

'*  I  really  do  not  think  it  is  &ir  to  be  rus- 
ticated for  keeping  racers,"  replied  Mordannt 
'*  Suppose  we  ask  Jemmy  Smith  here  for  a  wedc 
— eh,  Lenox  ?" 

^^  By  Jove !  I  have  had  enough  of  Jemmy 
Smiths  for  this  year,  at  least,"  said  Lord  Lenox. 
*^  I  shall  not  so  soon  forget  the  night  we  spent 
in  the  black-hole  together,  just  for  trying  to 
warm  a  watchman's  nose  with  a  little  pitch  and 
lighted  tow.     You  have  no  idea  what  we  sof- 
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fered,  all  through  Christmas-eve,  in  that  abo- 
minable hole !  *  Jem,  my  man,'  said  I,  <  here 
is  some  reptile  crawling  over  me,  and  for  the 
life  of  me  I  am  afraid  to  touch  it,  for  fear  it 
should  be  a  viper/  *  Just  guide  my  paw  to  the 
gentleman's  quarters,'  said  Jem,  ^  and  I  will  eat 
him,  whatever  he  be  I'  With  that,  Jem  makes 
a  dash,  and  he  seizes  a  great  toad.  *  Ho,  ho ! 
my  boy,  you  are  a  nice  neat  little  chap,'  said  he, 
*  just  to  come  when  I  am  hungry.'  So  with 
that,  Jem  opens  his  mouth,  and  bolts  Mr.  toad. 
I  really  could  not  believe  it ;  but  Jem  swore  he 
did  eat  it." 

'^  I  am  a  great  infidel,  I  dare  say,''  said 
Mordaunt,  laughing;  "but  I  cannot  believe 
such  humbug.  Suppose  we  go  to  dinner, 
Lenox,  it  must  be  late  ?" 

"  What  a  starveling  you  are,  Mordaunt,-^you 
are  always  eating,"  replied  Lenox ;  "  however, 
come  to  the  Hotel,  if  you  will." 


noticed  one  for  his  'air 
"  Which  do  you  mea 
"  The  fair  one,  wit 
I  wonder  who  they 
dressed !  Did  you  r 
quizzing-glasses  ?' 

"  One  could  not  helj 
Georgina ;  "  and,  if  I 
opinion,  both  the  yoi 
opinion  of  themselves." 
^*  Isabella,  do  you  knc 
young  men  were?"  sa 
her  daughters. 

'*  No,  mamma,  we  d 


men,  indeed,  and  Tery  quiet,**  said  Mrs.  Ment^ 
gomery. 

^  Very  much  sOj  mamma,**  said  Isabella, 
smiling  at  her  sister.  ^  Ah !  here  comee^  Miss 
Lawson,  we  will  ask  her  about  these  genlie^ 


^  HowareyoQ  to-day,  my  dear  Misses  Mcmt- 
gomery  ?**  said  Miss  Lawson,  as  they  idigltted 
from  their  mother's  carriage,  which  droTe  on ; 
^*  and  how  is  your  mamma  ?  This  fine  warm 
weather  is  good  for  invalids.*' 

**  I  am  happy  to  say  that  mamma  is  much 
better  to-day;  and  we  soon  hope  to  see  our 
brother  Arthur,**  said  Georgina. 

^  Can  you  tell,"  said  Isabel,  "  who  those  two 
Cashionable-looking  young  men  are,  who  have 
just  arrived  here  ?' 

**  I  do  not  exactly  know.  Miss  Isabel,  but 
I  hear  the  elder  is  Lord  Lenox ;  and  the  other, 
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a  Mr.  Henry  Mordaont,  bis  couuo,"  replied 
Miss  Lawson. 

"  Indeed'.  This  b  some  news  for  raamina 
to-night,  at  our  tea-table :  she  was  asking  wbo 
Uiey  were." 

"  All,  my  dear  Miss  Montgomery,  you  are 
alnays  so  attentive  (o  your  mamma ;  she  must  be 
happy  !" 

"  It  is  our  pleasure,  as  well  as  out  duty," 
r,.i,!k'd  Isabel. 
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noticed ;  I  heard  Mr.  L ,  our  curate,  remark 

to-day  that " 

^'  Hush !  hush !"  said  Isabel,  ^^  here  is  the 
very  gentleman  you  were  speaking  of:  and  now 
we  must  wish  }ou  good  evening;  it  is  getting 
late,  and  mamma  will  be  waiting  for  us.** 

^'  Good  evening,'^  said  Miss  Lawson ;  and 
the  young  ladies  parted  from  their  elderly  friend. 

«  Well,    I  do  like  that   Mr.  L ,"   said 

Georgina;  '^  he  is  such  an  elegant  preacher — 
so  insinuating  !** 

"  And  so  do  I,"  replied  Isabel ;  "  but  I 
suppose  we  must  not  say  so.  But  just  look  at 
my  watch  :  Gracious  !  it  is  past  eight.  What 
will  mamma  say  ?  There  is  our  maid  looking 
out  of  the  window  for  us." 

"  I  am  very  tired  to-night,'*  said  Georgina, 
as  she  and  her  sister  entered  their  home. 

Mrs.  Montgomery  had  been  twice  married. 

fS 
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Her  first  husband  was  a  captua  in  the  imvy; 

her  second,  Mr.  Montgomery,  a  gentleman  of 
property.  The  former  died  in  two  years,  learing 
one  son  ;  tde  latter,  wlicn  Oeorgina  was  in  tier 
fifteenth  year.  During  four  years  Mrs,  StonT- 
goiiiery  resided  with  the  widow  of  her  husband's 
eldest  brother;  and  then  she  vrent  to  Bath  for 
the  education  of  her  daughters,  whiJu  her  nvtip  . 
was  sent  to  the  NbtbI  Coll«ge.  ^^M 
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Bat,  in  ipiM  of  Mrs.  MbntgDmerf's  mtioval 
to  a  wai^mer  dimate,  her  health  declined  daily, 
and  she  feh  she  was  foUowin^  her  iamily 
to  the  grave.  With  Christian  resignation  she 
aiffoited  hei^  last  honr,  blessing  her  God  for  the 

dutiful  children  He  had  given  her.* 

«  •  «  « 

*^  Isabel,"  said  Georgina,  **  what  are  you 
about  ?-^how  much  longer  will  you  be  dressing? 
Do  you  forgiet  it  is  regatta-day  ?* 

'^  I  shall  be  ready  in  one  moment,'*  replied 
Isabel.  **  I  declare,  if  Lord  Lenox  and  Mor- 
daunt  are  not  out  already  I" 

**  Now  do  itlake  haste:  for  the  carriage  is 
watting, — and  that  young  horse  has  such  a 
cough,"  said  Georgina. 

**  I  am  ready,"  replied  Isabel ;  "  so  come.** 

In  a  few  moments,  both  were  seated  in  the 
carriage ;  and  they  drove  to  the  beach. 

"  What  a  cheerful  scene  P*   exclaimed  the 


Cornwall,  and  Hen 
gether." 

**  Yes,"  returned 
and  graceful  young 
to  Busby  and  Cornv 
are  walking  about.'* 

"  Here  comes  M 
versation,   Georgy. 
face,  and  inquire  aft 

"  What  a  delight 
scene! — and  how  ' 
Lawson,  cordially  sh 
ladies. 

^*  Is  it  not  a  prei 
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"  Thauk  you,"  replied  Miss  Lawsoii ;  "  I 
will  accept  your  o£Fer,  as  you  are  alone.  I  sup- 
pose you  will  attend  the  ball  and  break&st  ?*' 

*^  No,  indeed ;  mamma  does  not  like  to  come 
out  to-day, — and  we  have  no  one  to  *  chape- 
rone'  us." 

^*  If  you  would  like  to  go  to  the  breakfast,  it 
would  give  me  the  greatest  pleasure  to  take 
care  of  you." 

*^  Oh,  thank  you  !*'  exclaimed  the  Mont- 
gomeries ;  ^'  as  you  are  so  kind,  we  will  go." 

To  the  breakfast  they  went ;  and  Mr.  Mor- 
daunt  followed  them,  in  hopes  of  sitting  next 
one  of  them :  but  he  was  not  quick  enough,  and 
had  to  put  up  with  a  Miss  Vincent  for  a  com- 
panion. However,  Mr.  Mordaunt  consoled 
himself  with  the  idea  that  he  should,  at  least, 
dance  two  quadrilles  with  the  Miss  Mont- 
gomeries  in  the  evening  at  the  ball. 


no  THS  WKMALM  V 


had  tke  foaag  Qxonitti  paid  «iidi  at- 
tentioD  to  hii  toilpt  Si  W  did  fiirdBtbalL 

<«  ReaDj,  nov,  I  an  not  m  bwUooidqg  fiit 
lovr*  ezdaimed  that  jovuig  gentlriDaii,  at  he 
fonreyed  hiandf  finom  head  to  Soon  io  hm  look- 
ing-glas.  ^  What  do  yoa  thinks  Lenox  ?  I 
do  Dot  see  why  I  should  not  meet  with  as  moch 
8oeoe»  aodadmiimtion  at  other  pec^de,  if  I  were 
but  a  lord,  like  yoo,  Lenox." 

^  Yoo  would  do  wonders,  no  doubt !  But, 
remember,  kmla  are  not  always  handsome^*'  re- 
plied Lenox. 

^  I  always  think  of  that,  when  I  tee  yoo, 
Lenox :  it  gives  me  great  comfort.*'  And  Mr. 
Mordannt  again  glanced  at  his  pretty  pink  and 
white  cheeks  in  the  glass,  with  evident  satis- 
f^u^tion• 

''  WeU,   Mordaunt,"  said  Ilenox,  after  they 
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had  been  aboot  an  hour  in  the  ball-room,-^ 
"  where  is  your  Dulcinea  ?" 

**  I  wish  I  knew,"  replied  Mordaunt,  in  a 
very  minor  tone.  ^*  If  i  had  thought  the  Mont- 
gomeries  would  not  have  been  here,  I  am  certain 
I  should  not  hare  come  :-^at  least,  I  would  not 
have  pot  on  my  new  coat." 

**  Ha  !  ha  P'  said  Lenox ;  "  by  Jove,  my 
boy  !  you  are  desperately  in  love.  I  should 
recommend  you  some  new  bread  for  supper :  it 
is  the  best  cure  possible." 

**  I  wish,  my  lord,"  replied  Mordaunt,  with 
great  dignity,  "  you  would  not  meddle  with,  or 
laugh  at,  my  affairs.  I  think  I  could  turn  the 
tables,  if  I  chose." 

"  Well,  not  another  word  shall  be  said  on  the 
subject;  and  Mr.  Mordaunt's  flirtations  shall 
pass  unnoticed  ;  and  the  ladies  shall  flatter  him, 
and  tell  him  what  a  pretty  little  flush  he  has  on 
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his  cheeks,  and  inany  other  preiiy  little  thiiigt,** 
said  Lenox. 

"  Pray,  Lenox,"  exclaimed  Motxlaunt,  in  a 
very  pettish  tone,  '•  pray  who  may  that  stag  be 
you  were  dancing  with?" 

"  That  stag,  my  young  frirad,  is  Miss  Mer- 
ton, — and  a  very  fine  stag  she  is :  so,  with  yonr 
leave,  I  will  try  the  nnti  waltz  with  her,  Yoa 
know  I  was  always  partial  lo  tall  ladies/'  'Th'ia 
was  said  with  a  verv  kuoiruw  to^ 
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them.  ^  Will  you  introduce  me  to  Lord  Le- 
nox?* **  Will  you  introduce  my  daughter  to 
Mr.  Mordaunt?'  was  the  never-ceasing  cry 
with  which  young  ladies  and  their  mammas 
assailed  the  steward's  ears. 

At  two  the  ball  broke  up,  and  Lord  Lenox 
and  his  friend  returned  to  their  hotels  after 
having  had  what  they  termed  '^  uncommon  fun." 

The  next  day,  two  o'clock,  found  the  Oxford 
friends  devouring  their  ^  d^jeune^  with  great 
appetite.  After  muffins  had  pushed  down 
crumpets — and  toast,  muffins, — and  French  rolls, 
toast, — and  tea  all  the  above-mentioned  eatables, 
— Mr.  Mordaunt  arose  from  his  seat,  and,  after 
stretching  till  he  had  strained  the  sinews  of  his 
legs,  declared  ^^  he  did  not  feel  quite  com- 
fortable." 

*^  Suppose  we  take  a  stroll  on  the  beach?' 
said  Lenox. 
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**  Just  aa  you  like,"  replied  Mordaont.  And 
to  the  beach  they  weHL 

**  Really,  now/'  said  the  latter,  as  he  aad 
Lord  Lenox  sprawled  over  a  bendi,  ^  reallT) 
when  we  left  Oxford,  I  never  expected  to*  hanrt 
•uch  fun  as  we  had  last  night.** 

'^  Nor  I,''  rqplied  Lenox ;  *^  hot  I  conie»  I 
was  disappointed  at  not  meeting  Miss  Mont- 
gomery/' 

^  And  so  was  I,  at  not  seeing  her  aister," 
said  MordaoBt^  ^but  Miss  Vincent  is  a  tofe> 
rably  pretty  gicL" 

'V Pshaw  I  hem!  Something  Kke  a  milfc- 
moidr 

*^  At  any  rate,  die  was  better  dian  yoai% 
Lenox ; — that  stag.  Miss  Merton  !" 

<^  Stag,  or  no  stag,  she  is  an  uncomnxm  fint 
girl ;  while  yonr  Miss  Vincent  is  so  vulgar,  so 
aflected  T' 
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•  ^  But  jxmr  Miss  Merton  has  not  one  good 
feature,"'  said  Mordaunt. 

^  I  deny  that,*'  said  Lenox ;  ^  besides  she  is 
agreeable." 

^  ^  And  so  is  fime/'  said  Mordaunt.  ^  But 
here  comes  young  Vincent,  and  Busby  after 
him.  Fine  day,  Vincent;  how  are  you  after 
last  night's  work?** 

<'  Ob,  gaily,  Mordaunt;  but  I  cannot  stay  a 
moment.  I  must  dance  attendance  on  my  fitir 
partner/* 

^  Indeed  I  I  heard  she  held  you  in  chains." 

'<  Oh,  yes,  indeed !  I  believe  some  one  said 
so  for  me, — people  must  talk; — faith,  she  is  a 
pretty  girl,  but  I  do  not  think  she  is  good  enough 
for  me.  I  must  look  for  a  fortune  as  well  as  a 
beautfr.  I  suppose  you  will  be  here  this  even* 
ing,  looking  at  your  fair  Isabel  ?" 
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"  '  Qu'est  que  cela  vous  &it  T  "  replied  Mor- 
daunt,  very  pertly, 

"  Oil, '  cola  lie  me  fait  rien  du  tout.'  Good 
day,  Mordaunt, — good  bye,  Lenox."  So  say- 
ing, otf  walked  the  young  squire,  to  dance  at- 
tendance  on  his  fair  one. 

"  Well,  Busby,"  said  Lenox,  "  Mordaunt 
and  1  want  you  to  decide  which  of  the  young  ' 
Montgomeiies  b  the  prettiest ?' 
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^  Humbag/*  interrupted  the  impatient  Mor- 
daunt,  ^*  the  youngest  has  the  handsomest  face. 
Miss  Montgomery  is  certainly  pretty,  but  not  to 
be  compared  with  her  sister.  Then  Isabel's 
figure  is  just  as  well  proportioned,  only  smaller. 
I  hate  tall  women,  and  her  foot  is  just  as  beau- 
tifiil  as  her  sister's  hand." 

**  I  believe  we  had  better  say  no  more,"  said 
the  pacific  Lord  Lenox ;  ^^  let  us  each  keep  our 
own  opinions.  Busby  is  for  me,  and  Vincent 
admires  Isabel.*' 

'*  I  hear,''  said  Busby,  <*  that  Miss  Isabel  is 
a  great  admirer  of  Mr.  Campbell !  Not  only 
his  sermons,  but  himself/* 

'^  What  can  she  find  to  admire  in  that  ugly 
old  clergyman  ? "  muttered  Mordaunt.  So 
differently  people  think !  he  whom  Isabella 
looked  upon  as  an  angel,  was  denominated,  by 
her  admirer,  an  ugly  old  clergyman. 


1 18  THE  FEMALE  FaEEMASOWS. 

**  Are  you  thinking  of  spending  this  sommer 
in  Dorsetshire,  Lord  Lenox?*'  said  Harry 
Busby. 

<<  Oh,  I  suppose  so,''  replied  Lenox.  ^  Faith, 
it  is  not  such  a  bad  place  after  all,<^one  or  two 
uncommon  pretty  girls  here, — ^by  the  by  Busbjr, 
what  is  this  flirtation  between  Miss  Vincent 
and  that  long  spider  of  a  boy  about, — I  mean 
that  dark  curly-headed  scamp  T* 

*<  Indeed  I  cannot  tell  you  anything  about  it; 
but  Miss  Vincent  is  never  happy  without  a  tribe 
of  boys  after  her,"  replied  Busby. 

'^  So  I  thought,'^  returned  Lenox,  looking  at 
Mordaunt. 

Mordaunt  blushed  very  prettily,  and  returned 
Lenox's  look  with  a  bow. 

**  Have  you  any  objection  to  a  walk,  Lenos  ?* 
said  Busby,  *'  for  I  am  going  along  the  sandsy 
by  way  of  exercise."    . 
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^  None  at  ril ;  have  yon,  Mordaunt  ?*'  re- 
plied Lenox. 

**  €}annot  one  get  hacks  here  ?**  said  Mor- 
daunt, yawning,  and  kicking  his  feet  oat.  *^  I 
really  do  not  feel  quite  at  home  to-day.  i  am 
not  up  to  a  walk.*' 

<*  Oh,  let  us  ride,  by  all  means,*'  interrupted 
Busby.  ^  Give  you  credit,  Mordaunt,  for  the 
idea;  if  you  will  wait  here  one  moment  I  will 
cut  up  to  the  hotel,  and  order  three  clipping 
hacks." 

^  Off  with  you,  then,''  said  Lenox,  '^  and  get 
me  a  decent^ looking  horse,  if  you  can." 

Busby  started,  and,  in  a  few  moments,  re^ 
turned,  ready  mounted,  on  a  black  charger, — an 
awful  bone-sett^, — ^which  boasted  less  flesh 
than  bone ;  two  steeds  Allowed,  led  by  a  boy- 
one  grey,  or  rather  white,  from  old  age ;  the 
other  a  bright  chesnut.     Lenox  seized  the  latter, 


getting  on  that  old  hor 
leg?  why,  it  is  as  go 
Mordaunt,  in  a  pitiful 

Lenox  did  look  at  t 
indeed  it  was  a  piteo 
like  an  old  stick ;  but 
out  laughing. 

«  Pray/'  said  Mon 
who  was  holding  it,  *' 
ride  on  that  horse  ?* 

"  Why,  he  don't  1 
sir,'*  replied  the  boy ; 
on  him,  he  is  a  good  1 

Finding  that  no  o 
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better  steed,  Mr.  Mordaunt  mounted,  and  fol- 
lowed Lord  Lenox  with  a  dejected  air.  '^  I 
hope/'  thought  the  young  Oxonian  to  himself 
^'  that  Miss  Montgomery  will  not  see  me  on  this 
horse."  Unluckily,  just  as  the  gentlemen  turned 
on  the  sands,  they  met  those  young  ladies,  walk- 
ing with  Miss  Lawson.  Lord  Lenox  hnme- 
diately  set  off  at  full  gallop,  and  the  Mont- 
gomei'ies  were  soon  out  of  sight  and  quizzing 
distance. 

^  What  very  gentleman-like  young  men  those 
Oxonians  are,''  said  Georgina  to  her  friend. 

«*  Are  they  not  ?  but,  Mr.  L ,  oh,  Miss 

Montgomery  !  is  not  he  a  delightful  young 
man  ?"  said  Miss  Lawson. 

**  Yes,  certainly.     His  sermons  are  excellent, 
and  also  insinuating." 

^  But,"  said  Isabel,  *^  though  I  am  delighted 

VOL.  III.  o 
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with  his  sermons,  yet  I  like  those  of  Mr.  Camp- 
bell still  better.'* 

^'  You  do  not  think  that,^'  exclaimed  Miss 
Lawson ;  **  Mr,  Campbell  is  so  very  insipid.'* 

^*  Oh,  hush,  Miss  Lawson,  I  cannot  allow  that 
It  is  sheer  scandal.  Mr.  Campbell  wants,  some- 
times, a  little  energy.  But  he  is  so  amiable  and 
gentleman-like." 

"  Poor  young  man  !"  replied  Miss  Lawson. 
"  He  certainly  deserves  to  be  pitied  :  to  be  de- 
prived so  soon  of  a  lovely  bride !" 

**  What,  was  he  ever  married  ?" 

^^  Yes,  about  two  years  ago  he  married  a 
beautiful  girl,  with  every  prospect  of  felici^. 
Scarcely  had  two  short  months  elapsed,  when 
Mr.  Campbell  was  obliged  to  quit  his  bride,  for 
a  short  time ;  on  his  return,  she  flew  into  his 
arms,  and  there  breathed  her  last; — at  least 
almost  her  last,  for  she  burst  a  blood-vessel,  and 
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ere  medical  aid  could  arrive,  she  expired. 
Poor  Campbell  has  never  since  been  seen  to 
smile." 

^  Poor  man  I"  exclaimed  the  Montgomeries ; 
^  we  always  thought  he  looked  melancholy."  i 

'*  He  is  a  most  amiable  young  man,  indeed," 
said  Miss  Lawson,  ^^and  very  clever;  he  has 
received  an  excellent  education.'* 

"Is  he  English?" 

"I  really  hardly  know  what  countryman  he 
is,  but  I  believe  he  is  an  American.  But  now, 
my  dear  Misses  Montgomery,  I  must  wish  you 
good  morning.'*  So  saying,  the  ladies  shook 
hands,  and  parted. 

"  Let  us  go  on  the  promenade,  and  sit  down, 
Isabel,"  said  Georgina. 

They  went,  and  watched  the  gay  crowd,  as 
they  passed  to  and  fro. 

"  Here  comes  Mr.  Camberwell,  and  his  siar 

o2 


look,  Isabel,  whose  cai 
like  cousin  William's  ?' 

"  Surely  it  must  be 
yes  it  is,  it  is  Williair 
delightful,*'  exclaimed 
handsome  britszka  dro 
and  lady  alighted. 

"  Oh,  Fanny  !  is  it 
liam  ?"  exclaimed  the 
"  how  glad  we  are  to 
you  here?'* 

"Dear  Georgy,  de 
cousin,  "how  you  ar 
William  proposed  takii 
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^  Mamma  is  at  home,''  replied  Georgina. 
^  She  had  a  slight  headache,  but  will  be  de- 
lighted to  see  you«" 

^  Well,  Isabel,  how  do  you  like  Dorsetshire? 
I  need  not  ask  how  it  agrees  with  you," 
inquired  William. 

^*  Oh,  I  am  delighted  with  it.    You  see  it  is 

gay  here  now,*'  replied  Isabel. 

**  William/'  said  Fanny,  "  Georgina  and  I 
will  drive  to  my  aunt's ;  and  Isabel  and  you  can 
wait  till  the  carriage  returns." 

'*  Oh,  no,"  exclaimed  Isabel ;  "  I  would  rather 
walk  home,  as  it  is  not  far,  if  William  has  no 
objection  to  accompany  me.'* 

**  Well,  Isabel,"  said  William,  "  suppose  we 
take  a  turn  before  going  home,  and  tell  me  how 
you  are  getting  on.  You  are  no  longer  my  Utile 
&vourite  Isy,  but  quite  a  woman.  You  must 
soon  be  thinking  of  settling." 
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"Oh,  ^Vi]lialIl,"  said  iBabel,  blushing,  "I 
should  bi?  SMiry  to  think  1  was  no  longer  your 
favourite-;  besides,  lam  stiU  quite  a  child;  not 
yet  sixteen." 

"  Well,  I  asaure  you,  young  Darwin  inquired 
very  much  after  his  pretty  little  friend,  leabeL" 

"  What,  Dar«in  !     When  did  you  eee  him  T 

"■  At  home ;  but  I  assure  you  be  is  no  longer 
little.     ][c   is  a   handsome   Oxonian — quite  a 
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my  pride  would  revolt  at  the  idea  of  mixing  with 
this  common  crew  of  doctors  and  attomies/' 

'^  That  is  right,  my  dear  cousin.  I  am  glad 
you  hold  yourself  so  high.  Depend  upon  it, 
one  with  your  connexions,  and  wi(h  your  beauty, 
is  not  a  fit  companion  for  such  people.  No ; 
you  must  come  to  Spring  Vale^  and  there  you 
will  meet  proper  people — young  lords." 

^^  Ah,  William !  but  I  do  not  like  young 
sprigs  of  nobility." 

"Very  well,  if  you  do  not,  there  are  plenty  of 
gentlemen  of  good  fortune.  And  now,  Isabel, 
let  us  go  to  your  mother's." 

William  Mervyn  was  an  Irishman.  He  had 
been  educated  partly  in  England  and  partly  in 
Scotland.  After  leaving  the  latter  place,  he 
passed  some  years  in  London  with  his  mother. 
There  he  first  met  Fanny  Montgom'ery,  then 
only  sixteen.  Always  an  admirer  of  early  beauty. 


^ntinent,  and  tl 

return  to  England 

^isit  to  their  cousir 

themselves  at  Sprii 

portunity,  whilst  i 

they  set  out  for  Do 

How  happy  now 

and  Isabel  seem  J  7 

driving,  walking,"  ai 

sins ;  but  every  plea 

the  month  of  Octobc 

quit  their  cousins.     , 

their  residences,  and] 

Mordaunt  returned  u 

Day  after  rlnv  -r^n^ 
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Even  Mr.  Campbell  was  absent,  and  the  Mont^ 
gomeries  were  *  au  dernier  desespoir ;'  when, 
one  cold  evening,  the  bell  rang.  In  a  few  mo- 
ments the  door  was  thrown  open,  and  Arthur 
Kennedy  flew  into  his  mother's  arms. 

"  My  Arthur  !  my  own  boy  I"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Montgomery,  as,  with  a  mother's  pride  and 
fondness,  she  pressed  her  son  to  her  heart. 

"  My  mother  !  and  you  too,  Georgy,  and  Isa- 
bel !"  said  Arthur,  embracing  them  in  turn.  "  I 
thought  I  would  take  you  by  surprise,"  continued 
he.  ^^  I  have  leave  to  pass  this  month  with 
you." 

Georgina's  and  Isabella's  faces  once  more 
beamed  with  delight.  They  walked  with  their 
brother  when  the  weather  was  fine;  at  other 
times,  he  was  the  life  of  the  house.  The  stories 
he  related  of  himself  or  his  friends,  and  all  the 
observations  he  had  made,   the  curiosities  he 

oS 
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had  collected, — were  listened  to  and  viewed  by 
his  sisters  and  mother  with  wonder  and  pleasure. 

Arthur  was  grieved  to  see  his  mother  so  much 
thinner  and  older-looking  than  when  he  last  saw 
her ;  and  often,  with  foresight  far  beyond  his 
age,  he  sighed  to  think,  if  she  should  die,  what 
would  become  of  his  sisters,  if  he  were  at  sea ! 
"  But  my  cousin !"  exclaimed  the  youth.  "  Yes, 
in  honour  he  would  not  leave  them  without 
a  protector." 

A  letter  from  Georgina  to  Maria  will  show 
her  fears  for  her  mother's  health. 

"  Dorsetshire. 
"  Dear  Maria, — 1  would  have  written  to 
you  sooner,  but  poor  mamma  has  suffered  so 
from  the  cold,  that  I  am  afraid  she  is  worse  than 
ever;  but  she  does  not  complain.  We  were 
shocking  dull  here  after  William  left  us.     What 
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can  be  so  *  triste'  as  a  bathing-place  in  winter? 
Arthur  is  a  very  good  boy  ;  we  Kke  him  ama^ 
zingly ;  but  he  cannot  ride,  and  all  his  stories 
relate  to  the  sea.  The  only  animal  at  present 
here,  of  the  man-kind,  is  a  young  officer.  I 
often  think  of  you  when  I  see  him.  How 
do  you  and  your  young  *militaire'  get  on? 
Isabel  sends  her  love  to  you,  and  hopes  her  old 
friend,  your  brother,  is  quite  well.  I  wish 
I  could  tell  you  more;  but  I  have  no  news. 
Adieu ;  and  believe  me  your  affectionate  friend, 

"  Georgina  Montgomery." 


The  leave  of  absence  which  Arthur  Kennedy 
had  obtained,  was  expired,  and  he  was  obliged 
to  leave  his  dear  relations.  Mrs.  Montgomery 
seemed  much  worse.  "  Arthur,  my  son,"  she 
exclaimed,  as  she  folded  him  in  her  arms,  ^^  I 
shall  never  see  you  more.     I  am  going  to  join 
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thy  father — that  father  whom  yoo  so  much 
resemble.  Oh,  like  him,  be  virtuous  aud  bnive, 
and  protect  your  sisters  when  I  am  gone.*" 

Arthur  tore  himself  from  his  mother  and 
sisters,  and  left  the  house. 

^  Dear  mamma,"  said  Isabel,  ^^  do  not  cry 
so  much ;  you  will  make  yourself  ill/' 

^^  My  dear  children,  I  must  submit;  but  I 
cannot  help  shedding  a  few  tears  on  parting 
with  my  boy — never  more  to  see  him  !" 

'*  Oil,  dear  mother,  do  not  use  such  lan- 
guage !" 

"  My  dear  children,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Mont- 
gomery, embracing,  her  daughters,  '^you  have 
ever  been  dutiful  and  affectionate,  and  have 
made  the  happiness  of  my  life;  but  still  I  fed 
I  cannot  long  be  here.  If  God  in  his  goodness 
sees  fit  to  remove  me  from  you  now,  be  will 
assuredly  give  you  protectors  as  long  as  yoo 


THE  FBHALE  FREEMASONS.  188 

serve  and  love  him.  And  though  I  might  like 
to  see  my  children  settled  in  life  happily,  before 
I  die,  yet  Heaven  knows  what  is  best  for  us  all  I 
And  we  may  be  always  sure  that  whatever  is, 
is  right  I" 

Thus  Mrs.  Montgomery  passed  the  evening, 
in  giving  advice  to  her  daughters,  and  in  im- 
pressing on  their  young  minds  the  duty  of 
submission  to  the  Divine  will. 

The  time  for  retiring^vrived,  and  the  young 
Montgomeries  were  desirous  to  be  allowed  to 
take  turns  in  watching  by  their  mother's  couch. 

"  No,  my  children,"  said  Mrs.  Montgomery, 
"  retire  to  your  rooms.  I  am  not  ill, — only 
a  little  weak  and  agitated.  In  the  morning, 
if  it  please  God,  you  will  find  me  better. 
Should  I  want  anything  in  the  course  of  the 
night,  I  will  ring.  Go,  my  dears,  to  your  rest, 
and  may  Heaven  bless  you  !'* 
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Georgina  and  Isabella  retired,  and  were  soon 
visited  by  that  sound  and  refreshing  sleep  which 
peculiarly  belongs  to  youth  and  innocence.  In 
the  morning  they  arose,  and  went  to  their 
mother's  room.  She  was  kneeling  by  her  bed, 
her  hands  clasped.  Supposing  her  praying, 
they  remained  quiet  for  some  moments;  but 
Isabel,  perceiving  her  dress  to  be  the  same 
as  she  had  worn  the  preceding  evening,  observed 
her  more  attentively.  Her  eyes  were  fixed; 
a  smile  was  upon  her  lips;  but  they  were 
motionless.  A  shriek  burst  from  Isabel,  as  she 
exclaimed,  ^'  Mamma  has  fainted  T'  Their 
maid,  attracted  by  her  voice,  entered,  and  by 
her  the  fatal  truth  was  discerned. 

Mrs.  Montgomery  was  dead  !  But  Georgina 
and  Isabel  would  not  believe  it,  until  the  doctor, 
who  had  been  summoned,  arrived,  and  con- 
firmed the  truth,  that  Mrs.  Montgomery  had 
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been  dead  some  hours:  then,  flying  into  each 

other's  arms,  they  burst  into  tears. 

'  *  *  #  « 

William  Mervyn  came  to  Dorsetshire  as  soon 
as  the  mournful  tidings  of  Mrs.  Montgomery's 
death  reached  him.  But  as  Fanny  had  just  pre* 
sented  him  with  an  heir,  she  could  not  leave 
Spring  Vale  with  him ;  though,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, she  joined  her  cousins,  and  husband. 
William  was  of  opinion  that  the  Montgomeries 
should  be  taken  to  Spring  Vale,  and  brought 
out;  but  Fanny  thought  that  as  their  education 
was  not  yet  finished,  and  they  would  be,  for 
some  time,  in  deep  mourning,  a  year  on  the  con- 
tinent would  be  of  great  advantage  to  them.  To 
the  continent,  therefore,  they  went,  and  Brus- 
sels was  the  city  fixed  upon  for  their  residence. 
Masters  of  every  kind  and  description  were 
found  at  moderate  terms ;  and  as  the  mornings 
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wLTc  clc^  oted  to  atudy,  BO  were  the  evenings  to 
ainii^emetit.  Georgina  and  Isabel  made  many 
irjiiiplaiiits  of  the  particularities  of  their  maa- 
UT3,  and  of  the  time  they  were  obliged  to  pve 
II])  to  tliem.  F'anny  heard  all  these  complaints, 
witlioiit  ninkitig  any  observations;  but  William 
took  his  cousins'  part,  and  declared  he  really 
pitied  them  very  much.  However,  people  must 
learn,  and  it  was  as  well  to  get  over  it  as  soon  as 
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some,  clever,  witty,  or  gentlemen-like.  At  first 
I  was  very  much  afraid  of  speaking  French,  and 
the  few  words  I  did  speak  were  uttered  with  a 
great  deal  of  *  mauvaise  honte ;'  but  I  soon 
gained  courage,  and  then  I  launched  out  as  fast 
as  a  woman's  tongue  can  go,  and  faster  than  a 
man's  wit  can  follow ;  in  fact,  I  was  very  pleased. 
Pcannot  tell  how  it  is,  but  I  am  so  much 
changed  in  all  my  ideas,  since  I  left  Dorsetshire  ! 
I  no  longer  think  a  country  parson  and  romantic 
parsonage  the  height  of  human  bliss.  I  have 
just  heard  of  a  young  gentleman,  in  England, 
who  I  think  will  suit  me.  He  has,  or  will  have, 
an  immense  fortune.  I  shall  meet  him  at 
Spring  Vale,  and  will  then  have  him ;  no  doubt 
he  will  have  me !  Georgy  has  fixed  on  his 
cousin,  but  he  has  not  half  the  fortune  of  mine, 
neither  his  good  looks, — what  a  charm,  is  there 
not,  in  the  word  establishmenf.     I  think  it  is  the 
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author  of  Tremaine^  who  obsenres — <  that,  like 
charity^  it  coven  a  Tnnltitode  of  sin^/  I  do  not 
care  to  marry,  but  I  look  upon  a  husband  as  a 
necessary  evil,  and  upon  an  establishment  as  a 
necessary  comfort  How  do  you  and  your  little 
Lieutenant  get  on  ?  Is  he  still  very  civil  ? 
However  I  might  be  in  love,  I  would  never  say : 

*  Fame,  wealth,  and  honour,  what  are  jou  to  lore  ?' 

that  is,  I  might  say  it,  but  I  would  never  sacri- 
fice those  blessings  for  love;  and  I  hope  yoa 
only  say  it,  but  do  not  mean  it.  How  I  do  love 
Pope's  Elaisoj  as  well  as  his  Satire  on  Women. 
Do  not  you  ?  Adieu,  my  dear  friend,  and  write 
soon  to  your  affectionate  Isabel. 

"P.S.  When  does  Evelyn  go  to  college? 
how  is  he  ?  I  hope  he  grows  stronger  every  day. 
I  often  wish  myself  back  in  Dorsetshire.  I  often 
sigh  to  think  I  never  more  shall  see  that  amiable 
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CSampbell ;  so  handsome,  so  quiet,  so  gentleman- 
like!   or  hear  the   beautiful   sermons  of   the 

polished^  insinuating  L .     Every  day  then 

brought  pleasure.     Once  more,  adieu." 

Isabel  received  the  following  answer  in  a  few 
months : — 

"  Knowles  Cottage. 
^^  Dear  Isabel, — I  was  glad  to  hear  you 
were  in  the  land  of  the  living,  which,  from  your 
long  silence,  I  was  beginning  to  doubt.  We 
are  all  quite  well  here,  and  getting  on  as  usual. 
Pa*s  old  chum,  and  his  son,  are  our  only  visitors. 
Without  the  latter,  I  should  be  dead  of 'ennui', 

for  Evelyn  is  at  the  rector's,  studying  most  of  the 
day,  and,  when  he  does  come  home,  he  is  always 
moping  about.  Now,  Lieutenant  Medwin  has 
some  life  in  him,  and  is  so  attentive  to  me,  and 
so  amusing.   You,  Isabel,  who  are  not  acquainted 
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with  Medwin,  cannot  tell  what  a  delightlul, 
rasciiiaiiiig  creature  he  is;  there  is  not  a  thing 
oil  earth  1  would  not  do  for  him.  Aa  your 
favourite,  I'ope,  sajrs, — 

•  Trillss  IhcnuelTei  »re  eleg»nt  \a  him.' 

I  love  to  walk  with  him  in  these  long  evenings. 
He  lias  never  yet  told  me  he  loved  me,  but  1 
see  it  in  liis  eyes.  I  do  love  him  so !  I  wish  he 
knew  ii !     So  handsome,  so  kind,  and  so  charm- 

i^lir;  nil,  wlieli  will   y&Li   Ff-lll 
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above-mentioned  place,  an  intimacy  was  formed 
between  the  families,  which,  on  their  removal  to 
Dorsetshire,  they  had  kept  up  by  corresponding 
regularly.  Captain  Medwin,  also  a  half-pay 
officer,  and  a  great  friend  of  Major  Eastcourt's, 
had  been  settled  in  the  same  neighbourhood 
about  half-a-year  from  the  time  of  Maria's  letter ; 
and  he,  and  his  son,  were  the  only  visitors  ad- 
mitted into  Knowles  Cottage,  as  the  Major  lived 
in  the  strictest  retirement.  Henry  Medwin  had 
not  much  solid  learning;  he  was  clever,  hand- 
some, and  good-natured,  but  unprincipled. 
Maria  was  also  handsome,  and  became  his  com- 
panion during  his  stay  with  his  father.  Major 
Elastcourt,  though  he  regularly  sent  his  daughter, 
and  Evelyn,  who  was  her  junior,  to  church,  had 
never  impressed  her  with  any  feelings  of  reli- 
gion ;  and,  with  time,  Medwin  saw  that  he  could 
make  her  as  great  a  sceptic  as  himself.     He  was 
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a  declaimer  against  marriage^  and  a  despiser  cf 
all  religion^  which  he  caUed  saperatitkiD.  Sodi 
was  the  chosen  companion  of  Blaria  Eastooort 
in  her  solitude.  • 

But  to  return  to  our  heroines.  The  year  of 
banishment  had  elapsed,  and  they  returned  once 
more  to  their  beloved  Spring  Vale,  and  to  all  the 
pleasures  which  the  society  of  firiends  can  afford 
Need  we  say  that  their  first  visit  was  to  Knowles 
Cottage?  It  was  the  middle  of  &fay;  theflowen 
had  begun  to  blow,  and  the  trees  to  put  forth 
their  leaves ;  everything  seemed  cheerful ;  Geor- 
gina,  with  William,  had  gone  out  riding,  whilst 
Isabel  had  walked  over  to  Major  ELastcomfa, 
to  meet  Maria.  Arm-in*arm  the  friends  wan- 
dered through  the  latter^s  garden;  they  bid 
each  much  to  say ;  Maria  b^an  :— 

**  You  have  not  yet  seen  Henry, — my  Henry. 
When  you  have,  you  will  not  wonder  at  what  I 
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have  often  said,  namely,  that  I  would  do  any- 
thing for  him." 

**  But,  Maria,"  replied  Isabel ;  "  whatever  he 
may  be  like,  or  however  you  may  love  him, 
there  are  some  things  you  ought  never  to  do 
for  him.  For  instance,  you  would  not  run  off 
with  him  ? — you  would  not  live  with  him,  withr 
out  being  married? — you  would  not  renounce 
your  God,  or  your  religion,  for  him  T^ 

"  Yes  !  yes,  I  would  !'*  interrupted  the  en- 
thusiastic Maria ;  *'  I  would  do  either  of  the 
former.  And  for  the  latter," — she  lowered  her 
voice, — "  I  own  no  religion ;  and  there  is  no 
God  r 

"  Maria !"  exclaimed  her  astonished  friend ; 
"  do  you  know  what  you  say  ?'* 

"  Yes,  Isabel,  to  you  alone  will  I  declare  my 
sentiments;  you  alone  must  know  the  secret 
thoughts  of  Maria  E^tcourt.     I  acknowledge 
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no  God  but  love ;  I  scorn  what  you  call  religion ; 
andas  for  marriage,  what  does  Pope  say  ? — 

'  LoTe,  free  as  air,  at  light  of  human  tiea. 
Spreads  his  light  wings,  and  in  a  moment  flies.*'* 

"  Maria,*'  said  Isabel,  "  if  these  are  rwilly 
your  ideas,  I  pity  you ;  for  I  see  you  adore 
young  Medwin,  and  that  it  is  for  him  you  have 
adopted  these  notions.  Surely  you  have  read 
your  Bible; — wLat  do  you  think  of  it?* 

**  As  a  wonderful,  well-invented  fiction,"  re- 
turned Maria. 

*^  And  if  you  do  not  believe  in  a  Supreme 
Being,  how  do  you  think  the  world  was  formed  ? 
What  is  it  that  causes  the  irees  to  live  or  die  ?— 
what  causes  their  leaves  to  shoot  forth  in  spring, 
and  to  decay  in  autumn  ?" 

**  The  world,**  answered  Maria,  "  I  believe 
to  have  always  been  as  it  b;  the  rest  is  the  work 
of  nature.'* 
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**  But  Still,"  interrupted  Isabel,  ^^  it  must 
have  had  a  beginniDg." 

"Why  so  ?  Do  not  you  say  that  your  God 
has  existed  from  eternity  ? — may  not  the  same 
thing  be  said  of  .the  world  ?' 

"  So,  Maria,  you  wilfully  shut  your  eyes,  for 
fear  of  discovering  the  truth.  You  do  not  be- 
lieve in  another  world,  where  virtue  will  be 
rewarded,  and  vice  punished.  Why  has  my 
friend  adopted  such  pernicious  notions  ?'* 

"  Dearest  Isabel !  I  do  not  wish  to  vex  you ; 
but  I  must  repeat  it,  that  I  consider  all  your 
belief  as  a  Christian  as  idle  superstition.  Almost 
all  the  cleverest  men  of  all  countries  have  been 
unbelievers.  And  one  plain  proof  to  me  that 
there  is  no  God,  is,  that  scarcely  one  nation 
worships  him  in  the  same  way.^' 

'^  But  yet  you  know,  Maria,  that  all  nations, 
even  the  savage  Indians  and  Africans,  acknow- 

VOL.  III.  H 
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ledge  an  all-powerful  Being,  though  they  worship 
him  under  different  names." 

^'  Now,  Isabel,  as  my  friend,  cease.  It  vexes 
you,  and  I  cannot  profit  by  it  Keep  my  thoughts 
on  religion  in  yotir  own  breast,  and  let  us  con- 
tinue friends." 

''  Oh,  Maria,  I  pity  you  ! — from  my  soul  I 
pity  you ;  and  some  day  I  hope  you  will  see  the 
error  of  your  ways.  If  Med  win  can  have  thus 
taught  you  to  scorn  religion,  he  is  not  worthy  of 
your  love." 

"  Do  not  say  any  more,  dear  Isabel !  You 
believe  in  God — it  is  well.  I  do  not.  If  I  did,  I 
should  be  unhappy,  because  Henry  does  not." 

As  Maria  finished  these  words,  she  quitted 

her  friend  abruptly,  and  Isabel  returned  home. 

*  «  «  » 

The  county  races  took  place  in  June.  Georgina 
and  Isabel,  of  course,  attended  them  with  ibeir 
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cousins,  and  were  quite  delighted  with  the  gay 
scene. 

Some  days  had  elapsed,  yet  Isabel  had  not 
seen  Maria.  She  (that  is  Isabel)  was  too  well 
engaged.  The  fact  was,  a  gentleman  was  iu 
the  case;  and  when  that  happens^  a  female  friend 
is  sometimes  forgotten. 

Mr.  Mervyn,  wishing  to  make  his  house 
agreeable  to  his  young  cousins,  had  invited  two 
gentlemen  for  the  races.  One,  Sir  Edward  Man- 
nering;  the  other,  Mr.  James  Hamilton.  Of  the 
latter  Isabel  had  heard  so  much,  that  she  was 
almost  in  love  with  his  description.  Nor  did  the 
man  himself  disappoint  her  expectations ; — ^just 
four*and-twenty,  tall,  dark,  and  handsome, 
with  an  elegant  figure,  insinuating  address, 
and  polished  manners.  When  these  qualities 
are  considered,  as  well  as  his  being  master  of 
ten  thousand  a-year,  is  it  to  be  wondered  at, 
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that  he  ^liould  make  some  impreseion  od  Isabel? 
Sii-  Edward  was  not  distinguished  for  any  par- 
licuiar  lak-iits  or  beauty ;  but  he  was  what  is 
fiemrally  ciilit-d  a  very  amiable  young  man,  and 
KUti  [jartlculai'ly  polite  and  gentlemanlike. 

Now  it  was  so  ordained  that  Hamilton  should 
W-coinc  Isabel's  constant  companion.  He  danced 
with  licr, — rode,  drove,  walked,  and  talked  with 
her ;  and  au  he  did  sometimes  with  Georgina, — 
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VQlgarity,  which  so  often  distinguishes  the  in- 
habitants of  the  Emerald  Isle. 

He  prolonged  his  stay  long  after  the  races, 
from  day  to  day,  and  from  week  to  week,  until 
be  himself  was  astonished  at  what  kept  him  at 
Spring  Vale*  He  questioned  his  heart ; — could 
he  love  her  ?  He  did  not  know, — he  certainly 
liked  her;  but  it  did  not  amount  to  passion. 
No ;  he  satisfied  himself  it  was  only  friendship 
towards  a  countrywoman.  And  so,  feeling 
ashamed  of  having  remained  so  long  at  Spring 
Vale,  he  announced  his  intention  of  departing 
on  the  morrow;  but  quickly  repented  of  it, 
when  Isabel  exclaimed, — 

**  What !  you,  too,  Mr.  Hamilton,  going  to 
desert  us  ?' 

But  he  stuck  to  his  resolution ;  promising, 
however,  to  call  soon  again. 

IsabePs  mind  was  not  so  unknown  to  herself, 
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as  not  to  fed  that  if  there  was  a  man  she  loTed, 
Hamilton  was  that  man.  The  more  she  tliought 
on  the  subject,  the  more  she  discovered  her 
attachment  to  him ;  and  finding  borne,  for  the 
first  time  in  her  life,  disagreeable^  she  went  to 
her  dressing-room,  to  prepare  for  a  walk  to 
Major  Eastcourt's. 

**  I  think,  someway,  Maria  likes  you  better 
than  me,**  said  Greorgina,  who  was  working,  as 
her  sister  entered  their  room,  and  informed  her 
of  the  visit  she  was  going  to  "pvy :  *^  but  I  am 
not  jealous.  I  am  going  to  ride  with  William ; 
and,  as  I  hear,  Hamilton's  cousin  Charles  will 
be  over  to  dine,  I  hope  you  will  not  let  Maria 
detain  you.  Well,  if  Mr.  Charles  does  not  turn 
out  something  to  my  taste,  I  shall  be  quite 
vexed.  1  can  make  nothing  of  the  baronet,  be 
is  so  stupid.     Now,  remember,  do  not  stay  late.** 

*^  Oh,  no,"  replied  Isabel,  as  she  left  the 
room. 
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The  friends  were  soon  together ;  and  Isabel 
having  explained  the  cause  of  her  long  absence, 
Maria  rejoined, — 

^  And  now,  Isabel,  that  you  know  what  love 
is,  you  will  see  how  I  could  give  up  everything 
for  it" 

"  No,  Maria,"  was  the  reply ;  "  love  is  strong, 
but  reason  and  principle  are  stronger.  Nor 
would  I  sacrifice  my  fame  on  earth,  or  my  hap- 
piness in  heaven,  for  any  man.*' 

*^  Isabel/'  said  Maria,  ^*  will  it  not  make  you 
vain,  to  hear  that  some  one  loves  you  ?' 

"  No,  my  dear  friend  ; — why  should  it?" 

"  Well,  would  you  believe  it  ? — Evelyn  does. 
I  have  sometimes  suspected  it,  from  the  way  he 
mentioned  your  name  and  your  abilities.  Last 
Sunday  I  watched  him  in  church  ;  his  eyes  were 
fixed  on  you  all  the  time.  This  mornir:.  i 
found  some  verses  of  his,  in  which  his  s  i.ii- 
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nieiU:i  were  clearly  expreased :  I  taxed  him  vith 
it,  and  lie  conTessed  it  all.  I  afaowed  him  the 
folly  of  tliiiiklng  of  you.  He  said,  *  He  never 
aspircil  to  your  hand,  or  wished  for  a  return. 
IK'  only  asked  to  be  allowed  to  adore  you  in 
i:<'ct'et.'  Now,  there  is  a  nice,  quiet,  studious 
brollier  r 

"  Oil,  you  are  joking  I     I  am  very  fond  of 
l^velyii  iis  your  brother, — as  a  friend ;  but  he  is 
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trodoced  to  Mr.  Charles  Hamilton,  a  fair, 
good-looking,  and  good-humoured  young  man ; 
but,  with  all  her  endeavours,  she  could  not  keep 
her  thoughts  to  the  present  company.  James 
Hamilton,  Maria  Eastcourt,  and  Lieut  Medwyn, 
were  strangely  blended  together  in  her  wander- 
ing ideas;  and,  after  one  or  two  unsuccessful 
attempts  to  join  in  the  conversation,  she  sunk 
into  a  profound  reverie;  from  which,  perhaps, 
she  might  not  have  been  roused  that  evening, 
had  not  the  name  of  James  caught  her  ear.  She 
started,  and  the  blood  rushed  to  her  cheeks: 
happily  for  her,  it  was  twilight,  and  her  confu- 
sion was  not  perceived.  At  that  moment  her 
little  cousin  came  in,  to  have  some  dessert;  and 
as  she  stooped  to  play  with  the  child,  she  heard 
these  words : — 

^*  I  think  your  cousin  James  was  not  so  gay 

h3 
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as  be  generally  is  ?*'  This  was  William's  voice, 
and  Hamilton  replied,  laughing — 

^^  I  do  not  know,  but  it  was  whi^>ered  io 
Dublin  that  one  of  the  belles  there  had  treated 
him  badly ;  so,  in  return,  he  forswore  all  his  fiur 
countrywomen,  and  came  directly  to  England." 

A  pause  ensued . 

^^  Then  all  my  hopes  are  vain,"  thought  Isa- 
bel, as  she  fondly  bent  over  the  little  Augustus, 
and  parted  his  curling  locks.  Isabel  was  very 
fond  of  this  child,  and  it  seemed  also  particu- 
larly partial  to  her ;  and  many  an  hour  did  she 
wile  away  in  playing  with  her  little  godson. 
After  tea,  Isabel  was  called  on  for  a  little  music 
She  was  a  first-rate  performer  on  the  piano. 
Her  touch  was  clear,  and  her  finger  powerful 
and  rapid.  Charles  Hamilton  liked  music,  but 
he  was  not  a  connoisseur;    whatever  had  any 
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melody  in  it,  he  admired  indiscriminately,  but 
James  Hamilton  loved  only  good  music.  Isabel 
had  often  played  for  him,  and  now  bhe  took  up 
his  favourite  piece  with  a  sigh,  as  she  thought, 
*'  Ah,  had  I  but  known  that  he  had  foresworn 
his  countrywomen,  I  would  not  then  have  loved 
him,"  However,  she  sat  down,  and  played 
several  pieces,  glad  even  to  oblige  the  cousin  of 
the  man  she  loved.  Charles  was  very  amusing ; 
and  his  tales  and  anecdotes  of  his  military  com- 
rades, soon  drew  Isabel  from  less  pleasing 
thoughts ;  and  she  shone  forth  as  brilliant  and 
agreeable  as  she  had  ever  been. 

V»  hen  the  party  retired  for  the  night,  Hamilton 
thought  to  himself: — "Isabel  is  too  reserved, 
though  beautiful  and  agreeable  when  she  likes  it; 
but  Georgina  is  the  one  for  me:  always  open, 
good-humoured,  and  entertaining." 

The  next  morning  the  Montgomeries  rose 
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early,  as  Isabel  was  in  a  hurry  to  set  out  fiw 
Mv.  Darwin's,  before  it  shoold  be  too  hot;  ad, 
kav'mg  Mr.  Cliarles  Hamilton  to  tlie  care  of  her 
sistiT.  =!ii'  moiiiiled  her  horse,  and,  followed  by 
tbc  [;iiio:ii,  tuok  ihe  road  to  Mr.  Darwin's  resi- 

H<liLiiitiil  Darwin  had  been  a  friend  of 
Kennedy's,  and  Isabel  loved  him  as  a  brother. 
Let  no  Olio  imagine  that,  under  that  name,  any 
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shady  lane,  who  should  be  before  her  eyes  but 
Darwin,  and,  leaning  on  his  arm,  a  beautiful 
girl,  apparently  scarcely  sixteen.  Isabel  coloured; 
so  did  Darwin.     She  spoke  first. 

*^  Mr.  Darwin,  I  was  coming  to  call  on  you ; 
but  as  I  see  you  are  better  employed,  I  will  go 
on  to  your  mother's." 

"  Isabel,"  stammered  out  Darwin,  "  I  shall  be 
at  home  directly;  my  father  and  mother  are 
out." 

«  Very  well,  Edmund,  I  shall  wait  for  you. 
Do  not  hurry  yourself,"  replied  Isabel,  as  she 
passed  on  to  the  little  cottage;  and,  having 
alighted,  entered  the  garden,  where,  as  a  child, 
she  had  so  often  played.  Darwin  soon  joined 
her  there. 

"  Truant  !*'  she  exclaimed,  as  they  sat  down 
on  a  bench,  ^'  is  it  even  so  ?  and  have  you 
deserted  your  old   friend   for  another!      Oh, 
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treason  !    iroacliery  !   for  sbaniie]     Bui,  jokiog 
apart,  who  ia  ihis  chai'nier  of  jours?* 

Darwin  seemed  qnite  abashed,  but  replied — 
"  Denr  Isabel,  you  are  juking.  Bui  ilut 
young  lady  is  an  orphan ;  ilie  lives  with  her 
uncle  and  aunt;  her  namv  is  Loui»a  Napier; 
she  is  jnsi  sixteen ;  a  moet  charming  girL  I  do 
iiot  often  see  her ;  but  her  tmcle  and  aunt,  wKli, 
my  father  and  inolhcr,  are  (joiie  to  a  Mb* 
tneellnB." 


aunt,  witli 
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pany,  and  if  you  could  put  up  with  Georgy  and 
myself  for  a  few  days,  we  should  be  happy  to 
see  you  at  Spring  Vale." 

Edmund  was  sorry  he  had  at  present  some 
engagement;  but  certainly  he  would  spend  some 
days  there  before  returning  to  College. 

"  I  hope,"  said  Isabel,  *'  you  will  introduce 
me  to  your  charming  ^  inamorata;'  I  must  know 
her  for  your  sake,  if  not  for  her  own ;  and 
perhaps,  if  you  do  not  change  your  mind,  I  may 
be  useful  to  you  some  day.  But  I  see,"  added 
Isabel,  gaily,  ^^  this  is  a  delicate  subject,  and  one 
you  do  not  like ;  only  I  will  beg  you,  Edmund, 
always  to  think  of  Georgy  and  myself  as  your 
sisters." 

After  another  hour  had  passed  in  conversation, 
Isabel  was  introduced  to  Miss  Napier,  and  then 
returned  home. 

Georgina  and  Charles  Hamilton,  left  together, 
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bad  not  misemployed  their  time.  Charles,  like 
most  officers,  was  devoted  to  the  fiiir  sex,  and 
was  well  acquainted  with  the  art  of  pleasing 
them.  Possessing  a  large  and  independent  for- 
tune, he  had  no  need  of  seeking  a  monied  lady, 
but  was  only  waiting  to  find  one  who  would 
make  his  home  happy.  As  we  have  before 
stated,  he  was  good-humoured  and  lively;  so 
was  Georgina.  Was  it  to  be  wondered  at,  then, 
when  both  were  trying  to  amuse  the  other,  the 
hours  should  fly  to  their  mutual  satisfaction? 
Georgina  had  her  greenhouse  and  her  flowers  to 
show;  and,  though  Hamilton  was  no  florist,  yet 
he  admired  them.  Then  came  the  scrap-book 
and  album.  This  last  brought  on  discussions 
about  the  various  beauties  of  English  poets. 
From  poetry  they  went  to  the  poets  themselves ; 
and  from  the  poets,  to  mankind  in  general. 
"  You,  gentlemen,"  said  Georgina,  "  always 
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think  of  money :  for  money  you  fight,*— you 
marry  for  money, — and  sometimes  you  die 
for  it." 

**  Oh,  your  pardon,  fair  lady  I  you  are  too 
severe.  We  fight  for  honour,  and  marry  for 
love." 

"  A  pretty  sort  of  love  it  is  you  soldiers  feel ! 
Wherever  you  go,  you  swear  love  to  every 
woman  you  meet." 

"  Oh,  indeed  we  do  not, — only  when  we  feel 
it.  Love,  you  know,  is  the  deity  we  worship ; 
and  it  is  for  your  sakes  we  venture  our  lives  in 
battle.  Love  forms  the  best  part  of  man's 
nature." 

*<  Oh,  you  are  an  able  advocate  for  the  blind 
boy  ;  but,  after  all,  pure  friendship  is  better  than 
love." 

"  And  what  is  love,  but  friendship  ?  or  where 
will  you  meet  pure  friendship  ?*' 
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<^  In  my  sister, — ^in  Isabel, — she  is  my  best, 
my  only  friend.  There  is  not  a  thing  on  earth 
she  would  not  sacrifice  for  me ;  nor  am  I  her  only 
friend,  though  she  loves  me  the  best:  a  great 
part  of  her  time  is  passed  with  her  neigfaboor, 
Miss  Eastcourt.  The  poor  girl  is  secluded  from 
all  society,  so  Isabel  goes  to  spend  hours  with 
her." 

*^  Indeed !  that  is  an  amiable  trait  But 
here  comes  Miss  Isabel,  riding  along  for  b^ 
life." 

**  Yes,  she  has  been  eight  miles  to-day,  to  see 
an  old  firiend  of  ours,  and  to  invite  him  here. 
But  I  see  she  has  not  been  successful." 

"  Indeed  !  is  this  friend  a  gentleman  ?* 

"  Yes ;  a  Mr.  Darwin." 

"  He  is  going  to  be  married  to  your  sister?" 

"  Oh  no !  to  one  of  his  neighbours : — but  here 
is  Isey.     Well,  Isey,  where  is  Edmund  ?" 
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**  He  could  not  come  to-day.*' 

*'  Does  report  say  true  ?* 

••  Yes !  for  once,  *  on  dit'  is  no  liar ;  but, 
hark,  Georgy,  there  is  the  dinner  bell.  Mr. 
Hamilton,  we  must  leave  you  for  a  little." 

The  Montgomeries  left  the  room ;  and,  after 
arranging  their  dress,  spent  some  moments  in 
interesting  conversation,  about  Edmund,  his 
^ inamorata,' and  Mr.  Hamilton,  and  then  re- 
turned to  the  dining-room. 

One  day,  soon  after  Mr.  Hamilton  had  left 
Spring  Vale,  Isabel  and  her  friend  Maria  were 
enjoying  a  solitary  walk  in  the  neighbouring 
woods,  when  they  were  joined  by  Evelyn,  his 
eyes  flashing  fire,  and  his  whole  appearance  de- 
noting anger.  **  Maria,"  he  exclaimed,  "  what 
is  this  that  I  have  heai-d  of  you?  Young 
Medwyn  has  been  boasting  that  you  love  him 
enough  to  grant  him  anything.     I  ask  not  if  it 
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be  true.  I  would  not  suppose  my  sister  ci^ble 
of  it ;  and  if  I  did,  your  rising  colour  proclaims 
the  villain^s  falsehood.  To-morrow  will  show 
that  even  a  boy  like  me  can  defend  the  injured 
honour  of  a  sister." 

Maria  supported  herself  against  her  friend, 
and  coveried  her  eyes  with  her  hand,  exclaim- 
ing,— *'  Evelyn  I  no  !  you  must  not  fight  him  I 
he  will  kill  you." 

"  My  own  sister  !"  said  Evelyn,  affectionately 
taking  his  sister*s  hand  :  ^  my  dear  Maria,  m; 
life  is  as  nothing  to  the  honour  of  a  beloved 
sister." 

^<  Evelyn  I  you  must  not !  it  would  kill  me, 
if  anything  should  happen  to  either  of  you  l" 

^^  Unhappy  girl  I  is  it  possible?  can  you  then 
love  him  ?  can  you  think  of  such  a  villain  ?  oh, 
drive  him  from  your  thoughts  I" 
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'*  If  then  I  must,  let  me  but  see  him  in  half- 
an-bour  ?" 

"  I  go,  to  tell  him ;  but,.  Maria,  after  that 
you  must  see  him  no  more.'* 

"  Go,  Evelyn,  you  distract  me  !" 

As  soon  as  Evelyn  was  gone,  Maria  flung 
herself  into  Isabel's  arms,  and  sobbed  wildly ; 
then  recovering,  and  still  leaning  on  her  friend, 
she  said — 

^^  Isabel,  you  do  •  not  speak  !  I  know  your 
thoughts.  You  wish  for  an  explanation  :  you 
shall  have  it.  Ungenerous  Henry  !  to  betray 
me  to  so  fondly-beloved  a  brother !  Isabel, 
listen  to  me !  This  is  the  last  time  we  shall  see 
each  other,  perhaps.  Yes,  Isabel,  I  must  tear 
myself  from  my  father,  brother,  friend  !  But  I 
shall  be  recompensed,  and  in  the  arms  of  my 
Henry  I  shall  find  perfect  happiness  !" 

She  paused,  and  then  continued : — 


A uu  start:     Ves 
•^un  will  see  jwe 
I  Jove—the  God  : 
"Maria!    Oh, 
it  possible  you  ha 
to  tlie  villain  wli, 
you  grieve  thus  t 
b^t  of  brothers  ? 
father's  feet,  and  I 
''  No,  Isabel !     ] 
sworn  to  follow  jje 
With  him  I  must  liv 
"But  your  fathc 
say,  when  he  hears 
heart  has  /rnn«  t^  i:... 
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^*  Stop,  Isabel,  I  entreat  you  !  Say  no  more ! 
I  cannot  meet  my  father's  anguish,  Isabel  I 
I  dread  the  duel !  Medwyn  has  never  yet 
missed  his  man !  I  must  speak  to  him.  Poor 
Evelyn !  I  would  not  have  you  cut  off  in  the 
flower  of  your  days !  Mark  me,  Isabel  I  I  was 
not  born  to  tread  the  same  path  as  most  of  our 
injured  sex.  No :  my  spirit  is  too  high  to 
grovel  on  in  decency  and  virtue.  Religion 
I  despise.  The  world  will  soon  be  too  enlight- 
ened to  dread  an  after-life :  nor  will  it  then 
require  us  women  to  sacrifice  all  earthly  bliss 
for  an  imaginary  heaven  !  The  only  power 
I  adore  is  Love;  and  him  I  adore  in  Medwyn. 
And  I  have  sworn  by  all  that  you  hold  sacred — 
but  which  I  despise, — I  have  sworn  to  follow 
him,  and  live  with  him,  and  die  with  him,  and 
for  him.  Isabel,  I  have  said  enough.  I  see 
how  shocked  you  are.     My  dearest,  best-loved 
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friend !  the  companion  of  oiy  infimcy,  the  friend 
of  my  riper  years !  &rewdl.  We  shall  meet  no 
more !  I  go  to  be  happy  with  him  I  adore,— 
there  to  find  that  bliss  which  flies  wedded  love: 
as  Pope  says : — 

*  howe^  free  as  air,  at  ngfat  of  human  ties. 
Spreads  his  light  wings,  and  in  a  moment  flies.' 


YoUy  ray  dear  girl,  will  meet  the  destiny  that 
awaits  most  girls  of  your  beauty  and  shining 
parts.  You  will  marry,  and  experience  some 
days  of  happiness,  and  many  of  trouble  and  vexa- 
tion ;  but  you  will  be  ashamed  to  notice  your 
poor  Maria,  as  the  mistress  of  the  man  of  her 
heart/' 

*^  Yes,  Maria,  my  heart  will  ache  for  yon ; 
but  whilst  the  shameless  mistress  of  Medwyn,  I 
may  not  know  you.  But  the  day  may  come 
when  he,  and  all  the  world,  cast  you  off— when, 
ashamed  of  your  faults,  you  know  not  where  to 
hide  your  head.     Then,  Maria,  try  your  friend. 
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penitent  and  humble,  fly  to  her ;  and,  though  all 
reject  you  in  the  day  of  distress,  she  will  pity 
and  comfort  you !" 

The  friends  flung  themselves  into  each  other's 
arms  and  wept. 

"  Oh,  Isabel,"  sobbed  Maria,  "  you  will  com- 
fort my  father,  when  his  daughter  is  gone ;  and, 
should  anything  happen  to  Evelyn,  you  will 
watch  him, — you  will  close  his  dying  eyes,— 
you  will  soften  his  last  moments, — you  will  be  a 
better  sister  to  him  than  I  have  been.  Will 
you  not  promise  this  ?" 

^^  I  swear  it  solemnly !"  exclaimed  Isabel. 
'*  Oh,  Maria,"  she  continued,  "  with  such  feel- 
ings as  yours,  who  could  go  wrong  ?" 

^<  Hark  !"  interrupted  Maria,  as  starting  from 
her  friend's  embrace,  she  exclaimed,  —  "  No 
more  of  this !  I  hear  my  Henry's  voice.  He 
must  not  think  that  I  have  wept :  he  must  not 

TOL.  III.  I 
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see  me  thus :  again  he  whistles ;  be  grows  impa- 
tient," she  added,  as  a  low  shrill  whistle  wis 
heard :  ^'  Adieu,  my  Isabel,  I  may  not  stay ;  it 
would  anger  him, — dearest,  best  of  friends,  fere- 
well/' 

As  she  uttered  these  words,  Isabel  slipped 
an  emerald  ring  on  Maria's  finger,  and  said, 
^  when  I  see  that,  I  shall  remember  my  promise. 
Adieu."  Maria  pressed  one  more  kiss  on  the  pale 
cheek  of  her  friend,  and  shaking  her  long  black 
tresses  into  a  little  more  order,  stepped  forwards 
with  so  proud  and  unmoved  a  look,  that  Isabel 
was  astonished  that  all  traces  of  her  recent  emo- 
tion should  so  soon  have  vanished.  Maria  was 
speedily  out  of  sight,  and  Isabel  returned  home, 
where  we  will  leave  her  for  the  present,  to  foUow 
her  friend. 

Maria  found  Medwyn  leaning  over  a  gate,  his 
arms  crossed,  and  his  eyes  on  the  ground.    She 
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approached  him,  and  touching  him  gently,  said) 
"  Henry  I  why  have  you  betrayed  her  who 
adored  you  ?* 

'*  Pardon  !  dear  Maria,  pardon* !"  ei^claimed 
Medwyn ;  <<  but  I  was  intoxicated  I  I  knew  not 
what  1  said/' 

"  Oh,  do  not  meet  Evelyn, — he  is  my  brother, 
he  loves  me  fondly.  Yes,  Henry,  promise 
me  not  to  harm  him;  for  your  sake  I  have 
sacrificed  everything !  cannot  you  then  do  this 
for  me  ?" 

**  What,  Maria  !  sacrifice  my  honour  ?  No, 
never.  I  would  sooner  sacrifice  that  love,  which 
I  prize  above  all  earthly  blessings.  My  own 
Maria,  do  not  ask  it.  Are  we  not  the  same? 
You  love  me  still  ?' 

**  Love  you  I  oh,  Henry,  yes,"  whispered 
Maria,  as  she  leant  her  head  on  his  shoulder ; 

i2 
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*'  but  what  must  we  do  ?  Will  you  fight  Eve- 
lyn ?     Surely  not  !'* 

^*  I  must,  my  love ;  we  meet  at  five  to-mor- 
row behind  the  church;  near  it  my  gig  will 
wait.  To-night  I  will  bring  a  dress  to  yoor 
windowy^lisguise  yourself,  and  join  me  at  the 
gig.     Now,  go  home,  I  have  business.*^ 

Maria  went  away, — *^  there  she  goes,  as  lovely 
as  credulous,^'  thought  Medwjrn.  ^  Ha  !  ha ! 
har 

Isabel,  as  we  have  said,  returned  home.  She 
had  scarcely  entered  her  bed-room,  when  the 
gay  good-humoured  Greorgina,  starting  up,  ex- 
claimed— ^^  Oh,  you  are  come  at  last !  I  have 
such  good  news  for  you ! — But,  Isabel,  what  is 
the  matter  with  you,  my  dear  girl  ?"  enquired 
she,  on  perceiving  the  paleness  of  her  sister, 
whose  recent  agitation  had  deprived  her  cheeks 
of  their  bloom. 
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Isabel  sat  down  and  related  her  interview 
with  Maria. 

"  Now,  my  dear  girl,"  said  Georgina,  "  I  un- 
derstand your  conduct  always  with  Maria ;  you 
were  trying  to  turn  her  from  such  ideas.  How 
like  the  friend  of  Iklmund  Darwin  !  How  like 
yourself,  incomparable  Isabel !  But  now,"  con « 
tinned  the  cheerful  girl,  *^  listen  to  my  news,  it 

will  put  you  in  spirits,  for  it  is  a  tale  of  wonder. 
Come,  rest  yourself."  She  placed  her  sister  on  a 
S0&,  and  leaning  over  it,  and  playing  with  her 
hair,  she  said,  ^^  Now  for  it,  Isabel,— I  am  going 
to  marry." 

'^When  did  you  make  up  your  mind  to 
that?**  said  Isabel,  smiling. 

^'  Nay,  you  do  not  understand  me ;  somebody 
has  offered  to  me  to-day.     Guess  who." 

"  Indeed,  my  dear  Georgy,  you  must  tell  nu* : 
for  I  cannot  imagine  who  has  been  here." 
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<*  Mr.  Hamilton,  then.*' 

^^  Mr.  Hamilton !  when  did  he  come?'  said 
Isabel,  bounding  from  off  the  so&.  ^  Where  is 
he  ?  which  of  them  ?" 

<^  Nay,  do  not  be  frightened,  sister  mine ;  I 
have  not  been  poaching  out  of  my  own  pre- 
serves. It  is  Charles,  not  your  St.  James;  and 
as  to  where  he  is,  St.  Nicholas  knows  as  well  as 
I  do." 

«  Did  he  write,  then  ?" 

"  No ;  he  came  *  in  propria  personal.'  All  were 
out  but  me,  and  then  he  tendered  me  his  hand; 
but,  to  say  the  truth,  though  I  accepted  him,  it 
was  not  what  I  expected;  for  whether  he  was 
stiff,  or  not,  after  his  ride,  I  do  not  know — but 
certainly  he  did  not  go  on  his  knees.'' 

^^  That  was  a  pity.  But  what  did  you  arrange, 
and  when  will  this  a&ir  take  place?* 

*^Soon,  I  hope,  for  I  hate  procrastination ;  but 
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he  will  come  over  to-morrow,  and  settle  all ;  and 
if  we  marry,  he  will  leare  his  regiment." 

**  Well,  my  dear  Georgy,  I  wish  you  joy. 
But  this  b  radier  a  sudden  proceeding;  you 
have  not  known  each  other  two  months." 

"  So  much  the  better;  I  was  in  a  hurry  to  be 
married,  you  know.  Here  is  a  farewell  couplet 
to  our  Dorsetshire  beaux : — 

'  Now,  Rochester,  Campbell,  and  Cornwall,  to  you, — 
And  to  Camberwell  also,  a  long,  long  adieu !' 

Oh,  my  dear  girl,  you  know  how  fond  I  am  of 
laughing;  I  could  hardly  help  laughing  in 
Charles's  face.  I  was  so  glad,  and  so  nervous, 
and  so  happy,  that  I  did  not  know  what  I  was 
doing." 

**  Well,  Georgy,  you  are  a  funny  girl.  I 
think  the  old  gipsy  said  true,  when  she  told  you 
love  would  never  trouble  you,  and  that  your  face 
would  never  lose  its  smiles." 
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"  Oh,  I  shall  never  forget  the  day  when  we 
had  our  fortunes  told  at  charmiag  Seaforth. 
We  had  just  [massed  by  Campbell's  orchard — 
dear,  pensive,  melancholy  Campbell — and  we 
had  met  him,  and  the  gay,  dashing  Mr.  Rochi^- 
ter,  arra-in-ann.     Oh,  I  can  never  forget  it !" 

"  What !   still  sighing   for   Seaforth   friends, 
and  'auld  lang  syne,'  even  when  about  to  become - 
a  bride."  ■ 
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That  night  passed  without  much  sleep  for  the 
anxious  and  feverish  Isabel.  The  first  thing 
she  heard  from  her  maid  was,  that  Major  East- 
court's  servant  had  been  to  borrow  a  horse, 
to  ride  for  a  doctor ;  that  young  Eastcourt  was 
wounded ;  and  that  Maria  was  missing.  Isabeli 
remembering  her  promise,  instantly  acquainted 
Mr.  Mervyn  of  her  wish  to  go  and  oflFer  her 
services  to  Evelyn.  Her  pony  was  ordered, 
which  she  only  used  for  short  country  rides, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  she  found  herself  in  Evelyn's 
bed-room,  or  rather  in  the  parlour,  now  con- 
verted into  his  bed-room.  Evelyn  was  stretched 
on  a  couch ;  his  father,  plunged  in  the  bitterest 
grief,  leaning  over  him :  but,  on  Isabel's  en- 
trance, he  rose,  and,  taking  her  hands,  said — 

"  Miss  Montgomery,  for  Heaven's  sake  tell 
me  where  my  dear  girl  is.  Why  does  she  not 
come  to  her  brother  ?" 
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hand;    "  Maria," — and  she  turned  away  her 
head, — "  is  gone  !" 

"  Mr.  Davis,"  said  Evelyn  to  the  surgeon, 
"  leave  me  for  a  few  minutes :  I  will  not  speak 
much." 

The  surgeon  obeyed,  and  with  the  servants 
left  the  room. 

"  Now,  Isabel,  dear  Isabel  I — oh,  let  me  call 
you  so, — where  is  Maria  ?  where  is  she  gone  ? 
Did  that  villain  speak  truth  ?*' 

"  Yes,  Evelyn,  he  did.  You  knew  not  Maria. 
Mr.  Medwyn  had  gained  her  heart — had 
uprooted  every  religious  principle,  merely  for 
his  own  base  purposes ;  and  now  Maria  has  fled 
with  him." 

"  Villain  that  he  is !"  exclaimed  Evelyn, 
"  thus  to  betray  my  sister.  But,  Isabel,  Maria 
herself  has  given  me  the  deepest  wound. 
Medwyn — Medwyn  may  have  hurt  the  body; 
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but  Maria  has  plunged  a  dagger  into  my  heart! 
Oh,  do  not  tell  my  father !  it  would  bring  his 
grey  hairs  to  the  grave  !  Better  he  should  rest 
in  ignorance  of  her  crimes.  And  you,  Isabel,— 
you  whom  I  have  secretly  adored ; — nay,  blush 
not ;  do  not  withdraw  your  hand,  I  can  do  you 
no  harm,  dying  as  I  am :  it  will  be  my  only 
happiness  to  be  watched  by  you — for  you  to 
close  these  eyes.  Oh,  will  you  not  do  it  ?  will 
you  not,  for  Maria's  sake  ?  and  bear  to  her  my 
forgiveness  ?" 

"  Oh,  Eveljm  !"  exclaimed  Isabel,  "  do  not 
talk  thus :  dear  Evelyn,  do  not  talk  of  dying  !'* 

"  Dear  Evelyn  !  Would  to  Heaven,  Isabel, 
that  I  was  dear  to  you  I  Do  you  love  me, 
Isabel  r 

"  Yes,  as  a  brother, — the  brother  of  roy 
friend." 

"  And  no  more  ?' 
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"  No :  Evelyn  must  be  no  more  to  Isabel." 

"  Her  talents,  her  beauty  were  never  meant 
*  to  blush  unseen'  with  Evelyn;  why,  then, 
should  I  live  ?  to  see  you  the  bride  of  another ! 
to  know  that  you  could  not  be  mine !  Oh,  wel- 
come, death  !  to  take  me,  from  such  misery,  to 
my  God." 

Evelyn  fell  back  exhausted.  Isabel  sprang  to 
his  side :  she  would  have  rung  the  bell ;  but  he 
still  held  her  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his  heart. 
She  called ;  the  surgeon  re-entered,  and  forbade 
conversation,  or  the  wound  might  prove  mortal. 
Evelyn  promised  not  to  speak,  so  that  Isabel 
might  sit  by  him ;  which  she  did  till  evening, 
when  the  carriage  was  sent  to  bring  her  home. 

The  next  morning  found  Isabel  again  at 
Knowles  Cottage.  Evelyn's  wound  had  taken 
an  ill  appearance,  and  he  was  not  expected  to 
live  over  forty-eight  hours.     Isabel  wept  at  these 
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tidings.  To  see  one  so  young  and  good,  sink- 
ing patiently  to  the  grave,  generally |afFect3  iht 
bystanders.  Bui  Evelyn  was  perfectly  resided ; 
and  Lis  only  earthly  thoughts  were,  for  liis 
ialher,  and  for  that  unworthy  sister,  whose  coii- 
duct  had  brought  him  to  an  untimely  gra^e. 
The  day  parsed  in  an  almost  complete  silence; 
but  when  Isabel  took  leave  of  him,  he  took  her 
passive  hand,  and)  pressing  it  to  his  lips,  eaid, — 
"  Isabel,   we  qi«et  oo  auwe  I     X  M  iboi 
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over  him  with  a  sister's  fondness,  impressed  one 
kiss  on  his  pale,  feverish  forehead,  and  then  left 
the  room.     Next  morning  he  was  dead  ! 

We  will   now  return   to   Georgina's  af&irs, 
which  had  been  settled  to  her  satis&ction.     It 
was  now  August,  and  she  was  to  be  married  in 
September.      The    Montgomeries    now  spent 
most  of  their  time  together.     Attached  as  they 
were,  they  felt  that  their  separation  would  be  a 
painful  one:   they  therefore  wished  to  see  as 
much  as  possible  of  each  other.     But  the  time 
soon  passed,  and  the  day  was  very  near  at  hand ; 
visitors  were  expected,  and  all  in  a  bustle; — 
when  who  should  appear  but  Edmund  Darwin. 
And  Isabel  finding  her  sister  happily  engaged 
with  her  intended,  flew  to  request  him  to  make 
Spring  Vale  his  residence  for  a  few  days,  and 
then   proposed  a  short   ride   with   him.     But 
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Darwin  would  rather  walk ;  so  Isabel  agreed- to 
accompany  him  on  a  pony. 

^  How  is  Miss  Napier  ?*'  said  she,  as  soon  as 
they  were  out  in  the  lanes  alone. 

**  Indeed,  Isabel,"  said  Darwin,  "  I  came 
here  purposely  to  speak  about  her.  I  love  you, 
Isabel,  as  a  kind,  sincere  friend  and  sister, 
whom  I  may  trust  with  a  secret.  Louisa  Napier 
I  have  long  loved,  and  she  returns  my  affection. 
You  know  I  am  as  yet  too  young  for  the 
church;  my  father  is  poor, — I  need  not  blush 
to  say  it :  so,  without  preferment,  how  could  I 
marry  her,  to  entail  certain  poverty  on  her  I 
love  ?  But  this  is  not  all :  Louisa  would  wait 
till  I  procured  a  curacy;  but  her  uncle,  who 
says  that  her  beauty  merits  a  higher  match  than 
the  poor  son  of  a  beneficeless  clergyman,  will 
not  hear  of  it,  and  forbids  her  seeing  or  writing 
to  me." 
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^^  And  does  your  &ther  know  it  ?*'  inquired 
Isabel. 

*^  He  does ;  and  at  first  persuaded  me  to  give 
he  up,  but  I  could  not.  So  he  says  no  more — 
nay,  encourages  me  in  it.  But  you  know  Louisa, 
and  could  not  you  contrive  to  take  her  letters, 
and  post  them  for  me  ?" 

^*  I  will,  I  will,  dear  Edmund  !  and  more,  you 
shall  inclose  your  letters  to  me,  and  I  will  give 
them  to  her.  Should  anything  happen,  I,  my- 
self, will  acquaint  you.  Oh,  Edmund,  I  wish 
I  had  interest,  and  fifty  benefices  should  be 
yours  !" 

^^  And,  now,  Isabel,  I  cannot  accept  your  in- 
vitation for  to-night,  for  I  have  an  engagement 
with  Louisa  this  evening,  and  perhaps  it  may  be 
the  last.'* 

"  Beware — beware,  Edmund,  of  indulging  in 
too  many  moon-light  meetings!      Remember 
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poor  Evelyn  Eastoourt  and  his  sister-— think  of 
them ! 

She  led  the  way  to  the  garden-wall*  and 
showing  him  a  newly-erected  grave-stone,  conti- 
nued,— ^**  There,  Edmund  !  there  lies  Evelyn 
Eastcourt,  who  lost  his  life  in  a  duel,  brought 
on  by  his  sister,  who  had  indulged  in  moonlight 
meetings  with  an  officer:  be  sure,  Edmund, 
that  your*s  have  not  such  a  termination  ;'*«— and 
she  fixed  her  bright  eyes  upon  him,  but  Ed- 
mund replied  softly, — "  No,  Isabel !  you  may 
rely  on  my  honour  !  I  am  no  villain  !  Sooner 
would  I  murder  myself  than  injure  one  hair  of 
my  angel  Louisa's  head." 

'*  I  believe  you,  Edmund !  I  believe  youT 
she  exclaimed.  ^  I  only  said  it  to  warn  you. 
But  you  will  forgive  your  friend,  your  sister, 
will  you  not  ?"  said  she,  placing  her  arm  on  bis 
shoulder. 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  187 

"  Forgive  you,  dear  Isabel !  for  what  ?  You 
have  not  even  offended  me  !  No,  Isabel,  your 
kindness  will  never  fade  from  my  memory ;  and 
Louisa  and  I " 

At  this  instant  a  carriage  and  four  horses 
whirled  round  a  shai*p  corner,  and  discovered  to 
Isabel,  James  Hamilton.  Her  confusion  may  be 
easily  imagined  !  She  hoped  at  first  to  escape 
his  notice,  but  a  glance  from  James's  eye  showed 
that  she  was  recognized ;  and,  in  fact,  he  thought 
she  had  never  looked  so  handsome, — her  face, 
crimsoned  with  blushes,  was  shaded  by  a  large 
straw-hat,  and  her  riding  habit  displayed  fully 
the  elegance  of  her  form;  but  the  carriage  whirled 
on,  and  he  was  soon  out  of  sight. 

Edmund  now  took  his  leave;  and  Isabel, 
taking  a  short  cut,  arrived  at  home,  dressed,  and 
taking  her  fancy-work,  had  time  to  seat  herself 
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in  the  parlour,  which  was  unoccupied,  before  bis 
arrival. 

What  was  HamUton^s  surprise  to  find  Isabel 
there,  when  he  was  sure  he  had  seen  her  two 
miles  ofi^  leaning  familiarly  on  a  handsome 
youth. 

However,  they  entered  into  conversation,  dis- 
cussed the  state  of  the  weather,  et  cetera,  when 
Hamilton  said, — ^^  How  forgetful  I  am !  I  should 
have  congratulated  you  on  your  sister^s  ap- 
proaching nuptials;  but,  really  I  was  so  sur- 
prised to  see  you,  for  I  thought  I  had  passed  you 
on  the  road." 

"  Indeed  I  how  odd  !  Are  you  sure  you  were 
not  right  ?* 

'<  I  must  say  I  am  rather  puzzled  ;  but,  at  the 
time,  I  certainly  thought  it  was  you." 

'^  I  have  certainly  been  out,  and  have  not  long 
returned." 
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**  Were  you  at  the  church-yard  with  a — a — a 
young  gentleman  ?' 

*^  Yes,  I  was;  and  I  saw  a  carriage  and  four, 
but  did  not  know  it  to  be  yours."  But  Isabel's 
looks  contradicted  her  tongue;  her  looks  be- 
trayed that  she  had  recognized  him. 

"  The  gentleman  was  your  brother,  I  suppose  ? 
I  have  been  told  that  your  brother  was  hand- 
some, but  I  had  fancied  that  he  was  fair.** 

"  So  he  is.     This  gentleman  is  a  neighbour  of 

«  

ours  ;  he  is  my  brother's  greatest  friend.  But 
really,  Mr.  Hamilton,  you  should  condole  with 
me  on  my  sister's  quitting  me — not  congratulate 
me  on  her  marriage." 

^  Oh,  no,  Miss  Montgomery,  I  beg  your  par- 
don. But  marriage  is  the  point  to  which  the 
wishes  of  most  young  ladies  turn ;  and  even  had 
not  your  sister  been  the  cause  of  yoqr  separa- 
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don,  by  marrying,  it  is  very  likely  yon  yonrsdf 

might  have  been .*' 

Here  the  *  tete-i-tete,*  which  was  getting  rather 
embarrassing,  from  the  thoughts  of  each  party, 
was  broken  by  the  entrance  of  the  lovers. 

The  day  before  the  wedding  arrived,  Greor- 
gina  and  her  sister  were  closeted  in  their  sitting- 
room,  upstairs;  Mrs.  Mervyn  was  also  in  her 
room ;    Mr.    Mervyn,    and  the  younger   Mr. 
Hamilton,  were  gone  to  look  at  the  horses,  with 
some  other  gentlemen;  and  James  remained 
alone  in  the  drawing-room,  stretched  in  an  easy 
chair,  with  a  romance  open  before  him;  but  he 
did  not  read.     His  thoughts  were  far  from  his 
book;  he  was  meditating;  Isabel  occupied  his 
mind ;  he  thought  that  he  should  like  to  marry, 
and  that  he  never  saw  any  one  he  liked  better. 
He  could  not  say  he  loved  her,  far  less  could  he 
say  he  was  indifferent  to  her.     He  had  almost 
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come  to  the  resolution  of  proposing,  when  the 
door  opened,  and  a  gentleman  was  ushered  in. 
He  started  in  confusion,  for  one  glance  had 
assured  him  that  it  was  the  youth  he  had  seen 
with  Isabel;  he  pretended  not  to  notice  him, 
and  seemed  buried  in  his  book.  Edmund  loi- 
tered about  the  room,  looked  out  of  the  window, 
came  back,  sat  down,  took  up  a  book,  began  to' 
read,  and  at  last  addressed  Mr.  Hamilton  : — 

"  Pray,  Sir  I  I  beg  your  pardon  for  inter- 
rupting you ;  but  can  you  tell  me  where  Miss 
Montgomery  is  ?' 

"  No,  sir ; — I  cannot  exactly  say ; — but  I 
believe  she  is  invisible  this  morning,  as  she  is 
with  her  sister." 

Hamilton  then  recommenced  reading;  and 
after  a  little  time,  Edmund,  wearied  with  wait- 
ing, rang  the  bell.     A  servant  answered. 

"  Is  Miss  Montgomery  at  home  ?" 
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«  Yes,  sir." 

"  Where  is  she  ?' 

"  Up  in  her  *  boudoir/  sir." 

"  Will  you  let  her  know  that  Mr.  Darwin 
wishes  to  see  her  ?" 

The  servant  retired ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  be 
returned  with  a  message^  desiring  Edmund  to 
walk  up.  Edmund  waited  no  longer,  but  ran 
up  stairs,  and  was  soon  admitted  to  a  private 
audience ;  but  the  business  which  was  transacted 
was  not  divulged  by  either  sister :  and,  on  quit- 
ting their  chamber,  he  descended  to  the  drawing- 
room,  which  still  contained  none  but  James. 
The  two  gentlemen  entered  by  degrees  into 
conversation. 

*^  Have  you  long  known  the  Misses  Montgo- 
mery?' inquired  Hamilton. 

"  Yes;  I  have  known  them  some  years." 

*'  You  seem  a  very  intimate  friend.     I  donbt 
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if  they  would  have  admitted  me  into  their  bou- 
doir." 

**  Oh  I"  said  Edmund,   smiling,   "  perhaps 

you  never  tried.  I  have  known  them  these 
ten  years.  Their  brother  was  my  greatest  friend, 
and  many  days  have  I  passed  in  the  society  of 
Isabel  Montgomery." 

**  Did  not  her  sister,  then,  share  your  friend- 
ship?' 

^  Yes ;  to  a  degree.  I  love  them  both  as  my 
sisters;  but  Isabel's  high  spirit  and  lively  man- 
ners were  a  greater  charm  to  me  than  her  sister's 
modest  good-nature;  and,  besides,  since  her  re- 
turn from  abroad,  Isabel  has  shown  me  great 
kindness." 

"  Indeed,  Mr.  Darwin,  you  seem  a  happy 
man.  The  love  of  such  a  beautiful  creature  as 
Isabel  must  make  you  so.  I  shall  certainly  soon 
expect  to  hear  of  your  union." 

VOL.  III.  K 
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"  Of  that,  sir,  you  never  will  hear.  Had  I 
not  been  previously  engaged,  1  might  have  Iwed 
iMisB  Monigomerj-;  buu  even  theii,  Isabel  do- 
selves  a  better  fortune— «  higher  match  than 
me.  I  shall  sooner  hear  of  your  union  ifuui 
mine,  I  iniafjine.*' 

'•  And  tVom  what  reasons?" 

■'  From  a  slight  discovery  I  made,  that  Isa- 
bel's Iieart  was  no  more  her  own.  So  I  imagined, 
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that ;"  and,  so  saying,  Edmund  took  up  a  book, 
and  wandered  into  the  garden. 

"  What  a  strange  youth  that  is !''    thought 
James.    *^  Quite  an  original  I     Well,  I  will  be 
friends  with  him  for  the  sake  of  Isabel — that 
beautiful  creature,  as  he  calls  her.     Aye,  so  she 
is, — lovely,  accomplished,  and  an  Irish  girl.     Is 
anything  wanting  to  her  perfection  ?     No ;  and 
surely  such  a  girl  is  worthy  of  being  the  wife  of 
James  Hamilton !     Beloved  by  every  one  that 
knows  her  perfections — admired  by  all  the  world 
— can  she  love  me  ?  Do  I  return  her  love?  Ah ! 
could  she  do  so,  dare  I  even  then  offer  her  my 
hand,  with  that  fatal  instance  of  Irish  incon- 
stancy which  I  have  experienced?     But  why 
not  ?    May  not  she  be  untainted  with  the  failing 
of  her  countrywomen?     Yes,  oh  yes;    Isabel 
must  have  a  heart;  and,  could  I  gain  it — and 
why  should  not  I  ?     Young,   handsome,  rich, 
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well-boro,  what  more  cod 
what  will,  I  will  try  mj 
women.  I  will  propoi 
houw.'*  Such  was  the 
Fortune's  spoiled  child, 
time  iD  his  life,  began  to 
Tired  of  being  alone,  I 
into  the  garden,  where 
Isabel. 

"  Do  you  love  flowe 
gathered  a  rosebud. 

"  Yes :  I  am  very  for 
moBSToses." 

"  Will  you  accept  this 
one  out  of  this  basket  ?*' 
with  a  basket  full,  which 

"  That  from  your  ha 
said  he,  as  he  took  th 
"  but  I  must  also  presei 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  197 

selected  the  prettiest  he  could  see,  and  gave  it 
her ;  then  continued,  ^*  This  bud  will  I  wear  all 
my  life,  as  the  gift  of  the  most  beautiful  and 
sweetest  of  roses,  and  of  one  whose  memory  will 
never  fade  from  my  mind." 

Isabel  blushed  in  confusion  at  this  compli- 
ment, and  her  hand  trembled  as  she  took  the 
rose. 

**  These  are  signs,"  thought  he,  **  of  love," 

and  the  idea  encouraged  him. 

"  Do  you  like  flowers  in  a  room  ?'  enquired 
Isabel,  after  a  short  pause. 

"  Exceedingly :  they  give  an  appearance  of 
cheerfulness  to  the  room." 

"  Do  you  like  roses  or  carnations  best  ?*' 

^^  I  can  hardly  tell ;  I  admire  all  flowers, 
especially  those  that  are  sweet-smelling.'' 

"  When  we  lived  in  Dorsetshire,"  said  Isabel, 
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and  a  sigh  escaped  at  the  namei  <<  we  had  such 
beautiful  flowers  of  aU  sorts, — ^lovely  cactuses ; 
but  what  I  most  loved,  was  the  myrtle  that 
bloomed  in  the  open  air.'* 

<^  Of  all  the  works  of  Creation^  I  think  flowers 
the  most  beautiful.'* 

^'  Tndeed,  I  do  not  quite  think  that ;  much  as 
I  love  flowers,  I  think  God's  noblest  work  is 
best, — our  fellow-creatures." 

^'  I  would  certainly  have  made  that  exception, 
were  they  all  half  so  charming  as  Miss  Montgo- 
mery." 

<<  I  was  not  seeking  for  compliments,"  said 
Isabel,  with  some  ^  hauteur.' 

"  Pardon  me,  dear  Isabel,"  was  on  James's 

lips,  but  he  changed  it  to  '^  Miss  Montgomery.*' 
A   pause  ensued,   at  last  Isabel  enquired, 
«  Have  you  seen  Edmund  Darwin  ?' 
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**  Yes ;  but  I  suppose  he  did  not  like  my 
company,  for  he  went  out  into  the  garden." 

<^  Perhaps  you  did  not  try  to  please  him  ?* 

«  Perhaps  not ;  but  is  he  not  a  very  singular 
young  man?  he  seems  to  be  both  free  and 
bashful  at  once.'* 

**  I  can  only  say,  that  I  have  known  him  ten 
years,  and  that  I  have  never  met  a  kinder, 
better-hearted  young  man  ;  and  as  a  child,  the 
hours  which  I  spent  with  him  were  always  the 
happiest  of  my  life.*' 

^^  Is  he  not  going  to  be  married  soon  ?  From 
something  he  let.fall  in  conversation,  I  imagined 

it.* 

"  He,  poor  fellow !  no.     I  believe  he  finds 

*  the  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth.' 

« 
He  is  attached  to  a  very  pretty  girl;  but  her 

friends  will  not  hear  of  such  a  thing,  as  he  has 

not  the  slightest  prospect  of  a  living.     But  I 
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mast  not  t:ilk  so  mucli  on  Ma  aJTun :  lie  would 

not  like  it." 

"  You  may  depend  upon  it,  thai  I  will  never 

mention  anytliing  you  sa;.     But  do  you  think 

her  friends  would  consent,  If  he  had  a  living?" 
"  I  do  not  know;  but  1  think  they  would." 
"  And  would  you  like  to  aee  him  married  ?" 
"  Noiliing  could  give  me  greater  pleasure; — 

but  why  do  you  ask?" 
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Georgy ;  this,  our  last  day  we  must  spend  to- 
gether. So  I  leave  you  to  make  acquaintance 
with  Eklmund,  whom  I  see  ^  la-bas.*   ^  Au  revoir, 

mon  ami/  " 

The  next  morning  our  party  attended  tlie 

bride  to  the  altar ;  nor  was  it  till  the  ceremony 
was  ended,  and  Georgina  found  herself  about 
to  be  separated  from  her  sister,  that  her  feelings 
overcame  her  in  a  flood  of  tears,  as  she  threw 
herself  into  Isabel's  arras,  and  gave  her  a  fare- 
well embrace.  At  last  they  separated,  and 
Isabel  returned  to  her  home. 

« 

Through  the  breakfast  she  supported  herself; 
but  on  ascending  to  that  room  she  had  shared 
with  her  sister,  unbidden  tears  forced  themselves 
down  her  cheeks.  Gradually  they  ceased,  as 
she  thought  of  the  happiness  of  that  sister,  and 
how  shortly  they  would  meet  In  the  midst  of 
her  reverie,  she  was  disturbed  by  a  knock  at  her 

k8 
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door :  the  next  moment  it  opened,  and  Hamilton 
entered. 

"  Ha  !**  exclaimed  Isabel ;  **  how  did  you 
find  your  way  here  aninvited  T* 

*^  I  beg  your  pardon,  cousin  Isabel/'  said  he, 
^'  (you  know  I  may  call  you  cousin  now,  as  my 
cousin  has  married  your  sister) ;  but,  in  answer 
to  your  question,  it  was  Mr.  Darwin,  who  told 
me  yesterday  the  way  up  here.  What  a  nice 
room  this  is  V* 

"  And  did  Mr.  Darwin  send  you  ?*  said 
Isabel,  proudly.  '^  I  never  gave  him  leave  to 
invite  people  up  here.*^ 

^'  No,  but  I  envied  him  the  liberty  of  coming 
here ;  and  he  said,  perhaps  if  I  tried  for  it  I 
might  obtain  it.     Now,  do  not  frown  at  me.** 

<<  I  think  I  have  good  reason  to  be  angry," 
exclaimed  Isabel,  whose  excited  feelings  made 
her  really  fed  angry. 
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**  Oh,  Miss  Montgomery)  pardon  me ;  I  really 

did  not  mean  to  offend  you.  If  you  knew,"  he 
continued,  taking  her  hand,  and  pressing  it  with 
fervour  to  her  heart ;  **  if  you  knew  how  dear 
you  were  to  me,  you  would  not  be  offended ; 
but  whilst  you  frown  at  me,  how  can  I  tell  you 
what  I  feel  ?  Ah,  now  you  smile  again !  now 
you  are  once  more  yourself.  Will  you  not  let 
me  tell  you  how  I  love  you  ?*' 

'^  Fools  must  talk,"  said  Isabel ;  motioning 
him,  however,  to  place  himself  beside  her. 

"  Oh,  Isabel,  this  is  coquetry  ;  but  I  cannot 
think  my  suit  is  disagreeable  to  you.  I  love 
you,  I  adore  you.  You  have  not  known  me 
long ; — yet,  only  give  me  some  encouragement, 
and  see  whether  I  shall  not  merit  you.  You 
are  silent ;  what  am  I  to  think  ?' 

**  Did  you  wish  me  to  speak  ?" 

"  Yes,  let  me  know  my  doom.     You  have  not 
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known  me  long,  perhaps  not  long  enough  to  feel 
love ;  but  at  least  promise  to  let  me  seek  this 
han4^    What  is  your  answer?'* 

"  That  if  you  think  you  deserve  it,  you  may 
Dbtain  my  heart  in  time.*' 

"That  is  all  I  ask.  Give  me  but  a  few 
months  to  shew  my  lovei  and  my  sense  of  your 
kindness.  I  may  then  consider  you  as  mine.  Is 
it  not  so,  my  beloved  ?*' 

"  Even  so.  And  do  you  learn  from  me  to 
use  your  power  as  well  as  I  have  done." 

"  And,  till  I  have  deserved  you,  will  you  not 
grant  me  a  free  entrance  here  ?** 

"  With  pleasure,  on  one  condition.  That 
nothing  seen  or  said  here  is  to  be  reported ;  not 
even  what  hds  passed  this  morning,  on  any 
account.  You  must  be  silent  till  you  have  de- 
served me." 

"  Ah,  my  own  Isabel,  that  is  hard ;  to  love 
you  as  I  do,  and  yet  appear  as  usual.*' 
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^^  Never  mind,  you  must  submit.     But  is  it 
not  time  for  us  to  join  our  friends?" 

"  And   can  you  wish    me   to  leave  you  so 


soon." 


"  Wish  it !  oh  no !  But  they  might  suspect 
something,  and,  for  the  present,  I  wish  to  avoid 
that/' 

'*  But  you  will  let  me  be  alone  with  you, 
sometimes." 

'*  Oh,  yes,  sometimes,  but  not  always ;  to- 
morrow, perhaps.  But  now,  pray  leave  me  for 
a  few  minutes,  and  then  I  will  rejoin  you  in  the 
garden." 

"  Adieu,  then,  my  best  beloved,  for  the  pre- 
sent !**  Haniilion  pressed  Isabel's  hand  to  his 
lips,  and  left  the  room. 

Isabel  threw  herself  into  her  '  berg^re,'  and 
pressed  her  hand  to  her  forehead.  "  How 
foolish   he   must  think  me  !'*    she  exclaimed : 
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^^  bow  could  I  be  SO  silly  in  sucb  a  moment? 
I  know  not*  But  that  is  past.  His  heart  is 
mine,  and  I  am  his, — ^yes,  his  for  ever  !  Now 
will  I  try  him,  if  he  deserves  me.  I  think  he 
understands  me.  It  is  active,  not  passive  worth, 
that  must  win  me." 

Isabel  remained  a  few  more  moments;  then, 
quitting  her  room,  was  soon  mixing  with  her 
friends,  the  admired  of  every  one. 

Isabel  was  still  at  her  toilet,  when  some  of 
the  party  arrived.     Amongst  them  was  one  of 

her  greatest   friends,    Mrs.  V :    with   her 

she  brought  a  young  man,  who  was  introduced 
to  Fanny ;  and  then,  perceiving  Hamilton, 
directly  walked  up  to  him,  whilst  "  What !  you 
here  ?"  and  "  I  never  expected  to  see  you  !" 
escaped  from  their  lips. 

"  I  came  down  to-day  on  a  visit  to  V ," 

continued  the  young  stranger. 
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"  And  I,"  replied  Hamilton,  "  have  been 
staying  for  my  cousin's  wedding." 

^^  Ah, — yes,  I  heard  this  was  a  wedding  ball. 
How  long  do  you  stay  ?" 

"  I  do  not  know, — a  week  or  a  fortnight."   ' 

"So  long  as  that  ?  And  who  is  your  attrac- 
tion ?  I  do  not  see  any  one  here  particularly 
pretty." 

"  No,  not  at  present ;  but  I  will  show  you 
a  beauty  presently." 

At  this  instant  Isabel  entered  the  room,  look- 
ing the  model  of  female  beauty  and  perfection. 

"There  I"  continued  Hamilton;  "there  is 
my  attraction.     Is  she  not  lovely  ?" 

"  Hem  !"  said  the  stranger ;  "  it  strikes  me 
I  have  seen  that  face  before.  What  is  the  name  ? 
One  never  hears  the  name  in  an  introduction." 

"  She  is  Miss  Montgomery,  cousin  to  Mr. 
Mervyn." 


SOS  THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS. 

"  Montgomery  !  Ah,  now  I  remember, — 
I  saw  them  in  Dorsetshire.  I  thought  I  recog- 
nized the  face.  But  this  is  the  younger,— 
deucedly  improved  to  be  sure.  But  where  is 
the  eldest  ?" 

^^  It  is  her  that  my  cousin  has  married.  But 
did  you  know  them  ?*' 

"  Know  them  ?  No, — yes, — that  is,  by  sight 
Two  years  ago  we  spent  the  summer  in  Dor- 
setshire, and  I  saw  them  there;  uncommon  wild 
girls  ihey  were !" 

Wild,  were  they  ?  How  so  ?** 
Oh,  I  do  not  know.  They  rode  and  drove, 
and  swam,  and  leaped  a  horsey  and  rowed 
a  boat,  as  well  as  any  man ;  and  they  were 
as  fond  of  admiration  as — as  yourself;  but  they 
were  fine  girls  !" 

^'  I  was  not  at  all  aware  that  they  possessed 
such  numerous  accomplishments,*'  said  Hamilton, 
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with  a  smile ;  ^^  but  I  assure  you,  that,  at  pre- 
sent, you  could  not  find  a  more  lady-like  girl." 

"  Oh,  very  likely ;  *  wild  colts — ^  You  know 
the  proverb." 

He  stopped  short,  for  Isabel,  who  had  now 
made  the  round  of  the  room,  glanced  her  dark 
laughing  eye  towards  Hamilton  ;  her  glance 
met  his,  and  the  blood  rushed  to  her  cheeks,  as, 
in  the  stranger,  she  recognized  Mordaunt. 

Dancing  commenced,  and  Hamilton  came  to 
claim  her  hand,  and  gay  and  happy  they  went 
down  the  country-dance;  a  quadrille  succeeded, 
still  Hamilton  was  her  partner ;  the  first  waltz, 
still  it  was  Hamilton.     But,  before  the  second 

waltz,  Mrs.  V and  Mordaunt  approached. 

Mordaunt  was  introduced  and  engaged  for  that 
dance,  for  Mordaunt  could  only  dance  a  French 

waltz,  and  Mrs.  V had  told  him  that  Isabel 

could  dance  it  also.     Mordaunt  was  determined 
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not  to  lose  time,  so^  at  the  first  pause,  he  dashed 
into  conversation,  of  Spring  Vale,  and  thence 
into  Dorsetshire.  Isabel  was  delighted  to  recall 
those  times,  and  they  laughed  heartily  over  the 
vulgarity  of  the  inhabitants.  The  third  waltz 
still  found  MordauQt  engaged  to  Isabel.  Hamil- 
ton approached,  and  asked  her  to  waltz  with 
him. 

*^  Oh,''  exclaimed  Isabel,  *^  do  you  think  I 
will  dance  with  you,  now -that  I  have  such  a  de- 
lightful French  waltzer?**  This  was  said  with 
gaiety,  but  it  hurt  Hamilton ;  and,  turning 
away,  he  went  into  the  next  room.  The  next 
instant  Isabel  was  sorry  for  having  vexed  him, — 
she  wished  to  decline  dancing,  but  she  could 
not, — she  danced,  but  her  gaiety  was  gone ;  and 
when  the  dance  was  over,  she  returned  silently 
to  her  seat.  Mordaunt  was  engaged  for  the 
next,  and  soon  she  was  joined  by  Mrs.  V- 
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^*  You  look  fatigued^  my  dear  girl,'*  said  she, 
kindly  ;  **  and  this  room  is  hot ;  come  with  me 
into  the  next."  Isabel  took  her  arm,  and  they 
went  into  the  card-room.  "  I  do  not  wonder 
at  your  being  tired,  you  must  have  had  so  much 

to  do  to-day,"  continued  Mrs.  V .     "  But 

you  must  soon  become  one  of  us,  and  then  you 
will  not  feel  the  loss  of  your  sister  so  greatly. 
I  am  sure  you  miss  her/* 

"  Poor  Georgina  !  yes,  indeed,  I  do  miss  her ! 
A  hundred  times  to-night  have  I  caught  myself 
looking  for  her." 

**  Ah,  yes  !  more  reason  for  your  marrying : 
but  who,  of  all  the  people  here,  do  you  prefer  ? — 

Mr.  Mordaunt,  Mr.  G ,  Mr.  N ?  what ! 

that  saucy  negative  shake-of-the-head  to  all  ? 
Well,  then,  Mr.  Hamilton?'  (this  brought  a 
blush).  ^*  Ah,  I  see  you  understand  the  ^  magic 
of  a  name.' " 
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*^  Indeed,  it  is  a  name  I  have  no  particular 
reason  to  like." 

^^  Oh !  for  shame !  Mr.  Hamilton,  I  want  to 
persuade  Isabel  that  she  ought  to  marry,  but 
she  says  she  never  will." 

^^  Ladies  seldom  know  their  own  minds,"  was 
the  quiet  and  sarcastic  reply. 

**  Oh,"  returned  Isabel,  "you  would  not  have 
me  quit  the 

'  Free  innocence  of  life, 
For  the  dull  glory  of  a  virtuous  wife.' " 

^^  Oh,  if  you  quote  Pope,  I  am  no  match  for 
you,  as  I  seldom  read  him ;  but  Mr.  Hamilton, 
I  dare  say,  can  answer  you.'^ 

'*  Oh,  you  would  convert  me  into  a  charming 
wife,  *  sans  doute' — like  yourself,  one  you  know, 

*  Who  ne'er  answers  till  her  husband  cools. 
Or  if  she  rules  him,  nerer  shows  she  rules ; 
Charms  by  accepting,  by  submitting  sways. 
Yet  has  her  humour  most  when  she  obeys.*  '* 

'^  You  saucy  girl !    Mr.  Hamilton,  will  you 
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not  defend  us  married  ladies  ?  I  am  sure  Isabel 
did  not  always  think  thus  !'* 

^^  Indeed,  madam,  I  had  rather  not  interfere 
in  the  case ;  but  you  know  what  Miss  Mont- 
gomery's favourite  author,  Pope,  says — 

'  There  are,  Uis  true,  who  tell  another  tale, 
That  single  ladies  envy  while  they  rail.'  ** 

Hamilton  now  moved  off  to  the  card- table ; 
but  not  before  he  saw  a  tear  start  to  the  eyes  of 
Isabel ;  and  her  heightened  colour,  as  she  turned 
away,  showed  that  his  remarks,  at  least,  hurt  as 
much  as  her  own. 

Isabel  rejoined  the  dancers,  but  her  heart  was 
no  longer  light;  she  felt  that  something  had 
vexed  Hamilton— she  feared  that  it  was  herself, 
and  it  was  with  pleasure  that  she  saw  the  guests 
depart ;  but  not  before  she  had  promised  to  visit 
Mrs.  V .  Previous  to  Mordaunt's  depar- 
ture, Isabel  retired  to  her  room ;  and,  ponder- 
ing on  the  events  of  the  day,  she  fell  asleep. 
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Isabel  descended  next  morning  to  a  late  break- 
&8t;  Hamilton  was  there.  She  was  prepared 
to  meet  him  with  her  joyous  smile,  but  his  cold 
air  cut  her  to  the  heart,  as  he  said,  *^  Good  room- 
ing, Miss  Montgomery."  Isabel  could  have 
wept,  but  she  commanded  her  feelings.  **  Per- 
haps," thought  she,  "he  has  repented  of  what  be 
said  yesterday.  Perhaps  Mordaunt  has  preju- 
diced him ;  or  else,  why  should  he  be  so  cold  ? 

*  N'importe ;'    if  he  is  '  frondeur/    I   will  be 

*  hauteur.' " 

Such  were  Isabel's  cogitations,  which  were 
disturbed  by  Fanny's  asking  her  how  she  meant 
to  spend  the  day. 

"  Why,  if  you  do  not  want  the  carriage,  I  in- 
tended to  call  on  Miss  Napier." 

^'  Oh,  certainly  you  may :  I  have  a  slight  head- 
ache, and  shall  remain  at  home."  As  William 
was  already  gone  out,  Isabel  hoped  that  Hamil- 
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ton  would  accompany  her.  But,  to  her  disap- 
pointment, when  the  carriage  came  round,  his 
splendid  horse  was  also  brought  to  the  door. 
He  handed  her  into  the  carriage,  however,  with 
a  slight  apology  for  not  accompanying  her,  on 
account  of  his  engagement  to  see  his  friend 
Mordaunt. 

Tsabel's  drive  was  a  dull  one ;  but  she  per- 
suaded Miss  Napier  to  spend  a  few  days  with 
her.  Darwin  was  gone  to  college,  and  Louisa 
was  delighted  to  pass  some  time  with  a  friend  he 
valued  so  highly.  Louisa  wasan  affectionate,  good- 
tempered,  retiring  girl,  but  she  was  not  a  compa- 
nion for  Isabel ;  and  the  latter,  therefore,  rejoiced 
when  she  heard  from  Hamilton  that  Mordaunt 
had  left  the  neighbourhood.  Hamilton  never 
sought  her  society,  he  rather  avoided  her,  and 
still  maintained  an  air  of  marked  coldness.  Isa- 
bel maintained  an  air  of  '  hauteur ;'  but  in  her 
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heart,  she  could  have  knelt  to  ask  his  pardon: 
so  prompted  her  Irish  heart,  but  her  English 
pride  forbade  it. 

Isabel  announced  her  intention  of  conduct- 
ing Miss  Napier  home,  and  then  going  on  to 

Mrs.  V 's  for  a  short  stay.    To  her  surprise, 

Hamilton  declared,  that,  as  business  called  him 
away,  he  must  also  leave  his  kind  hosts  on  that 
same  day.  Isabel  took  leave  of  him  with  un- 
feigned regret,  and  thought  that  his  manners 
had  more  of  their  former  kindness. 

As  her  carriage  drove  away,  Hamilton  threw 
himself  into  his  own. 

"  Farewell,  Isabel  !"  thought  he ;  "  best, 
loveliest  of  thy  sex,  farewell  for  ever  I" 

Then  came  a  torrent  of  reflections.  **Why  did 
she  ever  listen  to  me,  why  afterwards  cut  me?  Ah, 
Isabel !  thou,  too,  art  like  the  rest  of  thy  coun- 
trywomen— changeable,  inconstant     Fool  that 
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I  was,  to  hope  to  find  love  in  an  Irish  heart ! 
And  can  that  modesty  be  all  put  on  ?  Can  she 
be,  what  Mordaunt  says,  wild  at  the  heart? 
Ah,  woman,  thou  art  a  problem !  henceforward 
I  have  done  with  thee." 

Isabel's  reflections  were  not  of  a  more  pleasant 
nature.     But,  for  the  first  part  of  their  driven 
Louisa  and  she  had  enough  to  say.    Louisa  had 
that  day  received  a  letter  from  her  Edmund, 
overflowing,  as  all  lovers'  letters  are,  with  ex- 
pressions of  love  and  tenderness,  and  Isabel  now 
held  in  her  hand  an  answer  to  it  from  the  timid 
girl.     But  Isabel  did  wrong  in  encouraging  an 
underhand  correspondence.    The  warmth  of  her 
heart  had  prompted  her  to  oblige  her  earliest 
friend ;  but,  on  cooler  reflection,  she  saw  it  was 
wrong,  and  determined  that  these  first  letters 
should  be  the  last.     Isabel  found  herself  gladly 
welcomed  by  her  friend  Mrs.  V ,  and,  during 

VOL.  III.  L 
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ihe  fortni^t  she  speot  with  ber,  she  ^ntrived 
to  paas  her  time  plfesajqdjr ;  bat  il.  wpB  on  her 
retom  borne  that  she  iniaeed  HamilfkHi.  Where- 
^f?er  she  went,  aoinetbiiig  recalled  him  to  her 
mincL     She  thought  of  bis  prcrfeased  love—his 
eoklaeds.     The  thought  was  painful,  yet  she 
loved  it*    Her  cousins  were  going  to  Leaming- 
ton ibr  a  change,  and  Isabel  aooompanied  them. 
She  was  delighted  with  the  plaoew     The  month 
of  November  set-in  cold  and  foggy;   but  the 
gaieties  commenced,  and  Isabel  thought,  ^  If 
Hamilton  were  here,  bow  baf^y  I  should  be  f* 
and,  as  if  to  oUige  her,  Hamilton  did  come. 
By  chance  he  called^^hey  were  from  home;  hot 
in  one  of  their  morning  drives  (hey  met ;  again 
his  bow,  and  cold  ^^  Good  morning  Aiits  Mont- 
gomery !"  struck  like  ice  on  Isabel's  warm  heart; 
but  she  Mi  that  it  was  partially  her  own  fiuiltp 
therefore  she  resolved  to  think  of  it  no  more. 


THE  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  219 

They  met  at  a  ball.  He  never  asked  her  to 
danoe — never  spoke  to  her.  ^  Alas  V*  thought 
sbe^  next  morning,  ''  why  was  I  so  much  of  a 
coquette?  I  might  have  been  his ;  but  now  all 
is  over.  Isabel  and  Hamilton  must  be  no  more 
to  each  other  P* 

^,  In  the  midst  of  these  reflections  a  servant 
brought  her  two  letters;  one  was  from  Geor- 
gina  —  the  other  from  Kennedy,  Georgina 
was  in  Dublin ;  but,  after  Chrbtmas,  her  hus- 
band meant  to  take  a  house  in  London,  and 
then  they  hoped  to  see  their  dear  Isabel  again. 

^*  1  have  discovered.'*  continued  Georgina, 
**  James's  little  *  amourette'  here.  You  know  it 
was  Charles  first  hinted  something  of  it«  He  was 

very  much  attached  to  Miss  D ,  a  pretty 

girl,  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman.  She  received 
his  attentions,  and  encouraged  him,  but  at  the 
sune  time  was  receiving  attentions  from  another 

I.S 
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gentleman,  of  larger  fortune.  At  last  James 
proposed,  and  she  required  time  to  consider  of  it 
Now,  it  came  to  pass,  that  the  next  day  the  other 
suitor  proposed.  She  accepted  him  directly, 
and  of  course  cut  James ;  so  he  came  flying  to 
England,  like  a  mad  dog*  However,  yon  see 
that  it  was  only  a  *  fantaisie.*  *' 

"  Yes,  dear  Georgy,"  exclaimed  Isabel,  "  we 
will  soon  part  no  more, — now  I  have  your  house 
for  a  home  I  will  never  marry;  but  I  must 
carry  Arthur's  letter  to  the  Shiels,  for  I  promised 
to  show  them  the  next/* 

Miss  Mary  and  Miss  Becky  Shiel  were  distant 
relations  of  Arthur's  father.  Isabd  equipped 
herself,  and  set  out.  She  arrived  at  the  door, 
and  was  ushered  into  the  drawing-room ;  whilst 
ascending,  she  was  told  by  the  servant,  that 
Mr.  Harry,  and  his  lady,  and  little  girl,  were 
also  there.  Isabel  entered  the  room,  and  seeing 
a  gentleman  looking  out  of  the  window,  little 
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doubted  that  it  was  him,  and  therefore  exclaimed, 
"  Ah,  cousin  Harry,  are  you  come  at  last  ?* 
The  blood  rushed  to  her  cheeks,  and  she  stood 
in  the  utmost  confusion,  for  on  turning  round 
at  her  step,  the  gentleman  presented  not  the 
features  of  her  cousin,  but  those  of  Hamilton. 
'*  Miss  Montgomery  !*'— "  Mr.  Hamilton !"  they 
mutually  exclaimed. 

Hamilton  looked  embarrassed,  so  did  Isabel. 
She  felt  choking,  but  she  stifled  her  emotions, 
and  took  the  chair  he  offered  her.  A  mo. 
mentary  silence  ensued,  when  Hamilton  made 
an  effort  to  say  something  about  the  gaieties; 
Isabel  replied,  and  again  they  were  silent.  In 
a  few  minutes  Major  Shiel  entered  the  room ; 
it  was  with  di£Sculty  Isabel  recognized,  in  the 
sun-burnt  person  before  her,  he  who  had  twelve 
years  before  quitted  England  in  the  prime  of 
life ;  though  scarcely  eight-and-twenty,  M^jor 
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Shol^  once  jet-black  locks  were  tinged  with 

^  Is  it  possible^"  said  he  to  Isabel,  ^that  yoa 
can  be  my  little  ftvoorite  Isabel?  Why,  it 
seems  bot  yesterday,  that  I  used  to  dance  yim 
on  my  knee, — a  diild  of  three  years  old  !  how 
time  does  pass  I  What  an  old  man  I  must  be 
growing,  Isabel,  hey  ?" 

Before  Isabel  could  reply.  Miss  Becky  and 
Mary  entered,  exddming,  <*  Ah !  Mr.  Hamil- 
ton,— Miss  Montgomery : — well,  I  declare  lam 
8orry  to  hare  kept  you  waiting, — ^very  sorry. 
Oh,  Isabel,  you  have  a  letter  from  Arthur,  I 
suppose;  how  is  our  dear  boy? — well,  I  am 
sure,  by  your  look." 

**  Yes,  thank  Hearen  I  he  is  well ;  and  I  hope 
he  will  join  us  soon.  He  has  arrived  at  Ply- 
month,  and  he  is  so  happy, — he  has  been  pro- 
moted.   He  sajrs  some  perion  must  have  exerted 
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their  influence  very  mueh  for  him,  but  who  it  k 
he  cannot  imagine,  nor  can  I/'  But  Isabel  gave 
a  glance  towards  Hamilton,  that  very  much 
belied  her  tongue. 

^^  So,  Greorgina  is  married !''  said  the  Major. 
**  Is  she  happy  ?* 

"  Happy  ?  Oh,  yes.  How  could  she  be 
otherwise  ?  I  had  a  letter  from  her  this  morn- 
ing, full  of  nothing  else : — ^  Charles  does  this, 
and  Charles  does  that.' " 

^*  I  bad  the  pleasure  of  seeing  your  sister 
when  I  was  in  Dublin,'*  observed  Hamilton: 
^'  I  never  saw  any  one  look  so  happy  as  my 
cousin." 

"*Comme  de  raison,'"  replied  the  Major; 
<<  they  have  not  been  married  long  enough  to 
have  any  disagreements.  Do  you  not  miss  your 
sister  ?" 

<<  Oh,  yes,  indeed  I  do,  every  hour  of  the  day. 
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J  assure  you  I  often  do  wrong  only  from  want 
of  her  counsel.  I  do  not  know  bow  it  is,  but 
I  feel  so  unsupported/' 

^  Aby  well,  you  must  follow  her  example, 
Isabel'* 

^  Not  I,**  said  Isabel,  turnmg  scarlet. 

^  Ah,  yes,  you  must ;  must  she  not,  Mr. 
Hamilton  ?** 

**  Indeed  it  will  be  Miss  Montgomery's  fault, 
I  should  imagine,  if  she  does  not.** 

*<  Cruel  Hamilton !"  thought  Isabel. 

<<  Isabel,  dear  !**  said  Miss  Becky,  **  Henry  has 
not  heard  you  sing.  We  have  got  a  new  piano ; 
do,  therefore,  favour  us.  Take  off  your  bonnet, 
de%rr 

'^  That  is  right,**  said  Harry,  with  a  sigh,  as 
she  took  off  her  bonnet.  ^*  How  like  you  are 
to  your  mother,  Isabel  !** 

A  tear  started  to  IsabePs  eye ;  and  again  the 
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Major  sighed,  for  in  hb  boyish  days  he  ha4 
been  the  ardent  lover  of  the  young  widow. 
«  What  shall  I  sing  ?' 

"  Oh,  those  pretty  words  you  sang  yesterday." 
Isabel   then    sang  simply,    but    with    great 
feeling— 

**  And  cftDst  thon  bid  my  heart  forget,  what  once  it  loved  so 
well  ?»' 

Isabel  felt  it.  As  she  sung,  every  word 
seemed  to  come  from  her  heart.  When  it  was 
finished,  she  started  from  the  piano,  and,  tying 
on  her  bonnet,  took  leave. 

Hamilton  also  rose ;  and  before  she  was  half- 
way down  the  street,  he  joined  her. 

"  Miss  Montgomery,  your  sister  entrusted 
me  with  a  small  packet  for  you :  I  promised  to 
deliver  it  myself,  therefore  I  did  not  leave  it, 
when  I  heard  you  were  not  at  home." 

<^  Oh,  thank  you.  I  am  sorry  you  should 
have  troubled  yourself.'' 
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<"  No  troable  at  alL  Siudj  Miss  Mont- 
goraeiy  knows  thai^  for  her  nke,  I  would  not 
think  anjrtbing  tnmble." 

laabers  eyes  were  on  the  ground,  for  die  felt 
his  ardent  gaze;  and  they  proceeded  silently,  till 
they  reached  Isabd's  home. 

Will  yoa  not  come  in  1"  enquired  she. 
Tes,  I  think  I  will,  to  see  your  cousins. 
But  can  I  do  anything  for  you  ?   I  leave  this 


M 


C( 


to-morrow." 


^  Nothing,  I  thank  you.  Tell  your  mistresB 
that  Mr.  Hamilton  is  here,"  added  she  to  the 
servant. 

^  Here  is  your  sister's  parceL  But  you  are 
sure  you  have  no  message  to  any  friend ; — Mr. 
Darwin,  or  Mr.  Mordaunt  T* 

**  None  at  all,  I  thank  you,"  said  Isabel,  half 

oflended.    '*  But,  as  I  hear  Fanny,  you  will 
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permit  me  to  withdraw^  to  look  at  my  sister's 
packet." 

Hamilton  returned  her  bow  in  silence. 

**  What  does  he  mean?"  was  Isabel's 
thought,  as  she  locked  the  bed-room  door,  and 
threw  herself  on  the  bed.  "  Now  for  dear 
Georgy's  packet  I — let  us  see."  The  packet  was 
opened,  ^d  out  came  a  letter ;  next,  several 
little  articles  of  jewellery.  "  *  Quoi  de  plus?'  " 
said  Isabel,  as  she  unfolded  another  case.  '*  Ha ! 
Georgy's  miniature  I  —  and  very  like  dear 
Georgy  I  And  this  I  suppose  is  Charles;— but 
no  !  heavens  !  what  does  Georgy  mean?— it  is 
Hamilton*s  I  Ah  !  I  suppose,  as  I  never  told 
her  of  our  *  fracas,'  she  supposes  everything 
right ; — but  how  kind  this  is  of  her  !** 

Isabel  had,  indeed,  never  told  her  sister  of 
her  *  fracas:' — she  knew  that  it  would  make 
Georgy  unhappy.     If  things  came  round  again. 
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she  thought  it  would  give  her  pleasure  to  hear 
it;  and  if  not,  it  was  better  she  should  be 
Ignorant  that  they  had  ever  gone  so  fiu*.  *^  Make 
haste  and  marry,  dear  Isabel,*'  said  the  latter ; 
^  you  cannot  think  how  happy  we  married 
women  are  !** 

<*  Another  letter  !*'  exclaimed  Isabel,  as  she 
sate  alone  in  the  drawing-room ;— **  who  is  this 
firom?  A  double  letter: — what!  from  Dar- 
win T^     It  ran  as  follows : — 

**  Dear  Isabel, — I  know  your  goodness  too 
well,  to  make  any  excuses  for  this  liberty.  The 
enclosure  I  send  you  is  from  your  former  friend, 
Maria.  Medwyn  is  married,  and  has  forsaken 
her.  She  seems  truly  repentant  of  her  folly. 
Poor  girl !  I  pity  her.  She  is  destitute  of  every- 
thing, and  her  father  is  on  his  death-bed.  1 
am  in  haste;  therefore,  adieu.** 
Maria*8  letter  was  as  follows : — 
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**  Ob,  Isabel !  if  such  a  wretcb  as  I  dare  to 
address  you  as  her  friend,  I  would  tell  you 
all  my  misfortunes.  Alas!  too  late  I  see  my 
wretchedness  I  It  is  not  the  loss  of  him  I 
loved,  that  I  lament; — it  is  that  of  my  friends, 
my  father,  my  brother  !  My  father  is  ill ; — I 
would  fly  to  him:  but,  alas!  I  have  not  the 
means  !  On  my  knees  I  implore  you  to  give 
me  something.  God  will  repay  you.  I  can  but 
bless  you." 

*^  Such  is  the  consequence  of  guilt  !'*  sighed 
Isabel.  ^^  Poor  Maria !  I  have  not  much  to 
give  lier;  yet  what  I  have,  she  shall  have 
directly.'*  Isabel  opened  her  desk,  and  took 
out  a  ten-pound  bank  note.  ^*  This  she  shall 
have !"  And  she  sate  down,  and  answered  the 
letters.  Tears  fell  from  her  eyes,  as  she  begged 
Maria  to  accept  of  the  trifle  she  oflered  her. 
Just  as  she  had  enclosed  this  letter  in  the  one 
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to  Edmund,  and  sealed  it,  the  door  opened,  and 
Mr.  Hamilton  was  announced.  Isabel  started 
with  sarprise^  as  he  entered  the  room. 

^^  Do  I  disturb  you  ?**  said  he;  **  I  hope  not.** 

*'  Not  at  all,  I  assure  you." 

*'  I  could  not  help  stopping  to  see  if  you  had 
any  commands  to-day." 

*^  I  think  I  told  you  I  had  none.^* 

<<  Yes,  but  still  I  thought  I  would  call.  You 
have  a  letter,  I  see;  do  let  me  deliver  it;  I 
should  be  so  happy.  Pray,  Miss  Montgomery, 
let  me  take  it." 

^  Certainly,  if  it  would  give  you  so  much 
pleasure.  It  is  to  Mr.  Darwin,"  said  Isabel, 
blushing ;  ^^  it  is  on  business." 

"  Thank  you  for  giving  it  to  me.  I  am  so 
happy  to  be  of  service  to  you ;  and,  though  so 
willing,  it  is  but  little  I  can  do.  I  cannot  now 
stay;  but  when  we  next  meet,  I  hope  we  shall 
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see  more  of  each  other,  and  know  each  other 
better  than  we  seem  to  do  now.    Adieu.** 

Isabel  &intly  wished  him  a  good  journey. 

He  took  her  offered  hand,  and,  pressing  it  to 
his  lips,  withdrew. 

Christmas  was  soon  approaching,  and  Isabel 
and  her  cousins  returned  to  Spring  Vale.  Dar- 
win had  also  returned  from  college,  and  came 
over  to  spend  a  day  with  his  only  friend. 

^  Have  you  heard  since  of  Maria  Eastcourt  ?'* 
said  Isabel,  as  they  walked. 

"  Only  that  she  got  safe  to  her  father's." 

"  And  was  he  expected  to  live?" 

^^  I  fear  not.  Poor  Maria !  I  never  saw  any 
one  more  heartily  repentant.  That  villain  Med- 
wyn  misled  her  terribly. — Let  us  go  this  way, 
Isabel,  through  the  church*yard.  It  is  nearest, 
— unless  you  are  afraid  of  ghosts.*' 
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*^  I  afraid  !  But  did  you  ever  see  one  V 
**  No,  I  cannot  say  I  did.  Have  you  ?* 
**  No ;  but  I  used  to  think  I  saw  fairies,  as  a 
child,  when  I  used  to  look  out  of  the  window  at 
night.  I  used  to  fancy  the  tops  of  the  trees 
were  fairies,  and  I  could  distinguish  whole  regi- 
ments of  foot  and  horse.  But,  bless  me,  Ed- 
mund, who  has  done  this?*'  and  Isabel  pointed 
to  young  E^tcourt's  grave,  on  which  was  placed 
a  marble  urn,  surrounded  by  a  railing.  *^  I  do 
not  know/'  was  the  reply ;  ^'  but  let  us  go  and 
look  at  it, — let  us  read  the  inscription : — *  Sacred 
to  the  memory  of  Evelyn  E^tcourt;  whose 
exemplary  piety,  and  many  virtues,  caused  him 
to  be  loved  during  his  life,  and  deeply  regretted 
at  his  death.'  *' 

^*  Who  can  have  done  this  ?*  said  Isabel,  afler 
a  few  minutes  passed  in  silence.     **I  cannot 
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think,  unless  his  father ;  but  no,  it  could  not  be 
him — he  is  loo  poor." 

^'  Poor  Evelyn  !  he  at  least  rests  in  peace,  and 
his  remains  are  honoured." 

*'  Yes,  and  he  deserves  it ;  for  great  was  the 
good  he  did.  Everything  he  had,  he  gave  to 
the  poor;  he  is  greatly  missed.  How  different 
is  his  sister  I  volatile  and  unprincipled.  It  was 
she  who  caused  his  death/* 

"  Yes ;  but  let  us  forget  that.  Her  present 
contrition,  shows  that  her  heart  was  not  radically 
bad  ;  nor  was  her  conduct  other  than  could  be 
expected  from  one  in  whom  no  religious  prin- 
ciples were  engrafted.  Neglected  by  her  father, 
and  left  in  the  company  of  a  designing  man  of  the 
world,  what  could  be  looked  for  ?  Let  us,  who 
have  enjoyed  a  religious  education,  be  ready  to 
pardon  the  faults  of  others,  and  to  remember 
that  divine  precept, — *  Judge  not,  that  ye  be  not 


your  good  sermon.' 
Isabel  returned  1 
it  could  be  that  h 
young  E^stcourt,— 
of  it,  though  he  1 
the  fact. 

Mordaunt  was  aj 
and  as  William  ofte 
invited  him  home  t 
a  great  deal  of  hin 
those  who  improve 
just  tlie  same  the  : 
after, — an  incessant 
deh'ght  was  to  hunt  i 
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tieigfabourhood,  whom  he  thought  worthy  his 
notice,  his  attentions  were  most  marked,  and 
soon  gave  rise  to  whispers.  Did  she  dance, — 
he  was  her  partner, — did  she  sit  still, — ^he  lounged 
beside  her  chair :  if  at  the  piano,  he  turned  over 
the  leaves  of  her  music ;  at  the  tea«table  he  was 
ready  to  give  her  everything;  in  fact  every 
attention  in  his  power,  marked  or  trifling,  was 
paid  to  Isabel.  All  this  our  readers  will  think 
tended  to  something, — so  it  did;  and  many  weeks 
had  not  elapsed,  when  Mordaunt  declared  hb 
wish  of  making  Isabel,  Mrs.  Mordaunt.  But 
the  impression  which  Hamilton  had  made  on 
IsabeFs  heart,  required  a  longer  space  to  be 
effaced,  and  Mordaunt  was  refused.  He  would 
hardly  believe  his  senses.  That  any  woman  could 
ever  refuse  him,  had  never  entered  his  head; 
and  that  Isabel  could  refuse  to  become  Lady 


Mordauiit  at  a  future  [leriod  wa»  far  beyond  ]ft 
conception. 

At  last  the  time  came  for  Isabel  to  jota  her 
sister,  and  Charles  came  to  condact  ber  u 
London. 

"  Dearest  Isabel,"  exclaimed  Genrgina,  wJien 
they  met,  "  how  happy  I  am  lo  see  you !  how 
well  you  look  !  I  must  show  you  to  your  room. 
I  have  such  a  diarming  boudoir  6lted  up  for 
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know  I  did  not  love  Charles,  but  he  is  so  uni- 
formly kind,  that  now  I  cannot  help  loving  him. 
Oh,  how  kind  he  is !  he  is  always  thinking  of 
my  comforts ;  always  fearing  he  does  not  make 
me  happy  enough, — so  attentive,  so  *  pr6ve- 
nantr" 

"  Dearest  Georgina,  I  am  so  glad  you  are 
happy !" 

^*  Yes,  but  let  us  talk  of  your  ailairs.  I  thought 
you  and  Hamilton  would  have  been  a  match; 
but  you  never  mention  him  in  your  letters.  I 
almost  think  there  has  been  some  misunderstand- 
ing between  you ;  and  yet  you  tell  me  you  have 
refused  Mordaunt.  I  do  not  understand  all  this. 
I  am  sure  you  have  concealed  something  from 
me.     Surely  Isabel,  I  did  not  deserve  that?** 

^^  You  are  right,  Georgina.  I  believe  there 
is  something.  We  bad  come  to  a  very  good  un- 
derstanding ;  but  in  one  of  my  foolish  fits,  I  said 


i 


"And  yet  y< 
shown  him  tli 
him/' 

"  No  1  even 

he  did  not,  it  v 

like  Mordaunt  ; 

own  fault,  and 

only  do  not  men 

**  Certainly  no 

town,  and  he  ant 

must  have  him  » 

will  be  so  awkwan 

London,  you  will 

parti',  to  console  yc 
bv  v/%ii«*  i^^i_ 
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But  look  at  me^^— I  did  not  love,  yet  I  am  happy* 
Follow  my  example/' 

"  Yes,  my  dear  sister,  but  you  never  loved 
another/' 

<<  Never  mind  that;  this  I  dare  say  is  no 
more,  *  qu'une  fantaisie/  it  has  not  hurt  your 
health.  Gracious  heaven !  1  hear  Charles's  voice, 
and  there  is  James  also." 

^'  Goodness,  what  must  we  do  ?' 

*^  Do  come  and  see  him ;  I  dare  say,  after  all, 
I  shall  be  able  to  make  up  this  little  fracas." 

'<  Oh,  no !  promise  never  to  mention  it.'' 

**  Very  well ;  but  come  down  now." 

♦  »  *  * 

<<  Who  is  your  letter  from,  Isabel  ?'  said 
Oeorgina,  about  a  fortnight  after  Isabel  bad 
been  with  her. 

<<  From  a  lover,  to  be  sure,"  said  Charles. 
**  Cannot  you  tell  it  is  a  gentleman's  hand  ?" 


"  Gi^ 


I 

I 


^Tive  jt   me 
snatch  it. 

"  Be  quiet,  a 

"  Do  you  wish 

"  Yes,  really,  I 

Charles  left  the 

he  was;  and  Geoi 

"  Who  are  thes 

"  The  one  I  ga' 

the  other,  from  p 

till  I  read  you  ther 

Isabel  then  reac 

that  from  Darwin :- 
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to  the  little  Marquis  of  W ;    which  you 

know  is  an  excellent  thing  at  present  for  one  so 
young  as  myself,  besides  being  a  sure  road  to 
preferment.  Whose  influence  has  been  exerted 
to  obtain  this  for  me,,  I  think  I  need  not  tell  you, 
as  I  believe  you  are  already  acquainted  with  this 
circumstance.  As  I  am  going  immediately  to 
join  my  little  pupil  in  the  North,  I  am  afraid  we 
shall  not  meet  again  for  some  months.  I  have 
heard  from  Maria  Eastcourt:  her  father  is  dead, 
and  she  means  to  retire  to  the  continent,  and  there 
pass  the  rest  of  her  life.  Medwyn  and  his  lady 
are  said  not  to  agree  very  well ;  but  I  cannot 
answer  for  the  truth  of  this  report ;  though,  as 
he  married  for  money,  I  think  it  at  least  very 
possible.  Is  your  sister  quite  well  ?  When 
does  Arthur  expect  leave  of  absence  ?  I  should 
like  in  summer  to  leave  my  little  pupil  for  a  few 
days,  to  see  you  all ;  perhaps  I  may.    You  see 

VOL.  III.  M 


"  He  leems 
■PpotnoaeBL" 
"  Yea,— and 
How  should  I  ) 
from  Maria,  wbi 
Jwten  to  iu" 

"  Deabest  Jm 
which  yon  eKpn» 
'wd.  Pirdon  mj 
o^'not  thanking  joi 
hw  overwhelmed  m 
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kind  agent  in  this  affair.  Oh,  what  do  I  not 
owe  him,  for  having  pointed  out  to  me  the  way 
to  repentance, — for  showing  me,  that,  sinner 
as  1  was,  I  need  not  despair,  but  that  Christ 
would  not  reject  a  penitent  sfamer.  But  I  wUi 
not  any  longer  waste  your  time.  Once  more, 
my  friend,  forgive  me,  your  poor  Maria,  and 
may  Ood  bless  you  !     Adieu." 


"  There  is  certainly  something  very  singular 

in  this !" 

"  Yes.     I  will  tell  you  what  I  will  do,— •- 

I  will  write  to  Darwin,  and  enclose  this  letter, 

requesting  him  to  explain  it.'* 

**  Yes ;  I  think  you  cannot  do  better.*' 

"  Well,  I  will  go,  and  write  directly.** 

**  Stop  just  to  tell  me  this : — Has  a  certain 

person  said  anything  ?' 


"Nay,  IwiJ] 
bye !  I  am  in  a 
"  I  declare  I 
aiiind  at  last," 

"  Well,  I  do  I 

and  fere  worse; 

"  I  wish  jou  1 

to  your  room  dire 

"  VVell,  now  I 

was  just  going  to 

i«  a  nice  little  girl, 

She  knows  nothing 

one,  and  thinks  Ec 

"  So  much  the  b 
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him ;  but  I  hear  Charles  whistluig,  *  for  want  of 
thought,'  outside,  so  1  will  take  myself  of£ 
^  Addio,  mia  cara  sorella.'  *^ 

Isabel  anxiously  awaited  the  day  on  which 
she  could  receive  Darwin's  answer.  At  last  it 
arrived.  G^rgina  had  gone  to  drive  with  her 
husband ;  but  Isabel,  whose  curiosity  was  greatly 
excited,  sat  awaiting  it  in  her  own  boudoir. 
Some  person  knocked  at  her  door — it  was  her 
maid — who  delivered  the  long-expected  letter. 
It.  was  hastily  opened,  and  still  more  hastily 
read. 

^*  What !"  exclaimed  she,  as  she  finished;  **is 
it  possible  that  1  could  not  have  known  Hamil- 
ton I  is  it  possible  that  I  can  have  forfeited  the 
love  of  this  man  I  It  is  Hamilton  who  obtained 
Arthur's  promotion ;  Hamilton  who  raised  the 
monument  to  Evelyn ;  Hamilton  who  has  given 
Maria  a  pension;  Hamilton  who  obtained  the 

m2 


■  ?v 


f'edid.     Oh,, 

sa>'s  that  he  kn 

our  misuHderet 

™e>  and  that  it 

But  how?   by  a 

ask  pardon  for  t 

coqnetry—nonse 
"Jake  the  first  ad 
"lust  I  do  then  ? 

''«  worth,  as  f„ov 
from  my  heart  ? 
never  shalJ  it  be  sa 
love,  and  tJjen  stc 
never !" 


yr 
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these  tumultuous  thoughts  racked  her  brain. 
The  clock  struck  six;  she  started  as  a  knock 
came  to  the  door,  and  dinner  was  announced. 
She  knew  that  there  was  a  small  party  to  dinner 

that  day,  so  she  told  the  servant  to  say,  that  she 
was  sorry  her  head  ached  too  much  to  allow  her 
to  appear;  and  then,  returning  into  her  room, 
established  herself  by  the  fire. 

**  Where  is  your  sister,  my  love?"  said  Charles 
to  his  lady. 

^^  She  has  just  sent  to  say  that  she  was  not 
quite  well." 

*'  Is  not  Miss  Montgomery  well  ?*'  inquired 
Hamilton ;  '^  I  hope  she  has  not  been  sitting  up 
too  late.*' 

'^  Oh,  I  do  not  think  it  is  much.  Isabel  has 
been  reading  and  writing  letters  all  day.  I 
dare  say,  by  the  time  you  gentlemen  have  done 


» 
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"  So  I  think : 
tress  Miss  Mout^ 
will  not  ask  for  i 
other  day." 
'^  •*  *  Oh,  commi 
keep  the  dinner  i 
will  not  come." 

Georgina  quitt 
to  see  her  sister,  I 

^  Dear  Isabel, 
"  how  feverish  y 
stay  with  you.  J 
and  1  know  what 
assure  you  that  ! 
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plainly  to-day  at  dinner ;  he  was  quite  melan- 
choly. My  darling  Isabel !  how  well  you  look 
with  your  hair  *  k  la  Madonne.' "  Whilst 
Georgina  spoke,  she  had  been  amusing  herself 
with  twisting  her  sister's  hair  into  a  thousand 
shapes,  and  had  at  last  fixed  it  ^  a  la  Madonne.' 
**  But  I  must  leave  you,  dear  Isabel  !  I  will 
order  my  own  maid  to  bring  up  your  supper, 
and  you  may  be  quite  comfortable  in  your 
^  berg^re,'  with  a  fine  fire,  and  the  last  publican 
tion  in  the  way  of  a  romance ; — and  that,  I  re- 
collect, was  what  you  and  I  always  considered  the 
height  of  happiness  at  Spring  Vale/' 

When  Georgina  left  the  room,  Isabel  did  in- 
deed wheel  her  sofa,  or  lounge,  or  whatever  may 
be  the  fashionable  word  for  it,  to  the  fire,  and 
take  the  romance,  which  professed  to  be  '^  a 
tale  of  deep  interest,"  in  her  hand :  but  gra- 
dually her  thoughts  wandered  back  to  Hamil- 
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servant.     The 
behind  the  pers 
to  the  door,  son 
her  hand  toucli 
and  raising  her 
In  an  instant  she 
"  Hamilton,  U 
"It  is  J  it  is  J 
me,  Isabel.     Wh 
in  ignorance  of  ei 
are  we  any  more 
Let  us  come  to  ai 
bow  I  adore  you  : 
you  ?    I  may  hav. 
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you  loved  another,  and  I  wished  not  to  stand  in 
your  way.  But  I  adored  you,  and  I  tried  to 
drive  your  image  from  my  thoughts ;  but  it 
haunted  me ;  and  when  we  met  at  Leamington, 
one  word,  one  look  of  encouragement,  would 
have  brought  me  to  your  feet  Isabel,  do  you 
recollect  you  told  me  to  deserve  you  ?  I  may 
not  do  so, — but  I  have  tried.  Tell  me  if  I  have 
succeeded  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  oh  yes,  Hamilton  !  I  know  all  your 
goodness,  and  my  own  fcdly  !  It  is  I  who  do 
not  deserve  you !"  exclaimed  Isabel,  burying 
her  face  in  her  hands. 

<^  Say  not  so,  my  own  Isabel  r*  said  James, 
seizing  her  hand,  and  pressing  it  to  his  lips. 
**  You  must  not  distress  yourself.  We  are  both 
to  blame  in  this  afiair — I  in  particular ;  but  I 
have  your   forgiveness,  and  all   will  be  well. 
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Hamilton  inipr 
"  Were  you 
after  a  few  min 
"  No.     Wbe 
the  party,  I  pre 
the  study  to  wri 
sister  understooc 
so  archly.     OJi, 
even  than  she  is 
'*  And  wJio  wa 
"  To  Darwin, 
friend  he  is  J      H 
would  never  have 
have  known  you." 


THB  FEMALE  FREEMASONS.  2SS 

**  He  is.     But  remember,  repeating  that  too 
often  may  make  me  jealous." 

"  Can  you  be  jealous?' 

''  Is  there  a  man  who  could  bear  to  share  the 
love  of  one  like  you  with  another  V* 

*'  Yes ;  I  know  one  who  can,  and  one  who 
must.** 

•«  Who  is  he?' 

**  Yourself;  for  you  would  be  the  very  first  to 
upbraid  me  with  ingratitude,  if  I  did  not  love 
my  earliest  friend." 

<'  I  should,  perhaps.  But  how  is  your  head 
now,  Isabel  ?" 

u  Well— quite  well." 

^*  Confess,  then,  that  it  was  never  otherwise, 
and  that  it  was  only  to  avoid  my  hated  eompany 
you  feigned  it." 

**  You  are  partly  right,  I  believe.'* 

''  I  knew  so.    Yes,  Isabel,  from  the  moment  I 
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»ow  let  me 

kind— is  it  ri 

''  Yes,  I  n 

an  understand 

•*Then,    fa 

Tsabel !     The 

my  letter  is  sti 
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nuptials  of  his  J 
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she  replied  by  another  quotation, — 

**  Honour  and  shame  from  no  condition  rise ; 
Act  well  your  part,--there  all  the  honour  lies  I" 

But  to  return  to  our  tale  (which,  by  the  bye, 
is  now  near  a  conclusion),  Isabel  and  Hamilton 
lived  happily  together ;  and  if  Isabel  was  not 
happier  than  her  sister,  she  was  quite  as  happy. 
Edmund  Darwin  obtained  a  valuable  living, 
and  married  his  dear  Louisa,  who  eloped  with 
him  to  Gretna  Green,  for  fear  of  experiencing 
a  refusal  from  his  friends.  We  cannot  attempt 
to  excuse  this  unclergyman*like  and  unlady-like 
act ;  but  certain  it  is,  that  she  did  not  mak  ea 
worse  wife,  or  he  a  worse  husband,  for  it. 

Captain  Medwyn  had  not  been  married  six 
months  when  his  lady  left  him,  and  he  himself 
fell  in  a  duel  with  the  favoured  lover;  whilst 
Maria  Eastcourt,  his  unfortunate  victim,  soon 
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